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PREFACE. 



The principal reasons for compiling The New Hthit 
Book are the following : 1. To collect a body of sacred 
poetry, embracing greater consistency of sentiment and 
variety of subjects than have obtained in other works of 
the kind ; 2. To arrange the subjects in such order as 
to render the work most convenient for Preachers and 
private Christians ; 3. To furnish Universalist Societies 
with an elegcmt book, at a low rate, containing Hymns of 
suitable length, and adapted to all tiie purposes of pub- 
lic and private devotion. How far the compilers have 
succeeded in their undertaking must be determined by 
an enlightened and discriminating community. 

The inconvenience and perplexity attending the pro- 
miscuous distribution of Hymns, in every book now used 
in Universalist Societies, are effectually obviated by tho 
distinct classification of subjects in this work. 

The names of authors, so far as they have been as- 
certained, are affixed to their Hymns, respectively, in the 
Index. Those which have not, to tlie knowledge of the 
Compilers, been inserted in a Hymn Book, are consid- 
ered originah.and designated in the Index by an aster 

The characters, denoting the major or minor key, will 
be found, it is believed, very convenient and useful. 

The alterations of selected Hymns are too numerous 
to be particularly noted, and it must, therefore, suffice to 
remark, once for all, that the sentiment and phraseology 
have been varied in all cases where it was deetoed ne-^ 
cessary. 

Respectfully dedicating the New Hymn Book to theur 
brethren of hke precious faith, the compilers devoutly 
commend both to the protection and blessing of Heaven* 

Boston, Marek 4, 1839. 
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HYMN 1. L. M. [if] 

Boing of God. 
I Th£re is a God — all nature speaks, 

Through earth, and air, and sea, and skies 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
Wlien first the beams of morning rise. 

. 2 The rising sun, serenely bright, { 

0*er the. wide world's extended frame 
Inscribes, in characters of light, "^^^ 

His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

3 The flowery tribes, all blooming, rise 

Above the weak attempts of art ; 
Their bright, inimitable dyes 

Speak sweet coni^ction to the heart. 

4 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 

And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footstpps of a God ; 
Come,.bow before him, and adore. 



GOO AND HIS PERFECTIOnS. 



HYMN 2. 61. L.M. [»] 

Perfection of God. 

1 Thou art, Almighty Lord of all, 

From everlasting stiU the same ; 
Before thee dazzling seraphs fall, 

And veil their faces in a flame, 
To see such briglit perfections^ glow, 
Sucli floods of glory from thee flow. 

2 What mortal hand shall dare to paint 

A semblance of thy glory, Lord ? 
Tlie brightest rainbow tints are faint, 

The brightest stars of heaven aflbrd 
A dim efliision of those rays 
Of light, that round Jehovali blaze. 

S The sun himself is but a gleam, 

A transient meteor from thy throne; 
And every frail and fickle beam, 
m Thai ever in creation shone. 
Is nothing, Lord, compared to thee, 
In Ay own vast immensity. 

4 But though thy brightness may create 
All worship from die hosts above. 
What most thy name must elevate 
Is, that tliou art a God of love, 
And mercy is the central sun 
Of all thy glories joined in one. 



OOn AND HIS PEBTECTIOMS. 



HYMN 3. CM. [*] 

Omnipresence of God. 

1 There's not a place in earth's vast roundy 

In ocean deep, or air, 
Where skill and wisdom are not found,— 
For God is ever} where* 

2 Around, within, below, above, 

Wherever space extends, 
There Heaven displays its boundless love, 
And power with mercy blends. 

3 Then rise, 'my soul, and sing his name, 

. And all his praise rehearse, 
Wlio spread abroad earth's wondrous frame. 
And built the universe. 

4 Where'er thine earthly lot is cast, 

His power and love declare ; 
Nor thmk the mighty theme too vast,— 
For God is everywhere. 

HYMN 4. H.M. [*l] 

Great First Cause. 

1 The fir<?t almighty Cause, 

Who did all things create. 
Grave nature ail her laws^ 

Unchangeable as fate, 
The Source of life, the Spring of springs, 
His praise all heaven and nature sings. 

2 Where'er we cast our eyes, 

With rapture we behold, 



4 GOD AND HIS FERFECTIOKS. 

Below, or iii the skies, 

Wonders that can't be told : 
In nature's book, in every line, 
His wisdom and perfections sliine. 

3 On him all worlds depend, 
To him all bend the knee ; 
But none can comprehend 
The boundless Deity. 
He fills all space, lives everywhere, 
Sustains the whole, makes all liis care. 

HYMN 6. L. P.M. [*♦] 

God in Nature. 

1 Great God, tlie heaven's well-ordered frame 
Declares the glories of thy name ; 

There thy rich works of wonder shine ; 
A thousand starry beauties there, 
A thousand radiant marks, appear 

Of boundless power and sloil divine. 

2 From night to day, from day to night, 
The dawning and tlie dying light 

Lectures of heavenly wisdom read ; 
With silent eloquence, they raise 
Our thoughts to the Creator's praise. 

And neither sound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine instructions run 
Wide as the circuit of the sun. 

And every nation knows their voice ; 
The sun, in robes of splendour dressed, 
Breaks from the chambers of tlie east, 

Moves ivimd, and makes the eartli rejoice. 



GOD AND HIS PCIirECTIOllt. 

4 Where'er he spreads bis beams abroadf 
He speaks the majesty of God ; 

All nature joms to show Iiis praise : 
Tims God in every creature sliines, 
Bright in the book of nature's lines, 

But brighter in the book of grace. 

HYMN 6i L.M. [if] 

Voice of Nature. 
1 The spacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue, ethereal sky, 
And spangled heavens, a shining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim. 

Tlie golden sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's power display. 
And publishes to ever)' land 
The work of an almighty hand. 

8 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes tip the wondrous tale, 
And, nightly, to the listening earth, 
Repeats the story of her birth ; — 

4 Wliile all the stars, that ropnd her bum, 
And all the planets, in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 

5 Wliat though, in solenm silence, all 
Move round tJiis dark, terrestrial ball ? 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 

€ In reason's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice. 
1* 



ODD AUD HIS PERFECTIONS* 



Forever singing, as they shine, 
"The hand that made us is divine J 



HYMN 7. L-M. [*fj 

Sovereign Creator. 

1 Before Jehovah's royal throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he destroy. 

2 His sovereign power, witlwjut our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed^ 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crowd his gates with thankful songs. 

High as the heavens our voices raise, 
And earthy with her ten tlwusand tongues, 
Shall fill liis courts witli sounding praise. 

4 Wide as the world is his command, 

Vast as eternity his love ; 
Firm as a rock his truth must stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move 

HYMN 8. CM. 1^1 

Infinity of God. 

1 Great God, how infinite art thou I - 

How weak and frail are we ! 
Let tlie wliole race of creatures bow. 
And homage pay to thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere eaocth or heaven was maxle ; 



e€^ AKD HIS putrscnmw. 

Thou art the ever-Iivug God, 
Were all the iiati<ms dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view ; 
To thee there's nothing old appears, 
Qreat God, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives through varymg scenes are drawn. 

And vexed with trifling cares, 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed a^irs. 

HYMN 9. C. P. M. [*f] 

Love of God. 

1 My Gfod, thy boundless love I praise ; 
How bright on high its glories blaze ! 

How sweetly bloom below ! 
It streams frotn thine eternal throne ; 
Through heavai its joys forever Tun, 

And all the earth overflow. 

2 TPis love that paints the purple mom, 
And bids the clouds, in air upborne. 

Their genial drops distii ; 
In every vernal beam it glows. 
And breathes in eveiy gale that blows, 

And glides m every rill. 

S It robes in cheerfid green the ground. 
And pours its flowery beauties round, 

Whose sweets perfume the gale ; 
Its bounties richly spread the plain. 
The blushing fruit, the golden grain, 
And smile, on every vale. 



B GOD AKD MS PCRFCCTIOin. 

4 But in thy word I see it diine 
With grace and glories more divine, 

Proclaiming sins forgiven ; 
There. Faith, bright cherub, points the way 
To realms of everlasting day, 

And opens all her heaven. 

HYMN 10. L.M. [#] 

Majesty of God. 

1 To God all nature owes its birth ; 

He formed this ponderous globe of earth ; 
He raised the glorious arch on high, 
And measured out the azure sky. 

2 He sits entln-oned amidst the spheres, 
And glory, like a garment, wears ; 
Wliile boundless wisdom, power and grace, 
Command our awe, invite our praise. 

3 'Tis he who bids the tempests rise, 
And rolls the thunder through the skies ; 
His voice the elements obey ; 

Wide o'er the earth extends his sway. 

4 In every work and way divine, 
Omnipotence and wisdom snine *, 
And goodness fixes still the end. 
To which they all, unvarymg, tend. 

5 His power we trace on every side ; 
O, may his wisdom be our guide ; 
And while we live, and when we diOi 
May his akoigh^ love be nigh 



QOS AND BIS PKKFECTI0N8. 



HYMN 11. L.M. [#] 

. Omniscience and Onmipreieneo. 

1 Father of all, omniscient Mmd, 

Thy wisdom who can comprehend ? 
Its highest point what eye can find, 
Or to its lowest depths descend ? 

2 If up to heaven's ethereal height, 

Thy prospect to elude, I rise, 
In splendour, there, supremely bright, 
Thy presence shall my sight surprise. 

3 Thee, mighty God, my wondering soul. 

Thee, all her conscious powers adore, 
Whose* being circumscribes the whole, 
Whose eyes the universe explore. 

4 Thine essence fills this breathing frame ; 

It glows in every vital part. 
Lights up our souls with livelier flame, 
And feeds with life each beating heart. 

6 To thee, from whom our being came. 
Whose smile is all the heaven we know, 
Inspired with this exalted theme. 

To thee our grateful strains shall flow. 

HYMN 12. L. M. [*f] 

Greatness and Glory of God. 

I How great is our Creator, God, 
In wisdom, majesty and might. 
When he displays his power abroad, 
And brings his wonders forth to light. 



10 GENERAL PJUISE. 

2 Behold, what cloudy columns rise, 

Terrific as the shades of night ! 
What peals of thunder rend die skies ! 
The lightning, how sublimely bright ! 

3 How dreadful is the threatening hail ! 

Approaching teinpestS) O how grand ! 
What terror doth the mind assail, 
When deep convulsions shake the land ! 

4 The seas with hollow murmurs groan, 

The bowels of the mountains flame ; 
Tlie elements, af&ighted, own 
The awful greatness of thy name. 

6 Almighty tJod, thy chariot wheels 
In solemn pomp and grandeur roll ; 
Thy presence trembling nature feels, 
And humble reverence fills the soul. 



OXSNXSRAlb PRAZ8B. 



HYMN 13. L. M. [^] 

Universal Praise. 

1 Celestial worlds, your Maker's name 

Resound through every shining coast; 
Our God the noblest praise will claim, 
Where he unfolds his glories most* 

2 Stupendous globe of flaming day, 

Praise him in thy sublime career ; 



GENERAL PBAIsE. 11 

He struck frmn night thy peerless ray. 
Marked out thy path, and guides diee there 

3 Ye starry lamps, to whom 'tis given 

Night's sable horrors to illume. 
Praise him who hung you high in heaven, 
With-vivid fires to gild the gloom. 

4 Lightnings, that round Jehovah play, 

Thunders, that from his arm aTe hurledy 
The grandeur of your God convey, 
Blazing, or bursting on die world. 

5 At once let nature's ample round 

To God the vast thanksgiving raise : 
His high perfection knows no bound, 
But fills inunensity of space. 

HYMN 14. 7&6M. [*f] 

Praise to Jehovah. 

1 Praise the Lord, who reigns above^ 

And keeps his court below ; 
Praise the holy God of love. 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for bis noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds. 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around 

The great Jehovah's name ; 
Let the trumpet's martial sound 

Tlie Lord of hosts proclaim ; 
Praise him, every tuneful string ; 

All the reach of heavenly art, 



12 G£NEICAL PRAISE. 

All the powers of music, bring, 
The mDsic of tlie lieart. 

3 Him, in whom they move and live 

Let every creature sing, 
Glory to tlieir Maker give, 

And homage to their King : 
Hallowed be his name beneath ; 

As in heaven on earth adored ; , 
Praise the Lord in every breadi : 

Let all things praise the Lord 

HYMN 15. CM. [**] 

Triumphant Praise. 

1 O FOR a shout of sacred joy 

To God the sovereign King ! 
Let every land their tongues employ, 
And hjrmns of triumph sing. 

2 Whilst angels shout his lofty praise. 

Let mortals learn their strabs ; 
Let all the earth their voices raise; 
0*er all the earth he reigns. 

Rehearse his praise with awe profound ; 

Let knowledge lead the song ; 
Nor mock him with a solemn sound 

Upon a thoughtless tongue. 

4 In Israel stood his ancient throne ; 
He loved that chosen race; 
But now he calls the world his own, 
And heathens taste his grace. 



I GCNERAL PRAISE. 13 



HYMN 16. H-M. [If] 

Grateful Prtifle. 

1 To your Creator, God, 

I our great Preserver, raise, 
Te creatures of his hand, 
Tour highest notes of pnise : 
Let every voice 
Proclaim his power, 
His name adore, 
And loud rejoice. 

2 Thou source of light and heat, 
^ Bright sovereisn of the day, 

Dispensbg blessmgs round. 

With all-diffusive ray, 

From mom to night, 

Witli every beam/ 

Record his name, 

Who made thee bright. 

3 Fair regent of the night, 

With all thy starry train. 
Which rise, in silent hosts. 
To gild the azure plain. 
With countless rays 
Declare his name. 
Prolong the theme, 
RefleoC his praise* 

4 Let all the creatures job 

To celebrate his name, 

And all thdr various powers 

Assist the lofty theme ; 



14 OENE&AL PRAISE. 

Let nature ra^se, 
From every tongue, 
A general song 

Of grateful praise. 

5 But, O, from human tongues 
Should nobler praises flow, 
And every thatikful heart 
With warm devotion glow*: 
Your voices raise, 
Ye higiily blest ; 
Above liie rest 
Declare his praise. 

HYMN 17. C.P.M. [#] 

General Praise. 

1 Begin, my soul, the lofty lay; 
Let each enraptured tliought obey, 

And praise thy Maker's nanie ; 
Lo ! heaven and earth, and seas and skies 
In one melodious concert rise, 

To swell the glad'ning theme. 

2 Thou heaven of heavens, his vast abode, 
Ye clouds, proclaim your Maker, God ; 

Ye tliunders, speak his power ; 
Lo ! on the liglKning's rapid wings, 
In triumph ride^ the King of kings ; 

Astonished worlds adore. 

3 Ye deeps, with roaring billows, rise, 
Tojoin the diunder of tlie skies ; 

rraise him who bids you roll : 



GENXRAL PRAISE. 16 

His praise in softer notes declare, 
Each whispering breeze of yieldbg air. 
And breathe it to the soul. 

4 Let man, by nobler pas^ons swayed, 
The feeling heart, the reasoning faeadi 

In heavenly praise employ : 
Spread the Creator's name around. 
Till heaven's wide arch repeat the sound, 

The general burst of joy. 

HYMN 18. L.M. [#] 

Praise. 

1 Now to the Lord, who built the skies. 
Let grateful songs of praise arise ; 
By all tliat dweU beneath the sun, 
Now be his grace in concert sung. 

2 Far as the rolling planets move 

He spreads his mercy and his love ; 
Through every land, and every clime. 
The wonders of his goodness shine. 

3 So let his praises be expressed, 

From north to south, from east to west. 

And every living thing adore 

HI? name while sun and moon endure. 

HYMN 19. C. P.M. [4f] 

Creating and redeeming Love. 

1 Ye angels, that surround the throne. 
Where your Creator's name is knowoi 
Through all tlie realms above, 



16 ,G£K£RAL PRAISB. 

Your greatest skill in {H-aising try, 
And all your golden harps employ, 
To sing creating love. 

2 But, O, ye children of his love, 
By mercy called to mount above, 

From ^n and sorrow too 3 
Let angels to your songs give place, 
For you can sing redeeming grace, — 

A song forever new. 

S And when ye take the sacred book, 
And at each precious promise look, 

Of universal grace, 
Tis there the joyful day ye view. 
When every gentile, with the Jew, 

Shall see his Saviour's face. 

HYMN 20. CM. [If J 

Truth and Mercj. 

1 To thee, my God, my heart shall bring 
The lively, grateful song ; 
Attending crowds shaU hear me smg. 
With rapture on my tongue. 

S Amidst the gh>ries of thy name,^ 
Thy truth exalted shines ; 
A faithful God thy words proclaim 
In everlasting lines. 

3 The righteous God looks kmdly down 

On pious, humble souls ; 
But from afar his piercing frown 
The sons of pride controls. 



G£N£ilAL PJUISB. 17 

Thou, Lord, wilt all my hopes fulfil, 

To thee the work bejonga: 
Let endless mercy guide me still, 

And tune my grateful songs* 

HYMN 21. H. M. [<♦] 

Cfeatingr, preserving and redeeming Lore. 
I Let aU created things 

Their cheerful voices raise, 
And own the King of kings 
With thankful songs of praise. 
Creating love 

Sliould loud be sung, 
Through ev^ry world, 
, By every tongue. 

S Let angels, round the throne, 
In joyful ranks above, 
His power and goodness own, 
And his preserving love ; 
Wiih thankful tongues 
His praise proclaim. 
And drop their crowns 
To shout his name. 

3 Let Adam'-s favoured race. 
Wherever they may be, 
Shout the Redeemer's grace, 
And to him bow the knee : 
He died for all, 

And, to restore 
All things, he rose 

To die no more. * 

2* 
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HYMN 22. L.M. [#] 

Mercy and Troth. 

1 Give to the I^ord immortal prsdse ; 
Mercy and trudi are all his ways ; 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory cro?m; 
His mercy ever shall endure, 

When lords and kmgs are known no more 

3 The Jews he freed from Pharaoh's hand. 
And brought them to the promised land : 
Wonders of grace to God bebng ; 
Repeat his mercies m your song. 

4 He saw the gentiles dead in sin, 
And felt his pity work within : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When death and sin shall reign no more. 

5 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God bebng ; 
Repeat his mercies in your song, 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet 
And leads us to his heavenly seat ; 

His mercies ever shall endure. 

When this vam world shall be no more.^ 
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HYMN 23. L. M. [*♦] 

God is Love. 

1 When my astonished eyes behold 

My Maker's works, below, above, 
And read his name m lines of gold, 
I surely know that God is love. 

2 When I observe his written word, 

His promises of grace I prove ; 
With joyful heart ipraise me Lord, 
For Scripture saith that God is love. 

.3 What gentle streams of pleasure roll ! 

Wliat quickening from the mystic Dove ! 
Now peace divine fills all my soul, 
And I can shout, My God is love. 

4 Now heavenly courage 111 put on. 
For far away my fear is drove ; 
m bow before the living Son, 

And loud proclaim, My God is love. 

HYMN 24. CM. [if] 

Victorious Grace. 

1 Join every heart and every tongue, 
And sing Jehovah's praise ; 
Come, shout the wonders of his love. 
The victories of his grace ! 

2 Far as the ciicuit of the sun 
He makes his mercy known ; 
To every soul Uirough every land 
He sends its blessings down. 
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8 So let his highest praise be sung, 
By all, tlirough every clime, 
While moon and stars reflect their light, 
Or suns propitious shine. 

HYMN 25. S. M. [*f] 

Restoring Grace. 

1 The Lord on high proclaims 

His Godhead on the throne ; 

Mercy and Justice are the names 

By which he will be knovTi. 

2 Te dpng souls, that sit 

In darkness and distress, 
Look from tlie borders of the pit 
To his "estoring grace. 

S Sinners shall hear die sound ; 

Their thankful tongues shall own. 
Our rigliteousness and strength are found 
In him, tlie Lord, alone. 

4 In him shall Israel trust, 

And see their guilt forgiven : 
Our God will make the gentiles just, 
And take the saint? to heaven. 

HYMN 26. L. M. [#] ' 

Blessings in Nature. 

1 Gbcat God, at whose all-pi^MrfuI call 
At first arose tliis beauteous mme^ 
By thee the seasons change, and all 
The changmg seasons speak thy nama« 
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2 Tliy bounty bids the infant year, 

From winter storms recovered, rise ; 
When thousand grateful scenes appear, 
Fresh-opening to our wondering eyes. 

3 Aloft, full-beaming, reigns the sun. 

And light and genial heat conveys, 
And, wliile he leads the seasons on. 
From thee derives his quickening rays. 

4 Around us, in the teeming field. 

Stands the rich grain, or purpled vine ; 
At thy command tliey rise, to yield 

The strengthenmg bread, or cheering wine. 

5 Indulgent God, from every part 

Thy plenteous blessings largely flow ; 
We see, we taste ; let every heart 
With grateful love and duty glow. 

HYMN 27. L. M. [ii] 

Soed-time and Harvest. 

1 This rising mom, the closing day. 

Repeat thy praise with grateful voice ; 
Both m their turns thy power display. 
And, laden with thy gifts, rejoice. 

2 Earth's wide-extended, varj^ing scenes, 

AH smiling round, thy bounty show ; 
. From seas or clouds, full magazines, 
Thy rich, diffiisive blessings flow. 

3 Now earth receives the precious seed. 

Which thy mdulgent hand prepares, 
And nourishes the future bread. 
And answers all the sower's cares. 
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4 Here spreading flocks adorn the plain ; 
There, plenty every charm displays ; 
Thy bounty clothes each lovely scene, 
And joyful nature shouts thy praise. 



HYMN 28. C. M. [i^] 

Blessings of God in Nature. 

1 Hail, great Creator, wise and. good ! 

To thee our songs we raise : 
Nature, through all her various scenes, 
Invites us to thy praise. 

2 At morning, noon, and evening mild, 

Fresh wonders strike our view ; 
And, while we gaze, pur hearts exuh, 
With transports ever new. ' 

5 Thy glory beams in every star 

Which gilds the gloom of night, 
And decks the smiling face of mom 
With rays of cheerful light. 

4 The lofty hill, the humble vale. 
With countless beauties shine ; 
The silent grove, the awful shade, 
Proclaim thy power divine. 

6 Great nature's God, still may these scenes 

Our serious hours engage ; 
Still may our grateful hearts consult 
Thy works' instructive page. 
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HYMN 29. C. M. [*f] 

Bleaungs of Providence and RedempUoii* 

1 Thy goodness, Lord, our souls confess, 

Thy goodness we adore — 
A spring whose blessings nevet fail, 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars, thy love attest 

In every golden ray 5 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love returns the day. 

8 Thv bounty every season crowns 
With all the bliss it yields ; 
With joyful clusters loads the vine, 
Widi sti'engthening grain the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassions, Lord, 
Are in the gospel seen ; 
There, like the sun« thy mercy shineS} 
Without a ploud between. 

HYMN 30. L. M. [<♦] 

Divine Guidance and Protection. 

1 Tht ways, O Lord, witli wise design. 

Are framed upon thy throne above, 
And every dark or bending line 
Meets in tlie centre of thy kve. 

2 With feeble hght, and half obscure. 

Poor mortals thine arrangements ineWf 
Not knowing that die least are sure. 
And tbe mysterious just and tmo* 
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3 Thy flock, thine own peculiar care, 

Though now they seem to roam uneyed, 
Are led or driven only where 
They best and safest may abide^ ' 

4 They neither know nor trace the way ; 

But, trusting to thy piercing eye, 
None of their feet to ruin stray. 
Nor shall the weakest fail or die. 

5 My favoured soul shall meekly leam 

To lay her reason at thy throne ; 
Too weak thy secrets to discern, 
111 trust thee for my guide alone. 

HYMN 31. CM. [i»] 

Merciful Dengns in apparent Evils. 

1 God moves m a mysterious way, 

His wonders to perform ; 
He plants lib footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

2 Deep in unfathomable mbes 

Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works lus sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearful souls, fresh courage take ; 

The clouds you so much dread 
Are bis urith mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him for his grace ; 
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Behind a frowning providi 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every nour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 

And scan his work in vain ; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 

HYMN 32. L. M. [*♦] . 

Divine Protection. 

1 My God, in whom are all the springs 

Of boundless love and grace unknown, 
Hide me beneath thy spreading wings. 
Till every cloud be overblown. 

2 Up to the heavens I send my cry ; 

The Lord will my desires perform ; 
He sends his angels from the sky, 

And saves me from the threatening storm. 

3 My heart is fixed ; my song shall raise 

Immortal honours to his name : 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise — 
My tongue, the glory of my frame. 

4 High o'er the earth his mercy reigns. 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains, 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 
3 V . 
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5 Be thou exaked, O my God, 

Above tlie heavens where angels dwell ; 
Thv power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

HYMN 33. L. M. [^J 

Thanksgiving and Praiie. 

1 Now to our God let praises rise 
From all that dwell bebw the skies ; 
Throughout the eaith his love proclainu 
With joys eternal in his name. 

2 We are the people of his care. 

His sheep, who feed in pastures fair ; 
The -objects of his tender love, 
Supplied with blessings from above. 

3 Then to lus earthly temple come, 
And ruse the anthem and the song ; 
Let gratitude the lay inspire, 

The bosom glow with sacred fire :— 

4 For Grod m endless goodness reigns. 
And mercy, truth and love maintains ; 
Not time, nor years, nor measured space, 
Confines the blessings of his grace. 

HYMN 34. H. M. [#] 

UniTeraitl Plraiae. 
1 Ye tribes of Adam, join 

With heaven, and earth, and seas. 
And offer notes divine 
To your Creator's praise *, 
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Ye holy throng 
Of angels brigbt. 
In worlds of fight 

Begin the song. 

2 Ye kinzs and judges, fear 

The Xiordi the sovereign King ; 
And, while you rule us here, 
His heavenly honours sing ; 
Nor let the dream 
Of power and state 
Make you forget 
His power supreme. 

3 Vimns and youth, engage 

To sound his praise divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join : 
Wide as he reigns 
His name be sung 
By every tongue 
In endless strams. 

4 Let all the nations fear 

The God that reigns above ; 
He brings his people near. 

And makes them taste his love • 
Wliile etarth and sky 
Attempt his praise, 
His saints shall raise 
His honours high. 



23 aENGIUL FBA18K. 



HYMN 35. L. M: [#] 

The Creator's Praise. 

1 From all that dweU below the skies 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attei^ds thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore. 
Till suns shall rise to set no more. 

HYMN 36. L. M. [*f] 

Thanksgiving. 

1 Ye sons of men, with joy, record 
The various wonders of the Lord ; 
And let his power and goodness sound 
Through all your tribes, the earth around. 

2 Lo, the high hf.avens your songs invite. 
Those ^acious fields of brilliant h'ght, 
Where sun, and moon and planets roD, 
And stars, that glow from pole to pole. 

3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes arrayed, 

Its herbs and flowers^ its fruits and shade ; 

Peopled with life of various forms, 

Of fish, and fowl, and beasts, and worms. 

4 View the broad sea^s majestic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remotest nations joins. 
And on each wave Iiis goodness shines. 
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5 Bat» O, that brighter worid above> 
Where lives and reigns a Saviour's love ! 
God's only Son in fiesh arrayedi 

For man a bleeding victim made* 

6 Thither, my soul, with rapture, soar ; 
There, in the land of praise, adore : 
The theme demands an angePs lay. 
Demands an everlasting day. 

HYMN 37. P. M. [it] 

Thanksgiving and Phkiie. 

1 Mt soul, praise the Lord, 

Speak well 6f his name, 
His mercies record. 

His bounties proclaim. 
To God, their Creator, 

Let all creatures raise 
The song of thanksgiving 

The chorus of praise. 

2 Though, hid from man's sight, 

God sits on his throne. 
Yet here, by his works. 

Their Author is known : 
The world shines a mirror 

Its Maker to show. 
And heaven is seen in 

Its image below. 

3 And man, his last work. 

With reason endued. 
Who, falling through an. 
By grace is renewed, 
3* 
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To God, his Creator, 
With joy, let him raise 
' The song of thanksgiving. 
The chorus of praise. 

HYMN 38. C. M. [*fj 

Divine Guardianship. 

1 Great God, to thee my grateful tongue 

My fervent thanks shall raise : 

Inspire my heart to raise the song 

miich celebrates thy praise. 

2 From thy ahnighnr forming hand 

J drew my vital powers ; 
My time revolves at thy command 
In all its circling hours. 

3 Tl^ power, my ever-present guard, 

From every ill defends ; 
While numerous dangers hover round, 
My help from thee descends. 

4 Beneath the shadow of thy wings, 

How sweet is my repose ! 
Thy mommg light renews the springs 
From which my comfort flows. 

5 In celebration of thy prais^ 

I will employ my breftth, 
^ And, walking steadfast in thy ways, 
Will triuis^ over death. 
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HYMN 39. L. M. [«] 

Source of Goodness. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with joy and mirth, 
And sing before him songs of praise. 

2 Rejoice, for he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed— 
We, whom he chooses for his own. 
The flock which on his bounty feed. 

3 O, enter, then, his temple gate, 

Thence to his courts devoutly press ; 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still his name widi praises bless :— 

4 For he's the Lord, supremely good } 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His. truth, wliich always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shaU endure. 

HYMN 40. C. M. [*f] 

God*B manifold Goodueu. 

1 Father, how wide thy glory diines ! 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known through the eardi by thousand ^gns, . 
By thousands through the skies. 

2 Those mighty orbs proclaim thy power ; 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hdm 
We read thy patience stilL 



S Part of thy name divinely stands 
On all diy creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy hands, 
Tbe unpress of thy feet. 

4 But when we view thy grand de^gn 

To save rebellious man, 
Where wisdom, power and goodness shin* 
In mercy's wondrous plan,— 

5 Our thoughts are lost in reverend awe ; 

We love, and 'we adore ; 

The holy angels never saw 

So much of God before. 

6 O may I bear some humble part 

In diat immortal song ; 
'Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And love command my tongue. 

HYMN 41.6.4. M. [^] 

Power of Divine UghL 

\ Mat all our powei^ of mind, 
To God, our. Father kind, 

An anthem raises 
Whose cloud of glory brieht, 
With beams of heavenly ligbtt 
Dispel^ the gloom of night • 

O sing his praise. 

2 The God of truth and grace 
Unveils his radiant face, 
And breaks the poller 
Of superstition's clniin ; 
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His grace shall ever reign, 
And righteousnej^ maintaiii, 
While we adore. 

3 As morning's opening ray 
Drives darkness far away, 

Behold, his love 
Our night of sin illumes, 
Our hatred all consumes, 
Each heart with grace perfumes, 

In courts above. • 

HYMN 42. S. M. [if] 
Shepherd and Guide. 
1 While God my Father's near. 
My Shepherd and my Guide, 
I bid farewell to every fear ; 
My wants are all supplied. 

? To ever-fragrant meads, 

Where rich abundance grows, 

His gracious hand indulgent leads, 

And guards my sweet repose. 

3 Along the lovely scene, 
Cool waters gently roll, 
And kind refreshment smiles serene, 
To cheer my fainting soul. 

i Here let my spirit rest ; 
How sweet a lot is mine ! 
With pleasure, food, and safety blest ; 
Beneficence divine ! 

5 Great Shepherd, if I stray, 
My wandering feet restore ; 
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To tliy fair pastures guide my way. 
And let me rpve no mdte. 

HYMN 43. C. M. [#] 

Manifold Blessings. 

1 JcHOTAU lives ; and be his name 

By every heart adored ! 
From age to age he is the same^ 
The only God^nd Lord ! 

2 He is our Rock when troubles rise, 

And storms and tempests lower ; 
He rides triumphant in die skies, 
And saves us by his power. 

3 Salvaticm to the Lord belongs ; 

We give Jehovah praise ; 
Li A up^Mir hearts, and holy songs 
To our Redeemer raise. 

4 Great is tlie mercy we have found. 

And great shall be our praise : 
We*H spread his power and mercy rounds 
And songs of honour raise. 

HYMN 44. CM. [if] 

God*s Superintendency. 

1 God reigns ; events in order flow, 
Man's industry to guide ; 
But in a different channel go, 
To humble human pride. 

8 Weak mortals do themselves beguile, 
When on themselves they rest ; 
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Blind 15 their wisdom, vain dieir toil, 
By thee, O Lord, unblest. 

3 Tis ours the furrows to prepare, 

And sow the precious grain ; 
Tis thine to give the sun and air, 
And send the genial rain. 

4 Evil and good before thee stand, 

Their mission to perform ; 
The sun shines bright at thy command ; 
Thy hand directs the ^torm. 

5 In an our way^ we humbly own 

Thy providential power ; 
Intrusting to thy care, alone, 
The lot of every hour. 

HYMN 45. P. M. [#] 

God our Redeemer. 

1 High o'er the heaven of heavens I saw, and 

trembled, 
God of gods, thy robes of sacred splendour ! 
Thanders cherubic shoutmg. Holy ! holy ! 

Lird God Almighty ! 

2 Drop down, ye heavens, and pour a flood of glcMj; 
Te shades of death, the dawn of fife approaches ; 
Mortals shall learn the music of thy thunders, 

Infinite Goodness ! 

3 Rise from the dust, arrayed in godlike beauty, 
Solyma ! inmiortal joys await thee : 

See thy lost race, burst ^m their chains of darkness* 
Crowned with aalvatioo. 
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4 Nations unborn shall throng thy flaming portals y 
Heaven's bright immortals shout o'er night expiring, 
And hail the mom that lifts her smiling eyelids. 

No more to slumber. 

5 Shout, ye loud winds, the universal triumph ; 
Sing to the world, thy God, thy God descendeth, 
Lifts his high hand, and swears, I live for ever. 

Live, thy Redeemer ! 

HYMN 46. 6 1. L. M. [^] 

Divine Glories. 

1 Thou art, O God, the life and light 
Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

Are but reflections caught from thee. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
* And all things fair and bright are thine. 

i When day, with farewell beam, delays 
Among the opening clouds of even. 

And we can almost tliink we gaze 
Through golden vistas into heaven, — ' 

Those hues, that make the sun's decline 

So soft, so radiant. Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 
O'ershadows all the earth and ^es, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered dyes, — > 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So girand, so countless, Lord^ are thine. 
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i When youtliful spring around us breathes. 

Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower the summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye. 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

HYMN 47. H. M. [if] 

Diyine Glofy. 

1 The Lord Jehovah reigns ; 

His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty. 
His glories shine 

mth beams so bright, 
No mortal eye 

Can bear the sight. 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wde world in awe ; 
His truth and justice stand 
To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love 
Resolves to bless. 
His truth confirms 
And seals the grace. 

3 Apd can this mighty Eling 

Of ^lory condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My FaAer and my Friend ? 
I love his name, 
I love hb word ; 
4 



38 GENERAL PJUISIC. 

Join, all my powers, 

Ajid praise the Lord. 

HYMN 48. P. M. [^} 

Jehovah reigns. 

1 Jehovah reigns ! let every nation hear, . 
And at his footstool bow, with holy fear : 
Let heaven's high arches echo with his name. 
And all the peopled earth his praise proclaim ; 
Wide, and more \^de, the homage still extending 
Through boundless space, and ages never ending. 

S He roles, with wide and absolute command. 
O'er the wild ocean and the steadfast land ; 
Jehovah reigns unbounded and alone, 
And all creation hangs beneath his throne : 
He reigns alone ; let no inferior nature 
Usurp the honours of the sole Creator. 

9 He bade the struggling beams of infant light 
ShooC throu^ the massy gloom of ancient night; 
His spirit huiAed the elemental strife, 
And fed the kmdlmg flame of nature's life ; 
Seasons and months began their long procession. 
And measured o'er the year in bri^ succession. 

HYMN 49. 7'sM. L^J 

Glory to God. 
1 Glort be to God on high ! 
God, whose glory fills the sW : 
Lift your voice, ye people all. 
Praise tlie God on whom ye caD. 
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2 God. his sovereign sway maintains ; 
Ejng o'er all the earth he reigns : 
All to him lift up their eye ; 
Every want his hands supply. 

3 Sons of earth, the triumph join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers ; 
Then: all-gracious God is our«. 

4 Him, whose joy is to restore, 
Him, let all our hearts adore; 
Earth and heaven r^eat the cry, 
Glory be to God on h^ ! 

HYMN 50- 7'sM. [*fj 
Supreme Adoratiea. 

1 Holt, hdy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored ! 
Lord, iby mercies nevier fail; 
/ Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 

2 Though unworthy. Lord, thine ear. 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bnng. 
When around thy throne we sing* 

3 There no tongue shall silent bo ; ^ 
AH shall join m harmony ; 

And through heaven's capacious round« 
Praise^to thee shall ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail ! 
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Holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Be tliy glorious name adored ! 

HYMN 51. CM. [<f] 

Diviae Perfections celebrated. 

1 Tu£ glories, Lord, tliy works proclaim, 

Our pious wonder raise ; 
Thy Word still more reveals thy name, 
And more exalts thy praise. 

2 Thy mercies, far beyond the rounds 

Of earth and heaven extend.; 
Thy truth outlives the narrow bounds 
Where time and nature end. 

3 Tt^ righteousness maintains its throne. 

Though mountains sink to dust ; 
Thy judgments are a deep unknown, 
Yet always wise and just. 

4 Unbounded is thy goodness, Lord ! 

How bright its wonders shine ! 
Of present, past, and future good, 
The glory all be thine. 

HYMN 52. CM. [*f] 

Gratitude tor divine Mercies. 

1 When all thy mercies, O my God, 

JMy rising soul surveys. 
Transported with the view, Vm losl 
In wonder, love and praise* 

2 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear, 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 

3 Umiumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived , 
From whom those comforts flowed* 

4 Through hidden dangers, toils and death. 

It gently cleared my way, 
And saved me from those scenes of vice 
Where thousands go astray, 

HYMN 53. L. M. \^} 

Preieryiag Goodneis. 

1 Etkbnal God, we bless thy name-; 

The same thy power, thy grace the sttm; 
The tokens of thy fnendly care 
Open, and close, and crown the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian hand, 
Amidst ten thousand deaths we stand. 
And see, when we survey thy ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 

3 Thus far thine arm has led us on. 
Thus far we m^e thy mercy known ; 
And, whilst we tread this desert land. 
New mercies shall new songs demand* 

4 Our grateful voice, on Jordan's shcnre, - . 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 
Then bear, within thy courts above. 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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HYMN 54. ll'a. M. [*»] 

God our Shepherd amd Guardian. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and 
Guide; 
Whatever we want he will kindly provide : 
Hjs care and protection his jflock will surround; 
To them will his mercies forever abound. 

3 The Lord is our Shepherd ; what, then, shall we 

fear? 
Shall dangers affiighten us while he is near ? 
Q, ho : when he calls us we'll walk through the 

vale, 
The shadow of death, but our hearts dxdl not faiL 

Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way, 
Thy rod and thy staff be oiur comfort and stay : 
We know by thy guidance, when once it is past 
To life asd to gkny it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song. 
His blessings have followed us all our life long } 
His name wiB we praise, while he lends to us 

breath. 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our death. 

HYMN 55. CM. [*^] 

Diyme Protection. 
1 HosAKNA, whh a 'Cheeriiil sound. 
To God's upholdmg hand ! 
Ten thousand snares attend us round, 
And yet secure we stand. 
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i That was a most amazing power. 
That raised us with a word ; 
And every day, and every hour, 
We lean upon the Lord. 

3 The evening rests our weary head, 

And angels guard the room ; 
We wake, and we admire the bed, 

That was not made our tomb. 

• 

4 God is our sim, whose daily light 

Our joy and safety brings ; 
Our feeble flesh lies safe, at night. 
Beneath his shady wings. 

HYMN 66. 8&7.M. [*f] 

Praise. 

1 Mighty God, while angels bless thee 

May not mortals L'sp thy name ? 
Lord of men, as well as angels. 
Thou art every creature's theme. 

2 Lord of every land and nation. 

Ancient of eternal days, 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy just and worthy praise,— 

3 For the grandeur of tby nature, 

Grand beyond a seraph's thought,— 
For created works of power. 
Works with sk3I and kindness wrou^t^^ • 

4 For thy providence, that governs 

Through thine empire's wide domain, 
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l^gs an angel, guides a sparrow ; 
Glory to 4y gende reign. 

5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Beams with brightness all along ; 
Thought is poor, and poor expression ; 
Who can sing this glorious song? 

HYMN 57. CM. l^] • 

God onr Guide. 

1 O THOU, by whose all-bounteous hand 
Thy people still are fed ; 
Who through life's weary pilgrimage 
Hast all our fathers led } — 

3 To thee our humble vow we raise ; 
To thee address our prayer ; 
And in thy kind and faithful hand, 
Deposit all our care. 

3 If thou, through each perplexing path. 

Wilt be our constant Guide ; 
If thou mix daily food supply, 
And raiment wilt provide; 

4 If thou wilt spread thy shield around, 

Till all our wanderings cease. 

And at our Father's safe abode 

Our souls arrive in peace ; — 

5 To thee, as to our Maker, God, 

Ourselves we will resign ; 
And count that all on earth we have, 
And e'en our life, is thine. 
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HYMN 68. L. M. [*f] 

Ascriptions of Praise. 

1 Praise, everlasting praise, be paid 
To him who earth's foundation laid ; 
Praise to the God, whose strong decrees 
Sway the creation as he please. 

2 Praise to the goodness of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word ; 
And there, as strong as his decrees, 
Reveals his kindest promises. 

3 Whence, then, should doubts and fears arise ? 
Why trickling sorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas ! the mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 

4 0, for a strong, a lasting faith. 
To credit what Jehovah saith ; 
To hear the message of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 

5 Then, should the earth's firm pillars shake, 
And all the wheels of nature break, 

Our steady souls shall fear no more 
Than solid rocks when billows roar. 

HYMN 59. L. P. M. [**] 

Unfailing Source of Good. 
1 GiTE to the Lord, in cheerful songs, 
The praise that to his name belongs. 
Whose goodness still unceasing flows ; 
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Repeat his name with grateful mind. 
Who, ever good and ever kmd^ 
No change nor variation knows. 

2 Sovereign alone of earth and sky, 
On thee, for every hour's supply, 

Thy various creatures all depend ; 
Man, whom thy light has made to knov ' 
The source whence all, his blessings flo\\ 

Views in his God his kindest friend. 

3 Yet still our notes we'll higher raise, 
To celebrate in ardent praise 

Eternal life through Jesus given ; 
Thy gracious messenger he came, — 
Eternal glory to thy name ! — 

And pointed out the way to heaven. 

HYMN 60. S. M. [*f ] 

The Works of God inyite our Praise. 

1 When we survey this world. 

With all its beauteous frame, 
Its. great Creator we adore, 
And celebrate his name. 

2 The sun m every beam 

Proclaims the God above ; 
Its ardent rays exhibit him, 
Who rules the world in love. 

3 The lofty stars by night. 

The moon with paler glow, 
In every twinkling ray of light. 
Their Maker's honour show. 
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4 The universal whole 

Proclaims Jehovah's praise ; 
And O, that every living soul 
Woidd songs of honour raise ! 

5 The worlds were made in love, 

By wisdom all divine ; 
And while in praise our tongues can move. 
That praise, O Lord, be thine ! 

HYMN 61. L. M. [*»] 

Sacred Rest. 

1 Sweet is the work, ray Gk>d, my Kine, 
To praise thy name,, give thanks and smg; 
To show thy love by morning light. 

And talk of all thy truth at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 

No mortal care shall seize mv breast ; 
O may my heart in tune be fcund. 
Like David's harp, of solemn sound ! 

3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
How deep thy counsels ! how divine ! 

4 When shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below, 

And every power find sweet employ 
In an eternal world of joy ? 
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HYMN 62. C. M. [«] 

Wisdom and Grace. 

1 Songs of immortal praise belong 

To my almighty God : 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
To spread his name abroad. 

2 How great the works his hand has wrought ! 

How glorious in our sight ! 
And men in every age have sought 
His wonders with delight. 

3 How most exact is nature's frame ! 

How wise its Maker's mind ! 
His counsels never change the scheme 
Which his first thoughts designed. 

4 Nature and time, and earth and skies, 

Thy heavenly skill proclaim : 
^ What shall we do to make us wise, 
But learn to read thy name ? 

6 To fear thy power, to trust thy grace, 
Is our divmest skill ; 
And he's the wisest of our race, 
Who best obeys thy will. 

HYMN 63. CM. [**] 

Spread of spiritual Bleanags. 

1 The common Parent, Lord of all. 
Who sits enthroned above, 
With perfect wisdom rules the world. 
And with impartial love. 
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3 Soon may his name from shore to shmre 
Sound all the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and love 
Their Saviour and their God ! 

3 The day will come, the happy day,^* * 

Such his eternal will,-— 
When light, and truth, and grace divine. 
The spacious earth shall fill. 

4 God will diiRise the blessings round. 

So richly scattered here, 
Till the creation's utmost bound , 
Shall see, adore, and fear. 

HYMN 64. L.M. [*♦] 

Sovereign F«Toars. 

1 Mr God, my King, thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to thine ear ; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak thy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honour of thy name* 

4 Let distant times and nations nuse 
The long suceession of thy praise ; 
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And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and bbour of their tongue* 

5 But who can speak thy wondrous deeds ? 
Thy greatness all oiu: thoughts exceeds ! 
Vast and unsearchable thy ways — 
Vast and hnmortal be thy praise 

HYMN 65. L.M. [*f] 

The Seasons. 

1 Eternal Source of every joy, 
Well may thy praise our Ups employ. 
While in thy temple we appear, 
To hail thee Sovereign of the year. 

3 Wide as the wheels of Nature roll, 

Thy hand supports and guides the whole ; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 
And darkness when to veil the skies. 

S The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Perfumes the air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigour shine, 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

4 Thy hand, in autumn, richly poiu*s 
Through all our coasts abundant stores ; 
And wmters, softened by thy care^ 

No more the face of horror wear. 

5 Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days, 
Demand successive songs of praise ; 

And be the grateful homage paid, 
With morning light and evening shade* 
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6 Here in thy house let incense rise, 
And circling Sabbaths bless our eyes ; 
Till we those lofty heights expbre, 
Where days and years revolve no more. 

HYMN 66. C. M. [if] 

Goodness cToyma the Tear. 

i Tis by thy strength the mountains stand, 
God of eternal power ; 
The sea grows caim at thy commandi 
And tempests cease to roar. 

3 Thy morning light and evenmg shade 
Successive comforts bring ; 
Thy plenteous fruits make harvest glad| 
Thy flowers adorn the spring. 

3 Seasons and times, and moons and hourSi 

Heaven, earth and air are thine ; 
When clouds distil in fruitful showers, 
The Author is divine. 

4 Those wandering cisterns in the sky, 

Borne by the winds around, 
With watery treasures well supply 
The furrows of the ground. 

5 The thirsty ridges drmk their fill, 

And ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound with olessings still, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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HYMN 67. L. M. [*f] 

God of the Seasons. 

1 Jehovah bids the morning ray 
Snule in the east, and bring the day : 
He guides the sun's decKning wheels 
Over the tops of western hills. 

2 S^as(»is and times obey his voice ; 
The evening and the mcMrn rejoice 

To see the earth made soft with showers, 
Laden with fruit, and dressed in flowers. 

3 Tis ftt>m his watery stores on high 
He gives the thirsty land supply ; 
Hi& silent dews enrich the ground, 
And ^ed the hopes of harvest round* 

4 The desert grows a fruitful field ; 
Abundant fruit the valleys yield ; 
The vales resound mih cheerful voice, 
Till distant hills repeat their joys. 

6 His works pronounce his power divine ; 
On every field his glories shine ; 
Through every month his gifts appear, 
And joy and goodness crown the year. 

Hymn es. cm. [*f] 

God rules the Seasons. 
1 With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Address the Lord on high ; 
Over the heavens he spreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the sky. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 53 

2 He sends his showers of blessing dowUi 

To cheer the plains below ; 
He makes the wood the mountams crowDi 
And grass in valleys grow. 

3 His steady counsels change the face 

Of the declining year ; 
He bids the sun cut short his racei 
And wmtry days appear. 

4 He sends his sun to melt the snow,— 

The fields no longer mourn ; 
He calls the wanner winds to blow, 
And bids the spring return. 

5 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 

Obey his sovereign word ; 
With songs and honours sounding loud, 
Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 

HYMN 69. S. M. [#] 

Blesshigs of Spring. 

1 Good is the heavenly King, 

Who makes the earth his care, 
Visits the pastures every spring. 
And bios the grass appear. 

2 The clouds, when raised on high. 

Pour out, at thy command. 
Their watery blessings from flie sky, 
To cheer the thirsty land. 

5 The ridges of the field 

Permit the com to spring ; 
'The valleys rich provision yield ; 
The joyful labourers sing. 
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4 The hills, on every side, 

Rejoice at falling showers : 
The meadovTs, dressed in all their pride, 
Perfiime the air with flowers. ' 

5 The cbds, refreshed with rain, 

Promise a joyful crop ; 
The thirsty grounds look green again, 
And raise the reaper's hope. 

6 The months thy goodness crowns ; 

How bounteous are tliy ways ! 
The bleating flocks spread o'er the downs, 
And shepherds sliout thy praise. 

HYMN 70. 6 1. L. M. [*f] 

The Seasoni. 

1 Look through creation, and behold 

The wonders of Ahnigh^ power^ 
Eternal wisdom's works unfold 

In every leaf, in every flower : 
There is a God, all good, all wise, 
The very meanest iiisect cries. 

2 Seasons, revolving in their spheres, 

A thousand rural beauties bring ; 
But loveliest of the group appears 

The green-dressed beauty, charming Spring ; 
The music of whose morning voice 
Bids all the sons of earth rejoice. 

3 Winter is death, when Nature mourns 

To see her ofl&pring Iife]^ss lie ; 
Summer and Autumn weep, by turns, 
To see their children droop and die ; 
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But Sprmg revives their hopes agaiiii 
And breal£es new life through eveiy rein. 

How emblematic of that day, 

The glorious resurrection mom. 
When, decked in brighter robes than ]kfqr» 

In robes that angel hbsts adorn, 
The soul, redeemed, shall burst its tomb, 
And in immortal glory bloom ! * 
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HYMN 71. H. M. [«] 

Glory of God'i Works. 

1 Ye realms below the skies. 

Your Maker's praises sing ; 
Let boundless honours rise 

To heaven's eternal King. 
O, bless his name, whose love Extends 
Salvation to the world's far ends. 

2 Give glory to the Lord, 

. Ye kindreds of the earth ; 
His sovereign power record. 
And show his wonders forth. 
Till heathen tongues his grace proclaimi 
And every heart adores his name. 

3 Tis he the mountains crowns 

With forests waving wide ; 
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Tis he old ocean bounds, 
And heaves her roaring tide ; 
He swells the tempests on the main, 
Or breathes the zephyr o'er the plain. 

4 StiU let the waters roar, 

As round the earth they roll ; 
His praise for evermore 
They sound, from pole to pole. 
'TIS Nature's wild, unconscious song. 
O'er thousand waves, that floats along. 

5 His praise, ye worlds on high, 

Display, with all your spheres. 
Amid the darksome sky. 

When silent night appears. 
O, let his works declare his name 
Through all the universal frame ! 

HYMN 72. S. M. [^] 

Praise to the Creator. 

1 Almighty Maker, God, 

How wondrous is thy name ! 
Tl^ glories how difilised abroad 
Through all creation's frame ! 

2 Nature in every dress 

Her humble homage pays ; 
In thousand forms her ways express 
Thine undissembled praise. 

3 My soul would rise and sing 

To her Creator too : 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. ' 
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4 In joj, O, let me spend 

The remnant of my days ; . 
And oft to God my soul ascend 
In grateful songs of praise ! 

HYMN 73. CM. [if] 

Works of God. 

1 Loy what a speaking lustre shines 

In all the works of God ; 
His wisdom writ in fairest lines, 
Hb power declared abroad. 

2 The heavens, adorned with moon and stars, 

Express his glorious skill ; 
The day his strong impression bears ; 
The night attends his will. 

3 Their language through the earth is heard ; 

One all-extending voice 
Proclaims the cheering, peaceful word, 
Which bids the earth rejoice. 

4 Behold yon glowing, radiant sun. 

Great source of blissful light, 
Rejoicing, while, his course to run. 
He sheds effulgence bright ! 

5 Such is thy law, O God of grace, 

Which renovates the soul ; 
A law of love, and truth, and peace. 

That makes the wounded whole. 

* 

6 Nor shall its moral light grow dim. 

Or ever fade away ; 
The present, gentle, rising beam 
Shall shed a boundless day. 
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HYMN 74. CM. [#] 

Grandeur of God*i Works. 
• Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir, 
Who fill the realms above ; 
Praise him who formed you of his fire, 
And feeds you with his love. 

2 Shine to his praise, ye crystal skies, 

The floor of his abode ; 
Or veil the lustre of your eyes 
Before a brighter God. 

3 Thou central globe of golden light^ 

Whose beams create our days. 
Join with the silver queen of night, 
To own your borrpwed rays. 

4 Blush, and refund the honours paid 

To your inferior names ; 
Tell the blind world your orbs are fed 
By his exhaustless flames. 

6 Winds, ye shall bear his namejaloud 
Through the ethereal blue ; 
For when his chariot is a cloud, 
He makes his wheels of you. 

HYMN 75. C. M. [i^] 

God controlB the Seu. 

1 Thy works of glory, mighty Lord, 

Thy wonders in the deeps, 

The sons of courage shall record. 

Who trade in floating ships . 
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2 At thy command the winds arise, 

And swell the towering waves ; 
The men, astonished, mount the skies. 
And sink m gaping graves. 

3 Then to the Lord thej raise their cries ; 

He hears the loud request. 
And orders silence through the skies, 
And lays the floods to rest. 

4 Sailors rejoice to lose their fears. 

And see the storm allayed : 
Now to their eyes the port appears $ 
There let their vows be paid. 

5 that the sons of men would praise 

The goodness of the Lord, 
And those who see thy wondrous ways 
Thy wondrous love record ! 

HYMN 76. L. M.^X**] 

Protection of God on the Deep. 

1 Would you behold the works of God, 
His wonders in the world abroad, — 
Go with the mariners, and trace 

The imknown regions of the seas. 

2 They leave their native shores behmd, 
And seize the favour of the wind ; 
Till God commands, and tempests rise, 
Which heave the ocean to the skies. 

3 When land is far, and death is nigh, 
Lost to all hope, to God they cry : 
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His mercy hears their loud address; 
And sendls salvation in distress. 

4 O may the sons of men record 
The wondrous goodness of the Lord ! 
Let them their private offerings bringi 
And in the church his glory sing. 

HYMN 77. L. M. [if] 

Trust in God on the Ocean., 

1 Those who go down upon the waves, 

And,* mournful, quit their native land, 

Where tempests howl, and ocean laves, 

Behold die wonders of God's hand. . 

2 When bounding o'er the foambg main. 

Where billows rise, and storms prevail, 
They learn to trust his mighty name. 
Whose mercy breathes in every gale. 

3 The waves that roar, the winds that rise. 

Display his power in awful form ; 
He plants his bow in yonder skies. 
And smiles above the threatening storm. 

4 There is no spot in all the world, 

Earth, ocean, or the sky above, 
Where foot is set, or sail unfiirled, 
Deserted by the eye of Love. 

m 

HYMN 78. CM. [*»] 

Univenal Goodness of God. 
1 Lord, thou art good ; all nature shows ' 
It6 mighty Author kmd : 
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Thy bounty through creaUon flows, 
FuUi free, and unconfined. 

2 The whole in every part proclaims 

Thine infinite good will ; 
It shines in stars, it flows in streams. 
And bursts from every hill. 

3 It fills the wide, extended main, 

And heavens, which spread more wide ; 
It drops in gende showers of rain. 
And rolls in every tide. 

4 Through the vast whole it pours supplies^ 

Spreads joy through all its parts : 
O may such love attract our eyes. 
And captivate our hearts! 

5 High admiration let it raise, 

And kind affection move ; 
Employ our tongues in songs of praise, 
And fill our hearts with love. 
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Braise for Creation and Providence. 

1 I SING the mighty power of God, 

That made the mountains rise ; 
That spread the flowing seas abroad. 
And built the lofty dcies. 

2 I. sing the wisdom that ordained 

The sun to rule die day : 
The moon shines full at his command, 
And all the stars obey. 
6 
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3 I sing the goodness of the Lord, 

That filled the earth with food : 
He formed the creatures by his word, 
And then pronounced them good. 

4 There's not a plant or flower below 

But makes thy glories known : 
The clouds arise, and tempests blow, 
By order from thy throne. 

5 Creatures, as numerous as they be, 

Are subject to thy care : 
There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God is present there. 

HYMN 80. CM. [*»] 

Creation and Providence. 

1 Lord, when my raptured thought surveys 

Creation's beauties o'er. 
All nature joins to teach tliy praise, 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders nse, 
And speak thy hand divine. 

3 The livmg tribes of countless forms 

In earth, and sea, and air. 
The meanest flies, the smallest worms, 
Almighty power declare. 

4 AD rose to life at thy command, 

And wait their daily food 



god's works praise him. 63 

From tfaj paternal, bounteous hand, 
ExhausUess Spring of good ! 

HYMN 81. S. M. [*f] 

Obligation to Gratitude and Praise. 

1 My Maker, and my King, 

To thee my all I owe : 
Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou ever good and kind, 

A thousand reasons move, 
A thousand obligations biild 
My heart to grateful love. 

3 Thy goodness, like the sun. 

Dawned on my early days, 
Ere mfant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thy hand, 

On thee alone I live : 
My Grod, thy benefits demand 
More prabe than life can give. 

5 O let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 

HYIVIN 82. L. M. [**] 

God the intellectaal Light. 
1 Praise to the Lord of boundless might, 
With uncreated glories bright : 
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His preseBce gilds the worlds above, 
The Source supreme of light and love* 

2 He sees the mind when lost it lies 
In shades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heaven a vivid ray. 
And changes midnight mto day. 

3 Shine, mighty God, with vigour shine 
On this benighted heart of mme ; 
There be thy brighter beams revealed^ 
As in the Saviour's face beheld. 

4 Thine image, on my soul impressed, 
In radiant lines shall stand confessed ; 
While all my faculties unite 

To praise the Lord, who gives me light. 
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HYMN 83. CM. [«] 

God everywhere a. Refhge. 

1 How tire thy servants blessed, O Lwd ! 

How sure is their defence ! 

Eternal Wisdom is their guide, 

Their help, Omnipotence. 

2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 

Supported by thy care. 
They pass unhurt through burning climes, 
And breathe in tainted air. 
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3 Thy mercy sweetens every soil, 

Makes every region please ; 
The hoary, frozen hills it warms, 
And smooths the boisterous seas. 

4 The storm was laid, the winds retired, 

Obedient to thy will ; 
The sea, that roared at thy command. 
At thy command was sdll. 

5 In midst of dangers and of death, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
I'll praise thee for thy mercies past. 
And humbly hope for more. 

HYMN. 84. S. M. [**] 

Reliance on God a Remedy for Care. 

1 How gracious is our God ! 

How kind his precepts are ! 
Come, cast your burden on the Lord, 
And trust his constant care. 

2 Smce he forever reigns, 

We may securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up 
Shall guide bis children weQ. 

3 O why should anxious thoughts 

Oppress the sinking mind ? 
Go, M before your Father's throne, 
And sweet relief you'll find. 

4 Devoudy fear his name. 

And know no other fear; 
6* 
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In every scene of life and death 
Your Helper will be near. 

HYMN 85. CM. [#] 

God*i Foreknowledge conndered. 

1 Let the whole race of creatures lie 

Abased before the Lord ! 
Whate'er his mighty hand has formed 
He governs with a word. 

2 Ten thousand ages ere the skies 

Were into motion brought, 
All the long years and worlds to come 
Stood present to his thought. 

3 If light attend the course we go, 

'Tis he provides the rays ; 
And 'tis his hand that hides the sun. 
If darkness cloud our days* 

4 Trusting thy wisdom, (5od of love, . 

We would not wish to know 
What, m the book of thy decrees, 
Awaits us here below. 

5 Be this alone our fervent prayer : 

Whate'er our lot shall be, 
Or joys, or sorrows, may they form 
Our souls for heaven and thee. 

HYMN 86. L. M. [#] 

Waiting upon God. 
1 Wait, every soul, your Maker's will; 
Unhallowed passions, all be still ; 
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Nor let a murmuring thought arifie ; 
His ways are just, tis counsels wise* 

2' Thick darkness round his throne he drawi, 
His work performs, conceals the cause ; 
But, though his methods are unknown, 
Judgment and truth support his throne. 

3 In heaven, and earth, and air, and seas, 
He executes his firm decrees ; 

And, by ^s saints, it stands confessed, 
That what he does is ever best. 

4 Wait, then, each soul, submissive wait. 
Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
And, midst the terrors of his rod. 
Trust in a wbe and gracious God. 

HYMN 87, CM. [#] 

Early and constant Care of God. 

1 ALiaGHTY Father, gracious Lord 

Kind Guardian of my days, 

Thy mercies let my heart record 

In songs of grateAil praise. 

2 In life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thy indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name. 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

3 Each rollmg year new favours brought 

From thy exhaustless store ; 
But, O ! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decaysi 
And every weakness dies. 
Complete the wonders of thy grace. 
And raise me to the skies. 

HYMN 88. L. M. [^j 

Confidence in the Lord. 

1 Thy presence, ever-living God, 

Wide through all nature spre^d£|.-abroad : 
Thy watchful eyes, which never sleep, 
In every place thy children keep. 

2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou dost our lives and powers sustain ; 
And, when apart, we joy to share 

Thy counsels and thy gracious care. 

3 To thee we now commit our ways. 
And still implore thy heavenly grace : 
O, let thy face upon us shine ; 

Still guard and guide us, Lord, as thine. 

4 Give us within thy house to raise 
Again united songs of praise ; 
Or, if that joy no more be known. 
Give us to meet around thy throne. - 

HYMN 89. CM. [4f] 

Humble Adoration. 
1 ETERN.A.L Power, almighty God, 
Who can approach thy throne ? 
Accessless light is thy abode, 
To angel-eyes unknown. 
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2 Before the radiance of thine eye 

The heavens no longer shine. 
And all the glories of the sky 
Are but the shade of thine. 

3 Great God, and wilt thou condescend 

To cast a look below, , 
To this vile world thy notice bend. 
These shades of sin and wo ? 

4 While golden harps and angel-tongues 

Resound immortal lays. 
Great God, permit our humble songs 
To rise and mean thy praise. 

HYMN 90. L. M. [bor4»] 

Humble Worsiup. 
1 Great Bang of kings, eternal God, 
Shall mortal creatures dare to jraise 
' TTheir songs to thy supreme abode. 
And job with angels m thy praise ? 

3 Man, O how far removed bek>w ! 

Wrapt in the shades of gloomy nighti 
His brightest day can only show 
A few faint streaks of distant light. 

S But, see ! the bright, the morning star, 
Rising, shall chase the shades away ; 
His beams, resplendent from afar. 
Promise a sweet, immortal day. 

4 To him our longing eyes we raise, 

Our Guide to thee, the great Unknown ? 
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l^hrough him, O may our bumble praise 
Accepted rise before thy throve. 

HYMN 91. C. M. [*»] 

Homage and Devotion. 

1 With sacred joy we lift our eyes 
To those bright realms above. 
That glorious temple in the skies. 
Where dwells eternal Love* ' 

3 Before the radiant throne we bow 
Of heaven's almighty King : 
Here we present the soleian row, 
And hymns of gloiy sing. 

3 Thee we adore ; and, Lord, to thee 

Our fiilal duty pa/; 
Thy service, unconstraihed and free, 
Utoducts to endless day. 

4 While in thy house of prayer we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and thy -truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

HYMN 92. C. M. [i^orb] 
Sincere Devotion acceptable. 

1 God is a Spirit just and wise ; 
^ He sees our mmost mind : ' 

In vain to Heaven we raise our cries. 
And leave our souls behind. 

2 Nothing but truth, before his thrcme. 

With honour can appear : 
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The painted hypocrites are known 
Through the disguise they wear. 

3 Their lifted eyes salute the skies, 

Their bending knees the ground ; 
But God rejects the sacrifice 
Where not the heart is found. 

4 Lord, search my thoughts, and try my ways* 

And make my soul sincere ; 
Then shall I stand before thy face. 
And find acceptance there. 

HYMN 93. S. M. [i^] 

God's Mercy to the Penitent. 

1 Sweet is the friendly voice 

Which speaks of life ai^ peace i 
Which bids the penitent rejoicei 
And sin and sorrow cease. 

No balm on earth like this 

Can cheer the contrite heart ; 
No flattering dreams of earthly bliss 

Such pure delight impart. 

3 Still merciful and kind, 

Thy mercy, Lord, reteal : 
The broken heart thy love can bind, 
The wounded spirit heal. 

4 T^ presence shall restore 

Ireace to my anxious breast : 
Lord, let my steps be drawn no more 
From padis which thou hast blessed. 
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HYMN 94. L. M. [i*] 

The all-feeing God. 

1 LoBD| thou hast searched and seen me through ; 
Thine eye commands, with piercing view, 
My rising and my resting hours. 
My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

3 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distbctly known ; 

He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

S Within thy circling power I stand ; 
On every side I find thy hand : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
1 am surrounded still with Crod. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height ! 
My soul, with aQ the powers I boast, 
Is in the boundless prospect k>st. 

5 O may these tlioughts possess my breast 
Where'er I roye, where'er I rest ! 

Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin ; for (jod is there. 
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HYMN 96. 8&7's.M. [4»] 

ThankflgiTlng for Divuie Mercy. 

1 Soy£R£iGN Lord of light aad glory. 

Author of our mortal frame, 
Jo}rfully we bow before thee, 
And extol thy holy name : 

HaUelujah ! 
Ever sacred be the theme ! 

2 Kind Dispenser of each blessing 

Which surrounds the human race^ 
M^ we, gratefully possessing, 
StiU adore thy boundless grace : 

Hallelujd) ! 
Praise to God, immortal praise ! 

3 Thus, with humble adoration. 

We attend before thy throne, 
And, with grateful exultation, 
Tlime abundant mercy own : 

.Haflelujah ! 
Praise belongs to thee alone. 

4 In thy every dispensation. 

Love and mercnr we descry ; 

Tliou, the God of our salvation. 

To preserve us, still art nigh: 

HaUelujah! 
Gloiy be to God on hi^. . 
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HYMN 96. h. M. f »J 

Derout Aspirations. 

1 SuPRCBTE and universal Light, 
Fountain of reason, Judge of right, 
Parent of good, whose blessings flow 
On all above, and all below ; 

2 Without thy kind, directing ray. 
In everlasting night we stray, 
^From passion still to passion tossed, 
And in a maze of error lost. 

3 Assist us. Lord, to act, to be 
What nature and thy laws decree ; 
Worthy tliat bright, tliat mental flame, 
Wliieh from thy breathing spirit came* 

4 May our expanded souls disclaim 
The narrow view, the selflsh aim, 
And with a Christian zeal embrace 
Whatever is friendly to our race. 

6 O Father, grace and virtue grant ; 
No more we wish, no more we want : 
To know,, to serve thee, and to love, 
Is peace below, is bliss above. 

HYMN 97. H.M. [**] 

Prayer and Confidence. 

1 Lord of the skies, look down. 
And hearken to our prayers ; 
Shine from thy gracious tlirone. 
And cbaso awciy our fears : , 
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Then 4o thy name a song we'll Mse, 
And every note shall swell with prabe. 

2 Enlighten every mind, 

Fill every heart with grace ; 
May every spirit find 

Tliat God is in the place : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise* 

3 Hark ! hark ! 'tis Jesus' voice ; 

O, listen to his word ; 
He says, Ye saints, rejoice. 

For all your prayers are heard z 
Then to his name a song we'll raise, 
And every note shall swell with praise. 

4 Soon shall the Saviour give 

Our souls tlieir full desire ; 
And we with him shall live. 

And all his grace admire : 
Then to his name a song we'll raise. 
And every note shall swell wiili praise* 

HYMN 98. L.M. [if] 

Prayer and Faith. 

1 CoxE, gracious Lord, descend and dwell 

By- faith and love in every hreast ; 

Then shall we know, and taste, and feel, 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 

Make our expanded souls possess, 
4nd learn tlie height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine unmeasurable grace. 
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3 Now to the God whose pow^ can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes knoWy 
Be everlasting honours done, 

By all the world, through Christ his Son. 

HYMN 99. CM. [*f] 

Unirersal Prayer. 

1 Father of all, whose cares extend 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Through every age let praise ascend. 
And every clime adore. 

2 Let not this weak, unkno\dng hand 

Presume thy bolts to throw, 
- And deal destruction round the land, 
On each I judge thy foe. 

3 If I am right, thy grace impart, 

Still in the right to stay ; 
If I am wrong, O teach my heart 
To find that better way. 

4 Mean though I am, not wholly so. 

Since quickened by thy breath ; 
Lord, lead me wheresoe'er I go. 
Through this day's life or death. 

5 This day be bread and peace my lot : 

AD else beneath the sun 
Thou knowest if best bestowed or not ; 
And let thy will be done. 

6 To thee, whose temple is all space, 

Whose attar, earth, sea, skies, 
One chorus let all beings raise • 
All nature's mcense rise. 
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HYMN 100. CM. [4»] 

Lord's Prayer. 

1 Father in heaven, thy sacred name 

In hallowed strains be sung ; 
Thy kingdom spread o'er all the earth-— 
Thy praise fill every tongue. 

2 By happy spirits roimd thy throne. 

As thy commands are done, 
So be thy perfect will obeyed * 
By all beneath tlie sun. 

3 Our numerous wants are known to thee, 

Who canst alone supply ; 
O grant, each day, our daily bread, 
Nor oriier good deny. 

4 Forgive our s:ns, as we forgive 

The wrongs that others do ; 
Nor let temptations-press around. 
Lest we those sins renew. 

5 Tliou art our Safety and Defence, 

When dangers direaietiing stand ; 
O turn aside impending ills 
With thy almiglity hand- 

6 Tliy sceptre all creation sways ; 

Thy power knows no control ; 
Tliy matchless glory shall endure 
miile endless ages roll. 
7* 
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HYMN 101. L. M. [t,] 

Penitent Prayer. 

1 Great God, whose all-pervading eye 

Sees every passion of my soul. 
When sunk too low, or raised too high, 
Teach me those passions to control. 

2 Temper the fervours of my frame ; 

Be charity their^constant spring ; 
And, O, let no unhallowed flame 
Pollute the sacrifice I bring. 

3 Let peace with piety unite 

To mend the bias of my will, 
While hope and holy faith excite. 
And wisdom regulates, my zeal : 

4 That wisdom, which to meekness tums,- 

WisdoQiy descending from &bove ; 
And let my zeal,' whene'er it bums, 
Be Idndled by the fire of love. 
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HYMN 102. CM. [4»3 

Supplication. 
To thee, O God, my prayer asceodsi 
But not for golden stores ; 
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Nor covet I the brightest gems 
WUch deck the Eastern shores ; 

2 Nor that deluding, empty joy 

Men call a mighty name , 
Nor greatness, with its pride and state. 
My restless thoughts bflame ; 

3 Nor pleasure's fascinating charms 

My fond desires allure ; 
But nobler things than these, bcm thee, 
My wishes would secure. 

4 The faith and hope of joys to come 

My best aflfectious move,— 
Tbv li^t, thy favour, and thy smiles. 
Thine everlasting love 

HYMN 103. C. M. [#] 

Valae of Knowled(^ 

1 Shike forth, eternal Source of light, 

And make thy glories known ; 
FIB our enlarged, adoring sight 
With lustre all thy own. 

2 Vain are the charms, and faint the rays, 

The brightest creatures boast ; 
And all their grandeur and their pnise 
Are in thy presence lost. 

3 To know the Aufhor of our frame 

Is our sublimest skill ; 
True science is to learn his name, 
True life, to do his will. 
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4 For this I hngj for this I pray ; 
This let me still pursue. 
Till visions of eternal day 
Fix and complete the view. 

HYMN 104. CM. [bori*.] 

Prayer. 

1 Now may the Lord of earth and skies 

Regard us when we call : 
rris he who bids the vapours rise. 
And sliowers abundant fall. 

2 On thee, our God, we all depend 

For life, and health, and food ; 

O make refreshing showers descend, 

And crown tlie year with good. 

3 The evil and the just partake 

These bounties of thy hand ; 
Nor will a God of love forsake 
Tliis long-protected land. 

4 Let grace come down like copious raia 

On Zion's drooping field ; 

So shall our souls revive again. 

And fruit abundant yield. 

5 Then smiling nature shall express 

Her mighty Maker's praise, 
And we, the children of tliy grace, 
Job her harmonious lays* 
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HYMN 105. L.M. [*♦] 

Self-GoYemment. 

1 O THOUy whose scales the mountains weigh, 
Whose will the raging seas obey, 

Who canst the boisterous winds control. 
Subdue the tumults of my soul. 

2 May I with equal mind sustain 
My lot of pleasure and of pain ; 
May joys and sorrows gently flow. 
Nor rise too high, nor sink too low* 

3 Do thou my pasdons, Lord, restram, 
And in my soul unrivalled reign ; 
Then, with whatever loads oppressed, 
Centred in thee, my soul shall rest. 

HYMN 106., S.M. [4»] 

Aspiring after God. 

1 Mt (joi>, permit my tongue 

This joy, to call thee mine ; 
And let my earnest cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine : 

2 For life, without thy love, 

No relish can aflford ; 
Nojoy can be compared with this,— 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 To thee FU lift my hands, 

And praise thee while I live ; 
Not all that earth and sense can yield. 
So pure a pleasure give. 



2 PRATER, KNOWLEXMSEy bC. 

4 Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watcliful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 

6 The shadow of thy wbgs 
My soul in safety keeps ; 
I follow where my Father leadsi 
And he supports my steps. 

HYMN 107. L. M. [*f] 

Prayer for Biewings. 

1 In thee, thou all-sufficient God, 

The springs of happiness arise, 
That cheer this howling waste below. 
And bless the mansions of the skies. 

2 We, the productions of thy power, 

And pensioners upon thy love. 
Look to thy throne with longing eyes, 
And wait thy blessings from above. 

3 Protect the young from every snare, 

And let thy staff support the old ; 
Relieve the poor, — nor let the rich 
Have all their heritage m gold. 

4 Let joyful souls still taste thy grace ; 

Give lo the mourners heavenly day ; 
Sustain the strong ; and quick revive 
The withering plants from their decay 
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HYMN 108. 10s. M. [if] 

Divine Light implored. 

1 O THOU, whose power o'er moving worlds pre- 

sides, 
Whose voice created, and whose wisdom guideSi 
On darkling man, in pure effulgence shine, 
And cheer the clouded mind witli light divine. 

2 Tis thkie alone to calm the pious breast 
With silent confidence and holy rest : 

From thee, great God, we spring, to thee we 

tend ; 
Path, Motive, Guide, Original, and End. 
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HYMN 109. H. M. [*t] 

Delight in Fahlic Worship. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of tliy love. 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To thine abode tny heart aspires. 
With warm desires to see my God. 

2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
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O happy men that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee stiD ; and happy they 
Who love the way to Zion's hilL 

3 They go from strength to strength, 
Inrough this dark vale of tears, 
Till^each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 

HYMN 110. CM. [tf] 

Close of Senrice. ' 

1 ConE, all ye saints that love the Lord, 

Widi molody divine. 
Tune every harp in sweet accord. 
And all in concert join. 

2 Proclaim abroad your sacred joy 

To earth's remotest bounds ; 
In heavenly notes your tongues employ, 
In symphony of sounds. 

. 3 Let every doubt and slavish fear 
Be banished from the mind ; 
While joyful songs our spirits cheer, 
We'll trust the Lord is kind. 

^ 4 Then let our joyful songs abound, 
And every tear be diy ; 
We'll travel through Immanuel's ground 
To fairer worlds on high. 
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HYMN 111. L. M. [if] 

Opening of Service. 

1 O God of grace, before thy throne, 

Thy suppliants bow with holy fear ; 
Those thou art pleased to call thy own 
Invoke thy sacred presence here. 

2 Kind Source of light, thy blessing grant | 

Bestow on us thy cheering rays; 
Supply our varied mental want, 

And thus mspire our hearts to praise. 

3 Send thy good Spirit from above, 

To dissipate the daricsome glo(xn ; 
Sweet emanation of thy love. 
To these desiring bosoms come. 

4 Give to thy word successful course, 

And spread the triumphs of thy name } 
Mav trum exhibit all her force. 
And put the lying lip to shame. 

5 And, while we worship at thy feet. 

Where prostrate angels do adore, 
Give us in fellowship to meet, 

To i^ng thy grace, and speak thy power* 

HYMN 112.' L.M. [41] 

God*i AmBtance in Wofihip. 

1 Grant us a viidt, dearest Lord, 

In gentle streams of grace descend ; 
Open the treasures of thy word, 
From ev^ sin thy church defend* 
8 
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2 Thy branches bend, thou living Vine, 
Clusters of fruit to us impart : 
O may our joys be all divine, 

May heavenly love fill every heart ! 

S In unity may we abound, 

Thy wisdom with our zeal combine^ 
And joyful sing on heavenly ground. 
And keep the golden path divme* 

4 O may our worship, Lord, to-day, 
Accepted be in Jesus' name ; 
Whether we preach, or sing, or pray, 
May love be all the sacred flame. 

HYMN 113. CM. [#] 

Prayer. 

1 O THOU, whose power the mountams formed 

And made the sea its bed ; 
Who sat the raging waves their bound. 
And all their caverns hid ; 

2 The mountains thy commands obey ; 

The seas thy power confess ; 
Thou dost their caverns deep survey. 
And every dark recess. ^ 

3 O'er mountains of our sins, O Lord, 

Wilt thou thy hand extend, 
And to thy gracious, pardoning word. 
Their lof^ summits bend. 

4 And, o'er the raging seas of guilt. 

May thy rich grace abound, 
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While in the blood which Jesus spih 
Each angry wave is drowned. 

5 In darkest caverns of the heart 
Wilt ihou tliy light display, 
And to the mental eye impart 
Thy own eternal day. 

HYMN 114, CM. [i^] 

Prayer. 

1 Lord, from thy holy hill descend, 
And bless thy children here ; 
From doubts and unbelief defend. 
And banish all our fear. 

3 May sacred streams from thy right band 
Flow gendy in our way ; 
Andjj by thine all-preserving hand, 
Forbid our feet to stray. 

3 With single eyes may we behold 

The beauties of thy grace j 
To us tliy mysteries unfold; 
Reveal thy lovely face. 

4 O make this day a jubilee. 

Make known thy sacred word ; 

From bondage set thy captives free, 

That they rtiay love thee, Lord. 

HYMN 115. H. M. [*t] 

Snccemof the Gospel. 

1 Great God, to thee we pray ; 
Show thy refulgent face. 
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Sjsners convert to thee, 
And save them by thy grace • 
The gospel to all nations send, 
And kt diem know the sinner's Friend. 

2 When thoughtless mortals feel 

The great Jehovah's rod, 
Then to their souls reveal 
The mercy of a God : 
The gospel to aU nations send, 
And let them know the sinner's Friend. 

3 Turn the self-righteous train 

From their delusive dreams ; 
Cause th«n to &y from sin, 

And wash m Calvary's streams : 
The gospel to all nations send. 
And let ihem know the sinner's Friend. 

HYMN 116. 7's. M. [iforb] 

Pray w for jouii^ Persons. 

1 Now may fervent prayer arise. 
Winged with faith, and reach the skies ; 
Fervent prayer will bring us down 
Gracious answers from the thrcme. 

2 Let the minds of all our youth 
Feel the force of sacred truth ; 
While the gospel call they hear. 
May they learn to love and fear. 

3 Where thou hast thy work begun. 
Give new strengdi die race to run ; 
Scatter darkness, clouds, and fears ; 
Wipe away the mourner's tearsi 
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4 Bless us alT, both old aod young ; 
Call forth praise from every tongue ; 
Let the whole assembly prove 
All thy power and all thy love* 

HraiN 117- 8 8t7's. M. [b] 

Foant of Bleesiiigs. 

1 CoMHy thou Fount of every blessingi 

Tune my heart to sing thy grace ; 
Streams oi mercy, never ceasing. 
Call for songs of loudest praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 

Sung by flaming tongues above ; 
Sacred mount, O fix me on it, — 
Mount of God's undianging love. 

3 Here I find my richest treasure ; 

Hither by tliy grace I'm come. 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure. 
Safely to arrive at home. 

4 Jesus sought me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God } 
He, to save my soul fi*om danger. 
Interposed his precious blood. 

5 O, to grace how great a debtor 

Daily I'm constrained to be ! 
Let thy grace. Lord, like a fetter. 
Bind my wandering soul to thee. 

6 Prone to wander. Lord, I feel it. 

Prone to leave the God of love j 
8* 
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Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it,— - 
Seal it for ihj courts above. 

HYMN 118. CM, [*f] 

Prayer &r ih» Spread of the GoiqpeL 

1 Great God of grace, arise, and shine 

With beams of heavenly light ; 
From tins dark vnytld of sin dispel 
The long and doleful night. 

2 Let no inferior being share 

The honours due to thee ; 
May every nation know thy name, 
And thy salvaticm see. 

3 No more may persecution dare 

To lift her iron rod ; 
No longer shed the blood of samts. 
And plead a zeal for God« 

4 With all its pure and native light. 

Lord, may thy gospel shine ; 
May error fly like noxious mists 
Before this light divine. 

5 While heavenly truth her charms reveals, 

May love each breast inspire ; 
Nor mte base passion ever mix, 
To quench this sacred fire. 

HYMN 119. L.M. [*f] 

Uncharitable Judgment. 
^ 1 Omniscient God, 'tis thine to know 
The springs whence wrong opinions Sow; 
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To judge from princq>Ies withm, 
When frailty errs, and when we ain. 

2 Who with another's eje can read. 
Or worship by another's creed ? 
Revering thy command alone, 
We humbly seek and use our own. 

3 If wrong, forgive ; accept, if right, 
Whilst, faithiul, we obey our light, 
And, judging none, are zealous still 
To follow, as to learn, thy will. 

4 When shall our happy eyes behold 
Thy people, fashioned in thy mould ? 
And charity our kindred prove 
Derived from thee, O God of love ? 

HYMN 120. S. M. [if] 

Gospel Worship and Order. 

1 Great is the Lord our God, 

And let his praise be great ; 
He makes the church his blest abode. 
His most delightful seat. 

2 Far as thy name is known, 

The world declares thy praise ; 
Thy saints, O Lord, before thy tlirow, 
Their songs of honour raise. 

3 Let strangers walk around 

^The city where we dwell. 
Compass and view thy holy eround, 
And mark the building well,— 



43 VtLMSWM AND PUBLIC WOBSHIP. 

4 The order of thy house, 

The wot ;ditp of thy court, 
The cheerful songs, the solemn tows, ' 
And make a fair report* 

5 How decent, and how wise ! 

How glorious to behold ! 
Beyond the pomf that charms the eyes^ 
And rites adorned with gold. 

6 The God we worship now 

Will guide ns till we die ; 
Will be our Guide whilst here below, 
Our God above tlie sky. 

HYMN 121. H. M. [<♦] 

Close of Service. 

1 Kind Lord, before thy face 
Again, with joy, we bow. 
For all tJie gifts and grace 
Thou dost on us bestow : 
Our tongues would all tliy love proclaim, 
And chant die honours of thy naiue. 

8 Here, in thine earthly house, 
Our joyful souls have met ; 
, Here paid our solemn vows. 
And felt our union sweet : 
For this our tongues thy love proclaimi 
And chant tlie honours of tliy name. 

S Thy truth, like ointment shed, 

flatli breathed a choice perfume ; 
Tliy light, divinely spread. 
Hath broke the darksome gkxxn : 
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For this our tODgues thy love proclaim, 
And chaot the honours of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell in peace 
Till here again we come ; 
And may our love mcrease 
Til] thou shalt guide us home : 
Then shall our tongues thy love proclaim, 
And chant the honours of thy name. 

HYMN 122. 8&7s. M. [*f] 

Cloee of Servioe. 

1 Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy love possessbg, 
Triumph in redeemmg grace : 
O, refresh us, 8z^. 
Travelling through this wilderness ! 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of thy salvation 
Li our hearts and lives abound ! 
Ever faithful, &ic. 
To the truth may we be found ! 

3 So, whefte'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, - 
Glad the summons to obey. 
May we ever, &c. 
Reign with Christ in endless day ! 
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HYMN 123. S. M. [if] 

Close of Service. 

1 To Grod, the only wise, 

Our Saviour and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 By his unfailing love, 

• His counsel, and his care, 
Displayed in mercy from above, 
He guards from every snare. 

3 He will present our souls, 

Unblemished and complete. 
Before the glory of his face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 There all his numerous sons 

Shall meet around liis throne. 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 

And make his wonders known. 

6 To God, the only wise, 
All majesty belongs ; 
And be his power and grace adored 
In everlasting songs * 

HYMN 124. H. M. [*forb] 

' Confidence in God. 
1 Upward I lift mine eyes ; 
, From God is all my aid,— 
The God tliat buih the skies, 
And earth and nature made : 
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God is the Tower 
To which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh 

In every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

And fall in fatal snares. 
Since Grod, my Guard and Guide, 
Defends me from my fears : 
Those wakeful eyes, 
That never sleep, 
Shall Israel keep 
When dangers rise* 

3 No burning heats by day, 

. Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my Sun, 
And thou my Shade, 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 

To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 
Till from on high 
Thou call me home. 
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HYMN 125- S. M. [*f] 

Pndie for Mercies. 

1 O BLESS the Lord, our souls, 

Nor let his mercies lie 
Forgotten in unthankfulness, 
i^d without praises die. 

2 'Tb he forgives our sins ; 

Tis he relieves our pain ; 
•lis he that heals our sicknesses, 
And gives us strength again 

3 He crowns our lives with love, 

When rescued from the grave v 
He, who redeems our souls from death, 
From every ill can save. 

4 He fills the poor with good ; 

He gives the suferers rest ; 
The L^rd hath judgments for the proud. 
And grace for the oppressed. 

5 His wondrous works and ways 

He made by Moses known, 
But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his anointed Son. 

HYMN 126. L. M. [*f] 

Sabbatic Rest 

1 Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows, 

On this thy day, in this thy house ; 

And let our songs and worship rise 

Like grateful incense to the skies. 
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2 Thine earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above ; 

To that our labouring souls aspire, 
With ardent and with strong desire 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 

Nor sin, nor death, shall reach the place ; 
No groans shall mingle with the songs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes, 
To interrupt the long repose ; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
To veil tlie bright, eternal noon. 

5 O long-expected day, begin ! 

Dawn on these realms of death and sin ! 
Fain would we quit this weary road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with God. 

HYMN 127. L.M. [*t] 

Annual Convention. 

1 Dear Lord, behold thy servants, here, 

From various parts, together meet. 
To tell their labours through the year, 
And lay the harvest at Ay feet. 

2 In thy wide fields and vineyards, Lord, 

We've toiled and wrought with watchful care; 
Thy wheat hath flourished by thy word, 
Thy love consumed the choking tare. 

3 The reapers cry, Thy fields are white, 

And ready to be gathered in j 
9 
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The labourer shouts, with sweet delight, 
This is the day to finish sin ! 

4 Lord, bless us while we here remain ; 

With holy love thy servants fill ; 
O may thy doctrine drop like rain, 
And like the silent dew distil. . 

i While we attend thy churches' care, 
O grant us wisdom from above ; 
With cautious steps and humble prayer, 
May we fulfil the works of love. 

HYMN 128. L. M. [*»] 

Where Multitudos meet. 
! Now multitudes assembled are. 

To bow before their Maker's throne ; 
O may the Lord our souls prepare, 
And make us ^ in union one. 

5 Oft, when our Saviour dwelt below. 

He preached where great assemblies were ; 
Then did his word like waters flow ; 
He made the multitude his care. 

S No soul unfed did Christ dismiss, 
But gave a full supply of food : 
His power is still the same to bless. 
And his provisions rich and good. 

4 May Jesus rise in every heart. 

With healing mercies in his wings ; 
The bread of life to all impart, — 
The grace which full salvation bringis. . 
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HYMN 129. L. M. [#] 

Public Worship. 

1 For thee, O God, our constant praise 

In Zion waits, ihy chosen seat ; 
Our promised altars there we'll raise, 
And all our zealous tows complete. 

2 O thou, who to ray humble prayer 

Didst always bend tliy listening ear, 
To thee shall all mankind repair. 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
For thou wilt cleanse tlie guilty stain. 
And wash away the crimson dye. 

4 Blest is the man, who, near thee placedi 

Within thy sacred' dwelling lives ; 
Whilst we at humbler distance taste 
The vast delight thy worship gives. 

HYMN 130. L. M. [it] 

Pleasures of Worship. 

1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, 

O Lord of hosts, tliy dweUings are ! 
With long desire my spirit faints 
To meet and worship with thy saints. 

2 Blest are the saints who ^t on high 
Around thy throne of majesty ; 
Thy brightest glories slyne above. 
And all their work is praise and love. 
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3 Blest are the souls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. 

4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate : 

God is their Strength, and through the road 
They lean upon their Helper, Grod. 

5 Cheerfol they walk, with growing ^trengtfai 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

HYMN 131. S. M. [*♦] 

Soleiiin Call to PntuM. * 

1 CoMS, sound his praise abroad. 
And hynuis of gloiy sing ; . 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, 
The universal King. 

3 He formed the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the seas their bound ; 
The watery worlds are all his own, 
And all the solid ground. 

3 Come, worsliip at his throne ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 
We are his work, and his alone ; 
He formed us by his word. 

4 To-day attend liis voice. 

Nor more provoke his rod ; 
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Come, make his heavenly paths your choicei* 
And own your gracious God. 

5 Thus you the joys will sliare, 
Which from devotion rise ; 
And heavenly grace your souls prepare 
For bliss that never dies. 

HYMN 132. L. M. [*f ] 

Joys of God*8 House. 
1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 
The joy that, from thy presence springs : 
To spend one day with thee on earth 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

S Might I enjoy the meanest place 
Within thy house, O God of grace, 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt me to desert thy door. 

3 All needful grace wilt tliou bestow. 
And crown tliat grace with glory too ; 
Thy hand gives all tilings, and widiholds 
No real good from upriglit souls. 

1 O God, my King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
Display thy grace, exert thy power, 
Till all on eartli thy name adore. 

HYMN 133. C.P.M. [<♦] 

Attendance on Worship. 
1 I'll bless Jehovah's glorious name. 
Whose goodness heaven and earth proclaiip 
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Wth every morning light ; 
And, at the close of every day, 
To him my cheerful homage pay. 

Who guards me through die night. 

2 Then in his churches to appear, 
And pay my humble worship there. 

Shall be my sweet employ : 
The day that saw my Saviour rise 
Shall dawn on my delighted eyes 

With pure and holy joy- 

3 With grateful sorrow in my breast, 
111 celebrate the dying feast 

Of my exalted Lord ; 
And, while ias perfect love I view, 
His bright example I'll pursue, 

And meditate his word. 

HYMN 134. 61. L. M. [If] 

Lord's Day Momiiuif. 

1 Great God, this sacred day of thine 

Demands our souls' collected powers; 
May we employ in woik divine 

These solemn, these devoted hours ! 
O may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to thy throne ! 

2 Hence, ye vain cares and trifles, fly ; 

Where God resides appear no more : 
Omniscient God, Ay piercing eye 

Can every secret thought explore ; 
O may thy grace our hearts renne^ 
And fix our thoughts on things divme ! 
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3 The word of life, dispensed tonlayi 
Livites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey, 

Be every heart an humble guest : 
O bid the wretched sons of need 
On soul-reyiving dainties feed ! 
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HYAIN 135. CM. [<♦] 

Angelic Message. 

1 What sudden glories did surprise 

Shepherds who watched their fold ! 
A heavenly form salutes tlieir eyes. 
Arrayed b shining gold ! 

2 Twas night, and gloomy darkness hung 

Over the lands afar ; 
Shepherds in pensive numbers sung, 
Or watched the twinkling star* 

3 Deep musing on the prophecies 

Of glories then to come. 
With glimmering hopes and tengii^ eyes, 
They of Messiah sung. 

4 Behold, tlie tidings, whidi we bring 

To vou of heavenly grace. 
Are of your long-expected Kio^, 
The Saviour of your race. 
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5 To-day is born, in Bethlehem, 
The long-expected Light, 
To rule the New Jerusalem, 
And turn to day the night. 

HYMN 136. CM. [*♦] 

AngePs Song. 

1 Shepherds, rejoice ; lift up your eyes. 
And send your fears away ; 
News from the region of tlie skies— 
The Saviour's born to-day ! 

S No gold, nor purple swaddling bands. 
Nor royal, shining tilings ; 
A manger for his cradle stands, 
And holds die King of kings ! 

3 Thus Gabriel sang — and straight around 

The heavenly armies throng : • 

They tune their harps to lofty sound, 

And thus conclude the song : — 

4 Glory to God who reigns above ; 

Let peace abound on earth ; 
Mortals shall know their Maker's love, 
At their Redeemer's birth. 

HYMN 137. H. M. [J»] 

Christ's Birth proclaimed. 
1 Hark ! what celestial notes, 
What melody, we liear ! 
Soft on the morn it iHoats, 
And fills the ravished ear. 
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The tuneful shell. 
The golden lyre, 
And vocal choir, 

The concert sweL 

2 Angelic hosts descend, 
With harmony diirine ; 
See, how from heaven they bend. 
And in fliU chorus join ! 
Fear not, say they j 
Great joy we bring : 
Jesus, your King, 
Is bom to-day- 

i3 Glory to God on high I 

Ye mortab, spread the sound. 
And let your raptures fly 
To emh's remotest bound I 
For peace on earth, 
From Uod in heaven, 
To man is given. 
At Jesus' buth. 
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The MaUvity. 

1 No war nor batde's sound 
Was heard the world around ; 

No hostile chiefs to furious combat ran ; 
But peaceful was the night. 
In which the Prince of light 

His reign of peace upon the earth begao* 

8 The shepherds on the lawn, 
Before the point of dawn. 
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In social circle sat ; while, all around, 
Tlie gentle, fleecy brood 
Or crop{)ed tlie flowery food, 

Or slept, or sported on the verdant ground. 

3 When, lo, with ravished ears, 
Each swain delighted hears 

Sweet music, offspring of no jnortal hand ; 
Divinely-warbled voice, 
Answering the stringed noise, ^ 

With blissful rapture charmed the listening band 

4 Hail, hail, auspicious morn ! 
The Saviour Christ is bom ! 

Such was the raptured seraph's song sublime. 

Glory to God in heaven ! 

To man sweet peace be given, 
£^eet peace and friendship, to tlie end of time ! 

HYMN 139. C. M. [*f] 

Behold, he c<»iios. 
1 Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands, 
Ye tribes of every tongue ; 
His new-discovered grace demands 
A new and nobler song. 

3 Say to die nations, Jesus reigns, — 
God's own anointed Son ; 
His power the sinking world sustams, 
And grace surrounds his throne. 

3 Let heaven proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be seen ; 
Let cities shine in bright array. 
And fields in cheerful green* 
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4 With jay lift up your wcmdering eyes, 
Ye islands of the sea ; 
Ye mountains, sink ; ye valleys, rise 
Prepare the Lord lus way. 

HYMN 140. S.M. [*f] 

The Lord is come. 

1 Jot to the world below— 

The Lord himself is come ! 
Let mighty kmgs before him bow, 
* * And monarcbs give him room. 

2 Joy to the earth he brings, 

And angels shout his praise ; 
Let every soul an anthem sing 
la heaven-inspiring lays. 

3 Far as the curse is found, 

He makes his blessings, flow ; 
Thorns shall no more infest the ground 
Nor man his sorrows know. 

4 He rules with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of Iiis love. 

HYMN 141. CM. [*f] 

Christmas. 

1 JxHOYAH spake, and Gabriel sped. 
Upborne on wings of light ; 
Celestial glory round him spread. 
And ctoiged to day the night 
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3 Swift down to'eardi the herald flew. 

From God^s eternal throne ; 
His shining robe, of rainbow hue, 
The stars, moon, sun, outshone. 

S The voice of Love was heard on high, 
Loud anthems rolled around ; 
Ten thousand angels left the sky 
To chant salvation's sound. 

4 From Zion's hiU to worlds above 

Re-echoed back tlie strain, 
And golden ha^, attuned to love, 
Thus swept Ephratah's -plain ;'*- 

5 He comes ! the mighty Saviour comes ! 

Good will, peace, joy, prevail ; 
Glad tidings shout ; prepare him room ; 
Hail, glorious Saviour, hail ! 

6 Wide o'er the world thy sceptre sway, 

Till nations jvostrate fall ; 
Kings, princes, men, Ay law obey, ^ 
^d crown thee Lord of all. 

HYMN 142. L. M. [*»] 

CSiristmas. 
1 WoRTHT the Lamb of boundless sway, 
In earth and heaven the Lord of aU ; 
Ye princes, rulers, powers, obey. 
And low before his sceptre fall. 

8 The deed was done ; the Lamb was slain ; 
The groaning eardi the burthen bore : 
He rose, he lives, — ^he lives to reign, 
Nor timers strong arm shall shd^e his pov^« 
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3 Riches, and all that decks the great, ^ 

From worlds unnumbered hither bring ; 
The tribute pour before his seat, 
And hail the triumphs of our King. 

4 From heaven, from earth, loud bursts of praise 

The mighty blessings shall proclaim, — 
Blessings that earth to glory raise : 
Awake, each soul, and shout his fame. 

HYMN 143. S. M. [if] 

Birth of Christ. 

1 Behou), the grace appears, 

The blessbg promised long ; 
Angels announce the Saviour near 
In this triumphant song ;«^ 

2 Glory to God on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy, 
At the Redeemer's birth. 

3 In worship so divine 

Let saints employ their tongues ; 
With the celestial host we join, 
And loud repeat their songs. 

4 Glory to Grod on high, 

And heavenly peace on earth ; 
Good will to men, to angels joy. 
At our Redeemer's birth. 
10 
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HYMN 144. C. P.M. L*»J 

-^ Chriitiiuui Hymn. 

1 O LET your mingling^ voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies, 

And hail a Saviour's birth : 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim, 
When Jesus aO-triumphant came 

To bless the sons of earth. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast, 

To bind the broken heart. 
To spread the light of truth around. 
And to the world's remotest bound 
The heavenly gift impart. 

i He came our trembling souls to save 
Front sin, from sorrow, and the grave^ 

And chase our fears awa^ ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier clime, 

Where reigns eternal day. 

HYMN 145. C. M. [<l] 

Joy to the World. 

1 Joy to the world — ^ihe Lord is come ! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room. 
And heaven and nature sing. 

3 Joy to the earth — the Saviour reigns ! 

Let men their songs employ ; 
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Willie fields, and floods, rocks, hills, and plaioB) 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 

Nor thorns infest the ground } 
He comes to make his blessmgs flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his lore. 

HYMN 146. S. M. [#] 

Birth of Chrbt. 

i The Pnnce of peace is come ! 
Ye nations, shout and sing ; 
Let men and angels join their songs, 
To hail this glorious King. 

2 light of the world, he comes ! 

The blind receive their sight ; 
The mind now feels his glad'ning ray, 
And all within is light. 

3 Evangelist divine ! 

He makes the gospel known : 

The poor the joyful tidings hear. 

And their great Prophet own. 

4 Whilst, gracbus God, I hear 

Thy gospel's joyful sound, • 

May my glad h^art, my tongue, my Kfe, 
Be all obedience founds 
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HYMN 147. C. M. [if] 

Christ's IkHnistiy. 

1 Hark ! the glad sound, the Saviour comesy-^ 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 On him the spirit, largely poured, 

Exerts its sacred fire ; 
Wisdom, and might, and zeal, and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
~ And on the eye, oppressed with nighty 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
To bless the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace. 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And earth's remotest regions sound 
Thine all-sufficient name. 

HYMN 148. C. M. [*f] 

Redeemer's Birth. 
1 Glory to God on high be given, 
For peace to earth is brought ; 
Good will to wretched, dying men, 
Surpassing human thought. 
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2 The tiDoe foretold by heaven is comCy*— 

The year of jubilee } 
The day which kmgs and samts so long^ 
So much desired to see. 

3 He's come ! the mighty Saviour's come I 

Hear and rejoice, O earth ; 
Let every tongue, the globe around, 
Hail the Redeemer's birth. 

4 To universal empire bom, 

The charge he well sustains : 
Nations, rejoice ! the mighty Lord, 
Your King, Messiah, reigns. 

HYMN 149. L.M. [*♦] 

Glories of Chriat. 

1 Now to the Lord a noble song t 
Awake, my soul, awake, my tongue $ 
Hosanna to Jehovah's name, 

And aU his boundless love proclaim. 

2 The spacious earth, and spreading flood. 
Proclaim the wise, the powerful God ; 

- And thy rich glories from afar 
Sparkle ih every rolling star. 

3 But in thy Son a glory shines. 
Drawn out in far superior lines ; 
The lustre of redeeming grace 
Outshines the beams of nature's face. 

4 Grace, 'ds a sweet, a charming theme ; 
My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name ; 

10* 
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Ye angek, dwell upon the sound ; 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground* 

6 O may I live to reach the place 
Wliere he unveils his lovely fece,— 
Where all his beauties you behold. 
And sing his name to harps of gold ! 

HYMN 150. 8fc7s. M. [if] 

Blessings of Christ. 
1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 
Bom to set thy people free, 
From our fears and sins release us ; 

Let us find our rest in thee : 
Israel's Strength and Consolation, 
Hope of all our souls thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 

3 Bom thy people to deliver, 

^ Bom a Child — and yet a Kmg j 
Bom to reign in us forever. 

Now thy precious kingdom bring t 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule m all our hearts alone i 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 
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HYMN 151. L. M. [4*] 

Beauties of the Sayionr. 

1 When straogers stand and hear me tell 
What beauties m my Saviour dwell. 
Where he is gone they fain would know, 
That they might seek and love him too* 

3 My blest Redeemer keeps his dirone 
On hills of light in worlds unknown; 
But he descends, and shows his &ce 
In the young gardens of his grace. 

3 He has engrossed my warmest love ; 
No earthly charms my soul can move : 
I have a mansion in his heart, 

Nor life nor death can make us part. 

4 O, may my spirit daily rise 

On wmgs of faith above the skies ; 
Till death shall make my last remove. 
To dwell forever with my Love. 

HYaiN 162. L. M. [*tj 

Christ and his Church. 

1 The King of saints, how fair his face. 
Adorned with majesty and ^race ! 
He comes with blessmgs from above. 
And wms the nations to bis love. 
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2 A^ his right iiaod our eyes behold 
The queea arraye(kin purest gold ; 
The world admires her heavenly dress. 
Her robe of joy and righteousness. 

3 O happy hour, when thou shalt rise 
To his fair palace in ^e skies, 
And all thy. sons (a numerous train) 
Each'Hke a prince in glory reign ! 

4 Let endless honours crown his head ; 
Let every age his praises spread ; 
While we, widi cheerful songs, approve 
The condescensions of his love. 

HYMN 153. L. M. [*f] 

Christ the Belored. 

1 The wondering world mquires to know 
Why I should love my Jesus so : 
What are his charms, say they, above 
The objects of a mortal k>ve ? 

3 Yes, my Beloved, to my sight, 
• Displays a mixture red and white ; 

All human beauties, all divine, 

In my Redeemer meet and shin* ^ 

3 White is his soul, from blpmish free ; 
Red widi the blood he shed for me ; 
The fairest of ten thousand fairs, 

A sun amongst ten thousand stars. 

4 All over glorious is my Lord ; 

He must be loved, and yet adored } 

His worth if all the nations knew. 

Sure the whole earth would bve him toa 



CHABACTSBS OC CBBI8T. 



HYMN 154. L.'M. [j*] 

Corner-Stone. 

1 Lo, what a precious Comer-Stone 

The Jewish builders did refuse ! 
But God hath built his ehurch thereon. 
And blessed the Gentiles with the Jews* 

2 Great God, the work i& all divine. 

The joy and wonder of our eyes ! 
This is the day thiat poves it thine,-^ 
The day that saw our Saviour rise. 

3 Sinners, rejoice, and, saints, be gkd ; 

Hosanna, let his name be blest ; 
A thousand honours on his head. 

With, peace, and Hght and glory rest ! 

4 In Grod's own name he comes to brmg 

Salvation to our sinful race ; 
Let all on earth address theur King, 
With hearts of joy and songs of praise. 

HYMN 155. S. M. [<♦] 

Stone laid in Zion. 

1 Behold the Comer-Stone, 

Which God in Zion lays. 
To build our heavenly hopes upon. 
And his eternal praise. 

2 The work, O Lord, is thine, 

And wondrous in our eyes ; 
This day declares it all divine ; 
This day did Jesus rise. 



iiT 



118 CHA&ACTBaS OF CHRIST. 

3 How glorious IS the day 

By our Redeemer made ! 
Let us rejoice, and sing, and pray ; 
Let all the world be glad. 

4 Hosanha to the King, 

Of David's royal blood : 
. Bless him, our souls ; he corner to bring 
Salvation from our God. 

HYMN 156. H. M. [*f] 

SaYiout and Prophet. 

1 Join all the glorious names 

Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That mortals ever knew. 

Or angels ever bore : 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 

2 Lo, what endearing words. 

What condescending ways, 
' Doth our Redeemer use 

To teach his heavenly grace ! 
My soul, witli joy and wonder see 
What forms of love Christ bears for thee. 

3 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our souls would bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 

Of our salvation came ; — 
Tlie joyful news of sin forgiven, 
Of death subdued, and peace with heaven. 
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HYMN 157. rs-M. [bl 

Christ our Refuge. 

1 Jesus, Lover of my soul, 

Let me to thy bosom fly, 
While the billows near me roll, 
While the tempest still is nigh : 

2 Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the storm of life is passed, 
Safely to the haven guide ; 
O receive my soul at last. 

3 Other xefuge have Tnone ; 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee : 
Leave, O leave me not alone ; 
Still support and comfort me. 

4 All my trust on thee is stayed. 

All my help from thee I bring , 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 

HYMN 158. 6 1. L. M. [ii] 

fibepherd. 

1 The Lord my pasture shall prepare, 
And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His fvesence shall my wants supply, 
^ And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he shall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. 

S When m the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the dursty mountains pant, 
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To fertile vales, and dewy meads. 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
l^ere peaceful rivers, soft and slow. 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
^And streams ^all murmur all around. 

4 Though m the paths of death I tread, 
Yfiih gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me still : 
Thy friendly crook shall give m^ aid. 
And guide me through its dreary shade. 

HYMN 169. 81. L. M. [*f] 

The Morning Star. 

1 Benighted on the trackless main. 

While stormy terrors clothe the sky, 
The trembling voyager strives in vain. 

And nought but dark despair is nigh, — 
When, lo ! a gleam of peerless light, 

With radiant splendour, shines afar, 
And, through the clouds of darkest night, 

Appears the bright and morning Star I 

2 With joy he greets the cheering ray. 

That beams on ocean's weary breast ; 
Precursor of a smiling day, 
It luUs bis fears to peaceful rest. 
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No more in peril doth he roam. 
For night and dai^er now are far : 

With steady helm he enters home, 

His guide the bright and morning Star ! 

3 Thus, when affliction's billows roll, ~^ 

And wave^ of sorrow and of an 
Beset the fearful, weeping soul, 

And all is dark and drear within,— 
Tis Jesus, whispering strains of peace. 

Drives every doubt and fear afar ; 
He bids the raginc tempests cease, 

And smiles the-bright and morning Star ' 

HYMN 160. P.M. [*»J 

Star in the East 

1 Hail, thou blest morn, when the great Mediator 

Down from the regions of glory descends ! 
Shepherds, go worship the babe in the manger ; 

Lo, for his guard the bright angels attend* 
Brightest and best of the sons of die morning, 

l%ine on our darkness, and lend us thine aid } 
Star in the east, the horizon adommg. 

Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 

2 Cold in liis cradle the dew-drops are shining, 

Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumbers reclBning, 

Leader and Monarch and Saviour <n alL 
Brightest and best, Ssc. * 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotton. 

Odours of Eden and offerings divine, 
11 
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Gems of the mountain and pearls from the ocean^ 
Mvnh from the forest and gold from the minel 
Brightest and best» be. 

4 Vainly we ofier each ample oblation ; 

Vamly with gold we his favour secure ; 
Richer by far is the heart's adoration. 

Dearer to God are the jHrajers of the poor. 
Brightest and best, be. 

HYMN 161. 8 1. L. M. [<f] . 

Star of Bethlehem. 

1 When marshalled on the nighdy plabi 

The glittering host bestud the skj^ 
One star alone, of all the tram. 

Can fix the sinner's wandering eye. 
Hark ! hark ! to God the chorus breaks. 

From every host, from every gem ; 
But one alone the Saviour speaks, — 

It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

2 Once on the stormy seas I rode ; 

The storm was loud, the night was dark. 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed 

The wind that tossed my foundering bark t 
Deep horror then my vitals froze. 

Death-struck, I ceased die tide to stem, 
When suddenly a star arose, — 

It was the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It was my Guide, my Light, my AH : 

It made my dark forebodings cease ; 
And, through the storm and danger's ihraD, 
It led me to the port of peace. 
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Now, safely moored, my perils o'er, 
111 sing beneath night's diadem, 

For ever and for evermore, 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

HYMN 162. L. M. [^i] 

Sun of Love. 

1 Jesus, thou Sun of love divine. 

Thy rays through boundless nature dune ; 
In thee with bright efiiilgence meet 
Wisdom and love, and light and heat. 

2 Wide may thy glory be displayed, 
In one bright day without a shade ; 
And all from tliee supremely prove 
The nameless, endless joys of love. 

3 Be darkness known on earth no more, 
But truth dispensed from shore to shore, 
Till men of every land shall see 

Thy glory, Lord, and honour thee. 

4 TTis done — ^the Sun of love appears. 
The shades withdraw, the morning clears; 
Now love and truth prevail again, . 

And one eternal day shall reign. 

HYMN 163. C. M. [if] 

Christ the Light of the Heart. 

1 How blest thy creature is, O God, 
When, with a single eye. 
He views the lustre of thy word. 
The day-spring from on high ! 
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2 Through all the storms that veS the skies. 

And frown on earthly things, 
The Sun of Righteousness he eyes 
With healing on his wings. 

3 The glorious orb, whose golden beams 

The fruitful year control^ 
Since first, obedient to thy word, 
He shone from pole to pole, 

4 Has cheered the nations with the joys 

His orient rays inmart ; 
But 'tis the light of uhrist alone 
Can shine upon the heart. 

HYMN 164. L. M. [*f J 

Sun of Righteousness. 

1 What heavenly light is that which shines 
In soft refulgence from the east, 
And, pouring splendour through all climes, 
Ma&es every child of sorrow blest ? 

S It is the Sun of Righteousness, 

The brightness of the great I AM ! 
In him Jehovah manifests 

His mercy, love, and grace to man. 

3 God made from darkness light to shine ; 

And, through the mighty Saviour's grace, 
Wai give the Hght of life divine 
To every child of Adam's race. 

4 Immortal Source of light and life. 

In brighter flames of brilliance move, 
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Tin all are turned from sb and strife. 
To sing the deathless song of love. 

HYMN 165. S. M. [*f] 

Chrift the Ldght of the World. 

1 Behold, the Prince of peaces 

The Chosen of the Lord, 

Ciod's only Son himself fulfils 

The sure prophetic word. 

2 The spirit of the Lord, 

In rich abundance shed, 
On this great Prophet gendy lights, 
And rests upon his head. 

3 Jesus, thou Light of men, 

Thy doctrine life imparts : 
O may we feel its quickenmg power, 
To warm and glad our hearts ! 

4 Cheered by its beams, our souls 

Shall run the heavenly way; 
The path which Christ hath marked and trod 
mil lead to endless day. 

HYMN 166. L. M. [#] 

Christ our Example. 

1 With warm delight and grateful joy 
Let all our best affections move. 
When we on Christ our thoughts employ,— 
On him, whom, though unseen, we love* 

2 How bright a pattern, and how pure. 
Hath he in all things kindly given. 
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To make our path of dut^ sure. 
And guide our wandermg steps to heaveo* 

3 In a]l| with gratitude, we view 

The steady purpose of his soul, — 
Our worldly passions to subdue, 
And all the powers of sin contrd. 

4 Father of all, his God and ours. 

Accept the humble, joyful praise, 
Which, with our souls' united powers. 
For thy rich grace, through him, we raise* 

HYMN 167. L. M- [if] 

Image of God. 

1 O THOU, at whose almighty word, 

Fair light at first from darkness shone^ 
Teach us to know our glorious Lord, 
And trace the Father in the Son. 

2 As die bright sun's meridian blaze 

O'erwhelms and pains our feeble sight, 
But cheers us with his softer rays, 
When shining with reflected light,—- 

8 So, in thy Son, thy power divine. 

Thy wisdom, iustice, truth, and love, 
With mild and pleasing lustre shine. 
Reflected from thy throne above. 

4 Whilst we thine image, there displayedf 
With love and admiration view, 
Form us in likeness to our Head, 
That we may bear thine unage too. 
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HYMN 168. C. M. [«] 

Jesus ifl the Door. 

1 Awake, our souls, and bless his name. 

Whose mercies never fail, 
Who opens wide a door of hope 
In Achor's gloomy vale. 

2 Behold the portal wide displayed, 

The building strong and fair ; 
Within are pastures fresh and green, 
And living streams are there. 

3 Enter, my soul, with cheerful haste. 

For Jesus is the Door ; 
Nor fear the serpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the Uon's roar. 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 

And Jews and Gecdles come, 
All travelling through one beauteous gate, 
To one eternal home. 

HYMN 169. L. M. [#] 

Imxnanuers Wcfrth. 

1 Go, worship at Immanuel's feet ; 
See in his lace what wonders meet : 
Earth is too b|UTen to express 

His worth, hb glory, or his grace* 

2 The whole creation can bSotA 

But some faint shadows of^my Lord: 
Nature, to make his beauties known, ^ 
Must mingle colours not her own. 
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S O let me climb tbose higher skies, 
Where storms and darkness never nae I 
There Christ displays his powers abroad. 
And shines, and reigns the Son of God. 

4 Not earth, nor seas, nor sun, nor stars, 
Nor heaven, his fiiU resemblance bears ; 
His beauties we can never trace, 
Till we behold him face to face. 

HYMN 170. S. M. [*f] 

CSuriit fiurer than Man. 

1 Ckucstial Power above, 
Impart thy holy fire. 
And fill my soul with heavenly love. 
While I attune my lyre. 

8 Help me the joyful theme 
With pleasure to indite ; 
The grace and glory of the Liamb, 
The matchless King of light. 

S Ten thousand times more fair 
Than all the sons of men 
Art thou, my Saviour, and my Lord, 
My everlasting Friend. 

4 God hath anomted thee 

With majes^ and power. 

And univenal blessings crown 

Thy reign for evermore* 

5 AU kindreds, tongues, shall be 

The troplues of thy grace, 
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Raised to immortal scenes of joy, 
To sing thine endless praise. 

HYMN^ni. CM. [*f] 

€3iarm8 of Christ. 

1 Shouij) nature's charms, to please the eye, 

In sweet assemblage ioin, 
Her brightest hues would droop or die, 
O Christ, compared with thine. 

2 Vam were her fairest beams displayed. 

And vain her blooming store; 
Her brightness languishes to shade, 
Her beauty is no more. 

3 But O, how far from mortal sight 

The Lord of glory dwells ! 
A veil of interposing night 
His radiant face conceals. 

4 O, could my longmg spirit rise 

On strong, immortal wing, 
And reach thy palace in the skies, 
My Saviour and my King ! 

HYMN 172. S.M. [*f] 

Root of David. 

1 All hail, mysterious Eling ! 

Hail, David's ancient Root ! 
Thou righteous Branch, which thence didf pring, 
To give the nations fruit. 

2 Our weary souls shall rest 

Beneath thy grateful shade ; 
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Our tbirstmg lips the sweets shall taste. 
By thy b^st fruit conveyed. 

3 Fair morning Star, arise, 

With livmg glories brigjit, 
And pour on these awakening eyes 
A flood of sacred light. 

4 The horrid gloom is fled, 

Pierced by thy heavenly ray ; 
Shine, and our wandering footsteps lead 
To everlasting day. 

HYMN 173. L. M. [*f] 

Meisiah. 
1 Glort to God, who reigns above. 
Who dwcDs in light, whose name is Love ) 
Ye saints and angels, if ye can. 
Declare the bve of Grod to man. 

5 O, what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to send, 

'That man, condemned to die, might live. 
And God be glorious to forgive ! 

8 Mesnali's come— with joy behold 
The days by prophets long foretold ; 
Judah, thy royal sceptre's broke. 
And time still proves what Jacob spoke 

4 We see the prophecies fulfilled 
In Jesus, that most wondrous Child : 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove bis character divine. 
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HYMN 174. L. M. [^] 

The Branch. 

1 From Jesse's root a Branch did rise, 
Whose fragrance fills the lofty skies, 
Which spreads its leaves from pole to poleg 
A healing bahtt for every soul. 

2 The sick, the weak, the halt, and blind, 
In him do aid and comfort find,— « 

A remedy for every wound. 

Or moral pab, that can be found. 

3 This is the Saviour long foretold ; 
Hear him, ye deaf; ye blind, behold : 
He's come to make Ins grace abound, 
As far as sin or deatli is found. 

HYMN 175. L. M. l^] 

Christ the Physiciftn. 

1 Deep are the wounds which sin has made : 

Where shall the sinner find a cure ? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid ; 

The work exceeds her utmost power. 

2 But can no sovereign balm be foimd ? 

And is no kind jmysician nigh. 
To ease the pain, and heal the wound, 
Ere life and hope forever fly ? 

3 Yes, there's a great Physician near ; 

Look up, my famtmg soul, and live ! 
See, m his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nstture cannol give. 
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4 Sin throws m vain its pointed dart, 

For here a sovereign cure is found,-^ 
A cordial for the fainting heart, 
A bahn for every pamful wound. 

Hymn iie. p.m. [#] 

Friend kinder than a Brother. 

1 Onk there is, above all others, 

Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end : 
They who once his kindness prove, 
Fmd it everlasting love. 

2 Which, of all our friends, to save us, 

- Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God : 
This is boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 

3 When he h'ved on earth ill-treated, 

Friend of sinners was b's name ; 
Now, above all glory seated. 

He rejoices m the same : 

Still he calls them brethren, friends, 
And to all their wants attends. 

4 O, for grace, our hearts to soften ! 

Teach us. Lord, like him to love : 
We, alas, forget too often 

What a Friend we have above : 

But, when home our souls are brought, 
We will love thee as we ought. 
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HYMN 177. CM. [<♦] 

Christ a chosen Servant. 

1 Thus saith the Lord who built the'heavensy 

And bade the planets roll, 
Who peopled all the dimes of earth, 
And formed the human soul, — 

2 Behold my Servant ; see him rise, 

Exalted in my might ; 
Him have I chosen, and in him 
I place supreme delight. 

3 On him, in rich effusion poured» 

My spirit shall descend ; 
My truth and judgment be shall show 
To earth's remotest end. 

4 The progress of his zeal and power 

Shall never know decline. 
Till foreign lands and distant isles 
Receive the law divine. 

HYMN 17a L.M. [<♦] 

First Elect of God. 

1 Jesus, the Lord, transporting name ! 
By him the great salvation came : 
Ten thousand blessings irom the throne 
Hath God imparted through his Son. 

2 God chose him, ere the world began, 
To save from sin rebellious man ; 
To wield the sceptre from above. 
And conquer nations by his love. 

12 
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3 Jehovah did his Son ordain 

His first Elect, by grace to reign ; 
To pour sahration's light abroad, 
And reconcile a world to God. 

4 In thine Elect, O God, we see 
Our life and immortality ; 

And, saved by him, a new-bom race, 
We shout the riches of thy grace. 

HYMN 179. S. M. [*t] 

Mediator of a better Covenant. 

1 Thy covenant, O Lord, 

In all things ordered sure, 
And founded on a steadfast hope, 
Forever shall endure. 

2 The word is given, I will ; 

And who shall let thy hand? 
The purpose of eternal grace 
By power divine must stand* 

3 Israel shall know the Lord ; 

The Gentiles trust m thee ; 
All nations, kbdreds, people, tongues. 
The great salvation jsee. 

4 Thy grace, thy mercy, truth. 

Demand the grateful song ; 
Let earth begin the bfissfiil theme, 
And heaven the strain prolong. 
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HYMN 180. 7s. M. [if] 

King of Salem. 

1 God, from whom all things proceed. 
Hear thy wounded servants plead ; 
Let our souls thy comforts find ; 
Calm the tempest of the mmd. 

2 May the King of Salem now 
Cause each stubborn heart to bOw ; 
AH our inward foes destroy, 
Bringing peace, and hope, and joy. 

3 Lord, no tithes to thee we give ; 
Life, and strength, and all we have. 
Here we ofl^r at thy throne : 

O receive us as thine own. 

4 Thme we are for time to come , 
Fit us ibr our heavenly home. 
Clothe us with a richer dress,—- 
Fairest robe of righteousness. 

HYMN 181. L. M. [*f J 

Chiist the Pattern. 

1 When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay. 
What were his works, frqm day to day. 
But miracles of power and grace, 
Which spread salvation through our race? 

2 Teach us, O Lord, to keep m view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
While alms bestowed, and kindness done, 
Are witnessed by each rolling sun. 
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HYMN 182. 7s. M. [#] 

Characters of Cbrut. 

1 Mediator, Son of God, 
Spread thy boundless love abroad : 
Cfounsellor, the Prince of peace. 
Fill the world with truth and grace. 

3 Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Send thy light around the skies : 
Life of all die quick and dead, 
Feed our souls with living bread. 

3 Leader of the halt and blind, 
Raise to life the sinking mifid : 
Binder of the broken heart, 
Grace to every soul impart. 

4 Opener of the sealed book. 
Cause the world therein to look : 
Taker of the veil away, 

Lead us to eternal day. 

HYMN 183. L.M. l¥t } 

Characters of Chrbt. 

1 A King shall reign in righteousness, 
And all the kindred nations bless ; 
He's King of Salem, King of peace, 
Nor shall his spreading kingdom cease. 

2 In him the naked soul shall find 
A hiding-place from chilling wind ; 
Or, when the raging tempests beat, 
A covert warm, a safe retreat. 
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3 In burning sands, and thirs^ ground, 
He like a river i^all be found } 

Or lofty rock, beneath whose &hade 
The weary traveller rests hb head. 

4 The dimness gone, all eyes shall see 
His glory, grace, and mqesty ; 

All ears sdiall hearken, and obtain 

The words of life from Christ the Lamb. 

HYMN 184. L. M» [#] 

Jaeob's Star. 

1 Behold the long-expected Light ! 

^Tis Jacob's Star, and Jesse's Root ; 
The sun itself is not so bright. 
Nor bears a tree such heavenly fruit. 

2 With spreading glories, lo, he comes, 

And gloomy darkness flies apace : 
He's brighter than ten thousand suns, 
With beams of mercy in his face. 

3 Sin, now condemned, shall cease to be, 

The righteous Judge shall bear the sway, 
Shall set our race from bondage free. 
And take all guilt and wo away. 

4 RoO on, thou glorious Star of light. 

Display thy matchless grace abroad, 
And cnase the darkness of our night, 
And bring the nations home to God. 
12* 
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BBATB OF OS&XST. 



HYMN 185 L. M. [b] 

Death of Chriflt. 

1 He dies ! the Friend of sinners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around, 
A solenm dartaiess veils the skies, 

A sudden tremUing shakes the ground ! 

3 Here's love and grief beyond degree ; 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what sudden joys we see,— 
Jesus, the dead, revives again ! 

3' Break off your tears, ye saints, and say. 
How high your great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he rose to endless day, 
^d led the tyrant Death in chains . 

4 Say, Live forever, glorious Kmg, 

JBom to redeem, and strong to save ! 
Then ask the monster, Where's thy sting, 
And, Where's thy victory, boasting grav^ ? 

HYMN 186. -C. M. [b] 

Sufferings and Death of Christ 
1 Alas ! and did my Saviour bleed ? 
And did my Jesus die ? 
Would he devote that sacred head 
For such a worm as I ? 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? 

Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 

And love beyond degree ! 

3 Wen might the sun in darkness hide. 

And shut his glories in, 
When Christ, the great Redeemer, died 
To save a world from sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face, 

While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And meh my eyes in tears. 

5 But floods of tears can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away,— 
^Tis all that I can do. 

HYMN 187. CM. [ b ] 

Christ's Death and Exaltation. 

1 Te humble souls, who seek the Lord 

Chase all your fears away, 
And bow with transport down to see 
The place where Jesus lay. 

2 His life for us he freely gave, — 

Such wonders love can do : 
Thus cold in death that bosom lay, 
Whieh throbbed and bled for you. 

S A moment give your hearts to grief, 
And mourn your Saviour slam; 



140 . DBATH or CRBIST. 

Then diy your tears, and tune your aongSi^ 
The SaWour lives again ! 

4 With cheerful hope may every samt 
The vale of death survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending £x>rd 
To realms of aidless day. 

HYMN 188. L. M. [^orb] 

Where Jeiwi bled. 

1 From tribulation's gloomy vale, 

Where Jesus bowed, where Jesus bled. 
The suffering, conquering Liamb of God 
Shall lift on high his glorious head. 

2 For rebel man the Saviour died ; 

For man he burst the rocky tomb. 
And oped by death a door of hope. 
That enters on the world to come. 

3 The bow, the sword, the sting of death, 

Christ Jesus' death has turned away , 
And Achor's vale, this vale of teara^ 
Now beams with everlasting day. 

HYMN 189. CM. [b] 

Fountain opened. 

1 Ths&e is a fountain iSlled with blood 
Drawn from Immanuel's veins, 
And fflnners plunged beneath that flood 
Ix>se all their guilty stains. 

3 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day : 
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may I th^re, though vile as he, 
Wash aD my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed of pur God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 

4 E'er since by faith I saw the stream, 

Thy flowbg wounds supply, 
Redeemmg love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 But when this lisping, stammering tongue 

lies silent in the grave, 
Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
I'll sing thy power to save. 

HYMN 190. CM | borif] 

Riches of the Cross. 

1 With strange surprise the cross I view 

Where Jesus for me died. 

And ask myself. If this be true, 

What can I want beside ? 

2 Give me the victories of that cross, 

My soul shall ask no more ; 

1 count all other things but dross. 
And this my heavenly store. 

3 Riches on earth take wings and fly, 

And earthly honours fade : 
I have my treasures placed on high ; 
The cross my honour made« 
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4 O had I Gabriel's tongue, to aog 
The honours of my Lord, 
To tell the victories of my King, 
And all his love record ! 

HYMN 191. L. M. [if] 

It is finished. 

1 'TIS finished ! so the Savioor cried, 
And meekly bowed his head, and died* 
'TIS finished ! yes, the race is run. 
The batde fought, the victory won. 

2 'TIS finished ! all that heaven decreed. 
And all the ancient prophets said, 

Is now fulfilled, as was deidgned, 
In Christ, the Saviour of mankind. 

3 'TIS finished ! Aaron now no more 
Must stain his robes with purple gore : 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, 
And Jewish rites no more remain. 

4 'TIS finished ! let the joyful sound 

Be heard through all the nations round : 

'TIS finished ! let the echo fly 

Throu^ heaven, and earA, and sea and sfty 
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HYMN 192. 7s. M. [^] 

Christ's Resurrection. 

1 Angels, roll the rock away ; 
Death, yield up the mighty prey'; 
See, the Saviour leaves the tomb, 
Glowbg with immortal bloom. 

2 Shout, ye seraphs ; Gabriel, raise 
Fame's eternal trump of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest lM)und 
"Echo to the blissful sound. 

3 Heaven unfolds her portals wide ; 
Glorious Hero, through them ride; 
King of glory, mount thy throne : 
Boundless empire is thine own. 

4 Praise him, ye celestial choirs, 
Praise, and sweep your golden lyres 
Praise lum in the no|)lest songs. 
From ten thousand thousand tongues. 

HYMN 193. P. M. [*♦] '' 

Resorreetion and Glory of Christ 

1 Behold, the bright morning appears, 
And Jesus revives from the grave ' 
His rising removes all our fears, 
And proves him almighty to save. 



f 
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How strong were his tears and his cries ! 

The worth of his blood how divine ! 
How perfect his great sacrifice, 
Who rose, though he sufiered for sin ! 

3 The Head that was covered with thorns,— 

The Man who on Calvary died, 
The Man who bore scourging and scorn. 

Whom sinners agreed to deride, — . 
Now hap6y forever is made, 

And life has rewarded his pain ; 
Now glory has covered his head : 

This is the true Lamb that was slain. 

3 Believing we share in his joy. 

By faith we partake of his rest ; 
With him we can cheerfully die, 

For with him we hope 4o be blest. 
Tis Jesus, the First and the Last, 

Whose spirit shall guide us safe home , 
We'll praise him for aH that is past. 

And trust liim for all that's to come. 

HYMN 194. CM. [*f} 

Sabbath Refleetioiui. 

1 This day be grateful homage paid, 

And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

2 Jesus, the Friend of human Idnd, 

With strong compassion moved. 
Descended from his Father, God^ 
To save tliejsouls he loved. 
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3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain 

To bind his soul in d^adi ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell, 
With fab expiring breath. 

4 And now his conquering chariot wheels 

Ascend the lofi^ skies ; 
While broke, beneath the Victor's cross. 
Death's iron sceptre lies. ^ 

5 Exalted high at God's right hand, 

And Lord of all below, 
Through him is pardoning love dispensed. 
And boundless blessings flow. 

HYMN 195. C. M. [^] 

Lord*8 Day Morning. 

1 Again the Lwd of life and light 

^Awakes the kindling ray, 
Unseals the eyelids of the mcmi, 
And pours increasing day. 

2 O what a night was that, which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
O what a sun which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

S This day be grateful homage paid. 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart. 
And praise on every tongue. 

4 Ten tlK>usand gratdul lips still jam 
To hail this welcome mom, 
IS 



f44 ammsBasLcitwo&h 

Which scatters blessings from ks vmg^ 
To nations yet unborn. 

HYMN 196. C. M. [<*] 

Lord's Day. 
1 This is the day tlie Lord hath made ; 
He calls the hours his own ; 
-lict lieaven rgoice, let eaith be glad, 
And praise surround the throne* 

S Hosanna to our heavenly King, 
To God's anointed Son ; 
Help us, O Lord ; descend, and bring 
Salvation from thy tlirone. 

3 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

Witli mcssoges of grace ; ' 

Wlio comes in God his Father^s name, 
To save our sinful race. • 

4 Hosanna in the highest strain 

Our souls on earth can raise ; 
And. when in heaven with him we reign. 
Well render nobler praise. 

HYMN 197. H. M. [if] 

Ascension. 

1 Awake, our drowsy souls. 

Shake off each slothful band ; 
The wonders of this day 
Our Sabbath songs demand. 
Auspicious mom, thy blissful rays 
Bright seraphs hail in songs of praise. 
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2 At his approaching dawn 

Reluctant death resigned ; 
The glorious Prince of life 

His dark doinaitis confined : 
Angelic hosts around him .bend, 
And shout to see the Lord ascend. 

3 AH hail, triumphant Lord, 

Heaven with hosannas rings. 
While earth in humble strains 
Thy praise responsive sings ;— 
Worthy art thou, wlio once wast slain. 
Through endless years to live and reign^ 

HYMN 198. CM. [^] 

Faith in the ResurrectioB. 

1 Lo, faith beholds the scattered shades, 

Tlie dawn of heaven ap{)cars. 
And tlie* bright morning gently spreads 

Its blushes round the spheres. 

3 Faith sees the Lord of glory come, 
His flaming guards around ; 
The skies divide to make him room, 
His trumpet shakes tlie ground. 

3 She hears the voice, ^Ye dead, arise! 

She sees the graves obey, 
And waking saints, with joyful eyes, 
Salute the rising day. 

4 How win our joy and wonder rise, 

V/hen our returning King 
Shall bear us homeward, througli the skie% 
On love's triumphant wing ! 
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5 O may we iken among them standi 
Clothed m cekstial whiie : 
Tlie meanest place at bis right hand 
Gives infinite delist. 

HTMN 199. C. P. M. [#] 

Besnneotloii. 

1 Abise, and hail the happy day ; 
Cast all low cares of life away, 

And thought of meaner things : 
This day to cure our deadly woes, 
The Sun of Righteousness arose, 

With healing in his wings. 

2 If angels, on that happy mom, 
The Saviour of the world was bom. 

Poured forth their joyful songs. 
Much more should we, of human race^ 
Adore the wonders of his grace. 

To whom that grace belongs. 

S O, then, let heaven and earth rgoic^ 
Let every creature join his voicey 

To Imnn the happy day, 
When Jesus triumphed o'er his foes, 
As from the shades of death he rose, 

Life's sceptre wide to sway, 

HYMN 200. CM. [#] 

Hope of the Resurreetioiv 
1 Blest be the eveiiasdng Gpd, 
The Father of our L^rd : 



Be his abounding mercy praised, 
His majesty adored. 

2 When from the dead he raised his Son, 

And called him to the sky, 

He gave our souls a lively hope 

That they sliould never die* 

3 What though his uncontrolled decree 

Command our flesh to dust ? 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose. 
So aU his followers must. 

4 There's an inheritance divine 

Reserved against that day ; 
Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot fade away. 

5 Saints by the power of God are kept 

Till the salvation come ; 
We walk by faith as strangers here, 
TiU Christ shall call us home. 

HYMN 201. C. M. [*f] 

Emblems of the Resurrection. 
i All nature dies, and lives again : 
Tlie flowers that paint the field, 
The trees that crown the mountain's bro\r, 
And bouglis and blossoms yield ;*— 

* These aR resign their beauteous form 
At winter's stormy blast, 
And leave the naked, leafless plaia 
A desolated waste* 
13« 



5 Tet flOQQ revivkig jdants and flowen 

Anew shall deck the {dain ; 
The woods shall hear the voice of qpriogi 
And flourish green again. 

4 Soy to the dreary grave consigned, 
Man sleeps in death's dark ^ooin» 
TiU the eternal morning wake 
The slumbers of the tomb. 

6 O may the grave become to us 

The bed of peaceful rest, 
Whence we shall gladly rise at lengdi, 
And mingle with the blest. 

HYMN 202. L. P. M. [#] 

Lifey Death, and Rararreetion. 

1 Eternal God, hQW frail is man ! 
Few are the hours, and short the q>an, 

Between the cradle and the grave : 
Who can prolong his vital breath ? 
Who from the bold demands of death 

Hath skill to fly, or power to save ? - 

3 But let no murmuring heart complam. 
That, therefore, man is made m vain. 

Nor the Creator's grace distrust ; 
For though his servants, day by day, 
Go to their graves, and turn to clay, 
A br^t reward attends the just* 

S Jesus hath made thy purpose known^ 
A new and better life hath shown. 
And we the glorious tidings hear ; 
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Eternal praises lo the Lord^ i 

That we can read his holy word. 
And find a resurrection there. 

HYMN 203. P.M. [if] 

Hymn for Easter. 

1 LiTT jour glad voices m triumph on bgh. 
For Jesus hatii risen, and man cannot & : 

Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, 

And short the dominion of death and the grave 
He burst from the fetters of darkness diat uoond 
him. 
Resplendent m gkry, to live and to save : 
Loud was the chorus of angels on high,-^ 
The Savbur hath risen, and man shwnot diflb 

2 Glory to God in full anthems of joy, 

The being be gave us death cannot destroy t 
Sad were the ufe we must part with to-morrow, 
K tears were our birthright, and death were our- 
end ; ^ 

But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of sorrow. 
And bade us, immortal, to heaven ascend : 
Lift, then, your voices in triumph on high. 
For Jesus hath risen, and man shall not (He. 
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HYaiN 204. H.M. [*»] 

Christ Victoriotts. 

1 Ali- liail, redeeming Lor?l ! 

The wondrous tilings foretold 
Of thee, in sacred writ, 

With joy our eyes behold : 
Sttll does thy tirm new trophies wear, 
And monuments of glory rear. 

2 To thee the hoary head 

Its silver honours pays ; 
To thee the blooming youth 

Devotes his brightest days ; 
All ages grateful tributes bring. 
And bow to diee, all-conquering Kmg. 

3 O haste, triumphant Prince, 

That happy, glorious day, 
Wl^en souls, like drops of dew. 
Shall own thy gentle sway j 
O, mry it bless our longing eyes, 
And bear our sliouts beyond the skies • 

4 All hail, ascended Lord ! 

Eternal be thy reign ; 
Behold the Nations sue 

To wear thy gentle chain : 
When eartli and time are known no mMfl^ 
Thy throne shall stand forever sure* 



KMPIAB OF QHAiaX. 163 



HYBINSOS. L.M. [»] 

Kingdom of Chriil. 

1 Gr£at Grod, whose universal sway 
Hie known and unknown worlds obey, 
Extend the kingdom of thy Son, 
Display bis power, exalt ms throne. 

2 As rain on meadows newly mown 
Shan Jesus send his blessings down : 
His grace on fainting souls distils 
Lake heavenly dew on thirsty hills. 

3 The heathen lands, that lie beneath 
The shades of overspreading death, 
Revive amid his dawning li^t. 
And deserts blossom at die si^t. 

4 The saints shall flourish in his days. 
Dressed in the robes of joy and praise } 
Peace, like a river, from his throne. 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 

HYMN 206. H. M. [*f] 

Empire of RigbteomiMis. 

1 Come, sing a Saviour's powert 

And praise his mighty name; 
His wondrous love adore, 

And chant his growing fame : 
V^de o'er the world a Kh)g shall reigni 
And righteousness and peace maintam* 

2 The sceptre of his grace 

He shall forever wield ; 
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His foes, before his face, 

To streDgth divine shaU yidd : 
The conquest of his truth shaU show 
What an ahnighty arm can do. 

3 His aFienated sons, 

By sin beguiled, betrayed, 
ShaU tlien be bom at once, 

And willing subjects made : 
Such numbers shall his courts adorn, . 
As dew-drops of the vernal mom. 

4 His realm shall ever stand, 

By liberal things upheld. 
And, from liis bounteous hand, 

AU hearts with joy be filled ; 
A universe with praise shall own 
The countless honours of his throne. 

HYMN 207. CM. [*»] 

Reign of Christ. 

1 Jesus bis empire shall extend ; 
Beneath his gentle sway 
Kings of ilie earth shaU humbly bend. 
And his commands obey. 

. 2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore. 
All nations shall be blest : 
We hear the noise of war no more ; 
He gives his people rest. 

3 As rain descends in gentle showers 
In each returning spring, 
Awakes to life the fragrant flowers, 
And makes creation sing,^ 
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4 So Jesus, by bis beavenly grace. 

Descends on man below ; 
His blessings on the human race 
In gentle currents flow. 

5 Long as the sun shall rule the day 

Or moon shall cheer the night, 
The Saviour shall his sceptre sway, 
By love's resistless might. 

6 AH that the reign of sin destroyed 

Shall Zion's King restore, 
And, from the treasures of the Lord, 
Give boundless blessings more. 

HYMN 208. L.M. [*f] 

Dominion of Christ. 

1 Thus the eternal Father spake 

To Christ the Son : — Ascend, and sA 
At my right hand till I shall make 
Thy foes submissive at thy feet. 

2 From Zion shall thy word proceed ; 

Thy word, the sceptre in thy hand, 
Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed. 
And bow their wills to thy command* 

3 That day shall show thy power is great. 

When saints shall flock with willing minds. 
And sinners crowd thy temple gate, 
Where holiness in beauty slunes. 

4 O power divine ! O glorious day ! 

What a large victory shall ensue ! 
And converts, who thy grace obey, 
Exceed the drops of morning dew ! 
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HYBIN 209. L. P. M. l» \ 

Kingdom of Christ 

To Christ, the Son, the Father spake : 
Lo, ask of me, and I will make 

The heathen to thy sceptre bend ; 
The utmost parts of all the earth 
Are thine inheritance by birth, 

And wide thine empire shall extend. 

Now Jesus waves his sceptre high, 
Unfurb his banners m the sky, 

While loud the gospel trumpets sound : 
His enemies, with sore dismay, 
Reture in haste, and yield the day, 

While trophies to the Lord abound. 

Before him kmgs and t}rrants fall, 
Detest their crowns, and on him call, 

And he a pardon freely gives : 
The world, in i»n, was dead before ; 
To life the world he will restore, 

And in him all the world shall live. 

O Lord, thy eovemment shaU be 
Extended wide, from sea to sea, * 

And long thy sceptre thou shah -hold $ 
As long as sun or moon shall shine, 
Thou King of all the earth shalt reign. 

The mysteries of thy grace unfold. 
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HYMN 310. P. M. [*f] 
Blaadng of Oivlit'i KiBgdon. 

1 Hail to the Lord's Anointedt 

Crreat David's greater Sod ! 
Haily in the time appomted» 

His reiga oa eaith begun ! 
He comes to break oppressicMi, 

To set the captive free, 
To take away transgression. 

And nile in equity. 

2 He comesy with succour speedj^ 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
Todve them son'gs for sughmg, 

l%eir darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemned and dyinf. 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 O'er every foe victorious, 

He on his throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious. 

All-blessing and all-blest : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand forever; 

That name to us is Love. 
14 
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IITMN311. L. M. [#] 

Universal Trinmph of Christ. 

I Jesus shall reign where'er tlie sun 
Does bis successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

3 For this shall constant prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head : 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 Peojilc and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall iwoclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose liis chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

# Where he displays his healing power 
Death and the curse are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Adam boast 
More blessings than their father lost. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to tlieir King, - 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen. 
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HYMN 212. 7s. M. [«»] 

Christ*! Triumph. 

1 Hark ! the song of jubilee, | 

Loud as mighty thunders roari j 

Or the fuhiess of die sea, < 

When it breaks upon die shore ;— , 

Hallelujah to die Lord ! ' 

God omnipotent shall reign ^ 
Hallelujah ! let die word 

Echo round the earth and mam. 

2 Hallelujah ! — ^hark«! the sound, 

Heard through earth, and through ibe ddaiy 
Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creauon's harmonies : 
See Jehovah's banner furled, 

Sheathed his sword; he speaks, — ^'tis done! 
And die kingdoms of this world 

Are the kingdoms of liis Son. 

3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

With illimitable sway ; 
He shall reign when, like a scroll, 

Yonder heavens are passed away : 
Then the end ; — ^beneath his rod 

Man's last enemy shall fall : 
Hallolujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is allin alL 
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HY»IN 213. CM. [If] 

Coronation of CSirifL 

1 All bail the power of Jesus' name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall : 
Bring fortn the royal diadem, 
And own him Lord of all. 

2 Te wandering seed of Israel's race, 

A remnant weak and small, 
Praise him who saves you by his grace, 
And own him Lord of all. 

3 Te Gentile smners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the geiXi ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And own him Lord of all. 

4 Babes, men, and sires, who know his love, 

Who feel your sin and thrall, 
Now job widi all the hosts above, 
And own him Lord of all. 

6 And when with yonder sacred tfarcmg 
We at his feet shall fall. 
We'll chant the everlastbg song, 
And own him Lord of all. 
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HYMN 214. L. M- [if] 

Ascriptiomi to Christ. 

1 Lo, what enraptured songs of praise 

Resound througli heaven to Clurlst tlie Lamb ! 
Adoring angels on him gaze, 

And swell the golden trump of fame. 

2 Amid his smiles and glories bright 

Transported millions round him bend, 
And, robed in life's primeval light, 
The honours of his cross extend. 

3 Salvation to the Lamb, they cry. 

That sits upon the shining throne, 
Who once for sinful men did die, 

That he might seek and bring thenr home. 

4 Hosanna ! all have joined the song. 

In heaven, in earth, and in the seas ; 
Salvation sounds fi-om every tongue 
In swelling notes of ceaseless praise. 

HYMN 215. C. M. I"*f] 

Redeemer's Praise. 

1 O, FOR a thousand tongues, to smg 
My dear Redeemer's praise, 
The glories of my Lord and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 

3 Jesus, the nanie tliat charm? our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease,— 
TTis music in the sinner's ears, 
Tis life, aad health, and peace 
14 ♦ 
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S He speaks, and, listening to his voice, 
New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 

4 Hear him, ye deaf: his praise, ye dund>, 
Your loosened tongues employ : 
Te blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

. HYMN 216. P.M. [i*] 

Jemu our King. 

1 Ye servants of Christ, 

Your Master proclaim, 
And publish abroad 

His wonderful name : 
TTie name all-victorious 

Of Jesus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious. 

And rules over all. 

S He ruleth on high, 

Almighty to save. 
And still be is nigh ; 

His presence we have : 
The great congregadon 

His triumph shall smg, 
Ascribbg salvadon 

To Jesus our Klfig. 

3 Then let us adore. 

And give him his right, 
Alt gkry and power. 
And wisdom and might ; 
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All honour and blessing, 

With angels above, 
And thanks never ceasdng, 

And infinite bve. 

HYMN 217. CM. [If] 

Worthy the Lamb. 

1 Coke, let us join our cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongae8| 
But all their joys are one. 

2 Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry, 

To be exalted thus : 
Worthy the Lamb, our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us. 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessmgs, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky. 

And air, and earth, and seas. 
Conspire to lift thy glories high. 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one. 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne, 
^d to adore tne Lamb. 
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HY1HN218. CM. [i»] 

Pniflo to the Luab. 

1 Behold the glories of the Lamb 
Amidst his Father's throne : 
Prepare new honours for his name, 
And songs before unknown. 

3 Let elders worsliip at his feet, 
The cliurch adore around. 
With vials full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to tlie Lamb, tliat once was slain, 

Be endless blessings paid • 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on his head. 

4 He has redeemed our souls with blood ; 

Has set us free from sin ; 
Has made us kings and priests to God| 
And we shall reign witli him. 

6 The worlds of nature and of grace 
Are put beneath his power : 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 

HYMN 219. 8&7S.M. [i^] 

Addrav to Jems. 

1 Love divine, all love excelling, 

Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us th^ humble dwelling ; 
All thy faithful merdes crown : 
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Jesus, thou art all compassion ; 

Pure, uncbaDgiog love thou art ; 
Vi^t us with thy salvation. 

Enter every trembling heart. 

2 Come, thou mighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; ^ " 
Bless and praise thee without ceasing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Fimsh, then, thy new creation ; 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectty- restored by thee j 
Changed m>m g)ory into glory. 

Tin in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 220. C. M. [*f ] 

^ Presence of Christ delightful. 

1 THE delights, the heavenly Joys, 

The glories of the place 
Where Jesus sheds the brightest beams 
Of his overflowing grace ! 

2 Sweet majesty and perfect love 

Sit smiling on his brow. 
And all the glorious ranks above 
At humble distance bow. 



166 REOSfiMKK's P&AI8C. 

3 Princes, to his imperial name, 

Besd tbeir bright sceptres down ; 
Dominions, thrones, and powers rejoice 
To see him wear the crown. 

4 Archangels sound his lof^ praise 

Through every heavenly street, 
And lay their highest honours down 
Submisidve at his feet. 

HYMN 221. L. M. [*f] 

Pniae for BleBnn^s througfa Jesus. 

f To Crod, of every good the Sprmg, 
The tribute of your praises bring, 
For- grace and truth, through Jesus given, 
Mercy, and peace, and hope of Jieaven. 

2 Grateful the joyous news proclaim, 
Salvation is in Jesus' name ; 
Salvation ! shout die glorious isound, 
Proclaim it to the world around. 

3 Tell every fearful, trembling soid, 

That gospel grace will make liim whole : 
Invite the weary poor to come ; 
At Jesus' feast there still is room. 

4 Jesus, that name shall calm their fears, 
Dbpel tlieir doubts, and dry their tears ; 
Shall ease the anxious, tlirobbing breast, 
And give the weary mourner rest. 
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HYMN 222. L. M. [«] 

Christ exalted a Prince and a Saviour. 
* Exalted Prince of life, we own 
The royal honours of thy throne ; 
Tis fixed by God's almighty hand. 
And seraphs bow at thy command. 

3 Exalted-Saviour, we confess 
The sovereign triumphs of thy grace. 
Where beams of gentle radiance shine, 
And temper majesty divine. 

3 Wide thy resistless sceptre sway, 
Till all thy enemies obey ; 

Wiile may thy cross its virtue prove, 
And conquer millions by thy love. 

4 Mighty to vanquish and forgive, 
Thy ransomed shall repent and live j 
And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Wliich gives them, life who wrought thy deatk 

IIYMN 223. 8 fa 7s. M. [ *f ] 
To Jesus. 

1. Jksus, thou eternal Saviour, 

Reign in mercy from above ; 
Now display celestial favour. 

Open wide the door of love. 
May we holy joys inherit, 

Through the medium of tliy ward } 
Give us each a loving spirit. 

Let us speak thy grace abroad* 
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2 May we grow in pure afl^tioD, 

Feel an overflowing peace, 
Love as Jesus gives direction, 

Love the weakest child of grace. 
Jesus, may we now adore thee. 

Feel our souls aspire above ; 
Crown us all with rays of glory, 

Crown us with immortal kve* 

HYMN 224. L. M. l^'\ 

Ho hath done all tlun^s well. 

1 Come, let us join in sacred songs, 
With sweetest music on our tongues ; 
Let every voice conspire to tell, 

Our Saviour hatjb done all things well. 

2 Under the law he came for us. 
And for our sins was made a curse ; 
He bore our crimes, which on him fell J 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

3 The legal dispensation closed 
When Jesus from the dead arose ; 
All righteousness he did fulfil : 

Our Saviour hath done all things well. 

4 Hell finish sin, and man restore ; 
All creatures shall their God adore ; 
The anthem long and loud shaU swell. 
For Jesus hath done all things well. 
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HYMN 326. P. M. [*»] 

' Christ's Glories divine. 

1 Mt gracious Redeemer I'll love, 

I£s pndses aloud Til proclaim, 
And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 

2 To ^aze on his glories divine 

Shall be my eternal employ, 

And feel them incessantly shine 

My boundless, mefiable joy. 

3 No sorrow, nor sickness, nor pain, 

Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear, 
Shan ever molest me again ; 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 

4 This soul and this body shall shine 

In robes of salvation and praise, 
And banquet on pleasures ^ivine. 
Where Christ nis full beauty displays. 

HYMN 226. L. M. [*f] 

Cloud and Pillar of Fire. 
1 Long as the darkening cloud abode. 
So long did ancient Israel rest ; 
Nor moved they, till the guiding Lord 
In brighter garments stood confest. 

3 Father of spirits, Light of lidit. 

Lift up the cloud, and rend the veil ; 
Shine ftnth in fire, amid that night, 
Whose blackness makes the heart to &SL 
16 ' 



170 RSDEXJIEa'S FaAISE. 

S Tu done ! to Christ the power is given ; 

His death has rent the veil away, 

Our great Forerunnei entered heaven, 

And oped tlie gate of endless day. 

4 Nor shall those mists, that brood o'er time, 

Forever blind the mental eye ; 
They backward roll, and light sublime 
Beams glory from our God on high. 

5 Adoring nations hail the dawn, 

AU kingdoms bless the. noontide beam. 
And light, unfolding life's full morn. 
Is vast creation's deathless theme. 

HYMN 227. C. M. [if] 

Clirist Precioos. 

1 Jesus, I love thy charming name ; 
Tis music to my ear : 
My tongue would sing tliy praise so loud 
That earth'and heaven might hear. 

2 AD my capacious powers can wish 

In diee doth richly meet ; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

3 Tliy grace shall dwell upon my heart. 

And shed its fragrance there,— 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

4 I'n speak the honours of tliy name 

With my expiring breath. 
And, dying, clasp tliee in my arms,— 
The aiUidote of death* 
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HYMN 228. C. M. [#] 

Christ and Aaron* 

1 In Christ, the Lord, our eyes behold 

A thousand glories more 
Than all the gems and polished gold 
The sons of Aaron wore. 

2 Once in tlie circuit of a year, 

With blood — ^but not his own — 
Aaron within the veil appeared. 
Before the golden tlirone. 

3 But Jesus, by his precious blood, 

The Father's love displayed, 
And, in the presence of our God, 
Himself an offering made. 

4 The King of glory, now, he reigns, 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
Looks like the Lamb that once was slain, 
But wears his priesthood still. 

5 Our Intercessor's lofty praise 

Our hearts would now proclaim, 
And, tlirough the remnant of our days, 
Obey, and laud his name. 

HYMN 229. S. M. [*f] 

Grace and Love of Christ. 
1 O THE transcendent love 
A sinless Saviour shows ! 
For enemies his bowels move, 
His heart with pity glows. 
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2 Jesus invited near 

The vilest of our race : 
He bids the greatest sinner hear 
The gospel of his grace. 

3 Let Pharisees exclaim, 

And all this grace despise, 
But we will love the Saviour's name ; 
'Tis wondrous in our eyes. 

4 Yes, to life's utmost end, 

^ Thy sovereign grace well show. 

And own thee for the sinner's Friendi 
And sm's eternal Foe. 

HYMN 230. H.M. [il] 

The Fountain. 

1 Hul, everlasting Spring ! 

Celestial Fountain, hail ! 
Thy streams salvation bring, 
The waters never fail ; 
Still they endure. 
And still they flow. 
For all our wo 
A sovereign cure. 

2 Blest be -his wounded side. 

And blest his bleeding heart, 
Who once in anguish died 
Such favours to impart. 
His precious word 
Shall make us clean 
From every sin, 
And fit tor God. 
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3 To that dear Source of love 

Our souls this day would come j 
And tliither, from above, 
Lord, call the nations home : 
That Jew and Greek, 
Witli joyfuJ songs 
On all their tongues, 
Thy praise may speak. 

HYMN 231. 6&4s. M. [i*] 

Worthy the Lamb. • 

1 Glort to God on high ! 
Let earth and skies reply. 

Praise ye his name : 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
Sing aloud evermore, 

^ypnby die Lamb. 

2 Join, all ye ransomed race, 
Our holy Lord to bless ; 

Praise ye his name : 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a joyful noise, 
Shouting with heart and voice. 

Worthy the Lamb. 

3 What though we change our-idacei 
Yet we shall never cease 

Praising his name : 
To him our songs we bring. 
Hail him our gracinus King, 
And witliout ceasing sing, ' 

Worthy tlie Lamb. 

15 
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HYMN 232. S. M [#] 

Joy and Peaoe in Chritt. 

1 O Christ, what gracious words. 

Are ever, ever thine ; 
Thy voice is music to the soul, 
And life and peace divine. 

2 Good, everlastme good, 

Glad^tidings, full of joy, 
Flo^ from thy lips, the lips of truth, 
And flow without alloy. 

3 The broken heart, the poor. 

The bruised, the deaf, the blind. 
The dumb, the dead, the captive wretch, 
In thee compassion find. 

4 Lord Jesus, speed the day. 

The promised day of grace, 
Tq all ttie poor, the. dumb, the deaf, 
The dead, of Adam's race. 

5 One song shall then employ 

The Diest, the blessing whde ; 
And human nature shout thy name. 
The life of everysoul. 

HYMN 233. L* M. [#] 

Star of Hope. 
1 Bbight Star of Hope, thy rise we hul ; 
Our hearts drink m thy glad'ning tvcys } 
To Him who lit thy briUiant fires, 
Father of lights, we bring our praise. 



2 Bright Star of Hope, we follow thee ; 

Herald divine, we catch thy voice ; 
Thj notes proclaim God's jubilee, 
And bid a ransomed world rejoice. 

3 Hail, Star of Hope ! our hearts adore 

Thj light, which shines on life's dark wi 
Ldke the bright guide 6n ocean's shore, 
The storm-spent mariner to save. 

4 Hail, Star of Hope ! man's certain Guide 

To truth and life by mercy given ; 
Spread wide thy rays, till all mankind 
Receive this richest boon of Heaven. 
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HYMN 234. L. M. [*fj 

ExcelleaQj of tbo Gospol. 

1 God, in the gospel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
And sinners of an humble frame 

May taste his grace, and learn his name. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts. 

To form our mmds, to cheer our hearts; 
Its influence makes the sinner Uve,^ 
And bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Our raging passions it controls, 
And onnfort yioLds to ccxitrite souk| 
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It guides us all our journey tbrougb^ 
And brings a better world to view. 

4 May thb blest volume ever lie 

Close to my heart, and near my eye ; 
To life's last hour my soul empby, 
And fit me for the heavenly joy. 

HYMN 235, C. M. [**] 

Saviottr*s Message. 

1 Hark ! 'tis tlie Saviour of mankind 

Speaks to his chosen few ; 
TTis he who leads tlie wandering blind 
In ways they could not know. 

2 Tis he who says, Go forth, my friends. 

Proclaim my truth and grace ; 
Inform each soul my love extends 
To all of Adam's race. 

3 What thougii my ransomed may refiise 

The message to receive, 
And you, the messengers, abuse,— 
Yet still I came to save. 

4 Yea, should deception still prevail, 

And blind the people's eyes. 

In my great day I'll rend ilie veil 

From all beneath the skies. 

6 Then every eye shall see die grace 
You now in faith declare, 
And I myself, from every face. 
Will wipe off every tear* 
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HYMN 236. CM. [^] 

Saccess of the Gospel. 

1 Father, is not thy promise sure 

To thy exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run ? 

2 Hast tfaou not said, the blinded Jews 

ShaU Ui^r Redeemer own, 
Whilst Gentiles to his standard crowd. 
And bow before his throne ? 

3 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongueti 

Beneath the arch of heaven, 
To the dominion of thy Son, 
Without exception, given ? 

4 From east to west, from north to soudif 

Then be his name adored, 
Let earth with all its millions shout 
Hosanna to the Lord* 

HYMN 237. H. M. [*f] 

Efficacy of the Grospel. 

1 Behold the fleecy snow ! 

Mark the diffusive rain ! 
To heaven, from which they fall, 

They turn not back again. 
But water earth through every pore. 
And call forth all her secret store. 

2 Arrayed in beauteous green 

Tlae hills and valleys shme, 



178 TBS CMMPXL. 

And maa and beast are fad 
By Providence divine : 
Tlie harvest bows its eolden ears. 
The copious seed of future years. 

3 So, saitli the God of grace, 

Aly gospel shall descend, 
ALniglity to effect 

The purpose I intend ; 
liGllions of souls shall feel its pow^, 
And bear it down to millions more. 

HYMN 238. L. M. [*f] 

Christ our Example. 

1 Tht gospel, Lord, is peace and love ; 

Such let our conversation be ; 

Tlie serpent blended with the dove, 

Wisdom and meek simplicity. 

S Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to strife. 
To Jesus let us lift our eyes, — 
Bright Pattern of the Christian life. 

3 O how benevolent and kind, 

How mild, how ready to forgive ! 
I Be tliis the temper of our mind, 

And these the rules by whidi we live* 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came. 

The labours of iiis life were love ; 
Tlien, if we bear die Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

5 But, O, how blind, how weak we are! 

How frail, how apt to turn aside 1 
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Lord, we depend upon tliy care ; 
We ask thy spirit for our guide. 

HYMN 239. L, M. [*l] 

Praise for Truth. 

1 Rise, every heart and every tongue. 

Prepare a sweet, angelic song ; 

Surprising mercies must require 

An angel's lay, a seraph's fire. 

• 

2 The sun of heaven illumes the soul, 
Oceans of mercies sweetly roll,- 

The heavenly streams of truth and lovo 
Flow freely from the Fount above. 

3 O, happy day ! we live to see - 
How kind to men our God can be : 
His greatest mercies stand confessed, 
And Zion is divinely blessed. 

4 Thy truth and loving kindness, Lord, 
We will with holy songs record ; 

To us are richest favours given, 
And praises shall return to heaven. 

HYMN 240. CM. [*f] 

God*s Promises sure. 
1 Mt never-ceasing songs shall show 
The mercies of the Lord, 
^d make succeeding ages know 
How faithful is his word. 

2 Tbe sacred truths his lips pronounce 
^hall firm as heaven endure ; 
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Andy if he speaks a promise oocei 
Eternal grace b sure. 

3 His seed for ever shall possess 

A throne a^ve the wies } 
The meanest subject of his grace 
Shall to that glory rise. 

4 Lord God of hosts, thy wondrous ways 

Are sung by all above ; 
i^d all on earth their songs shall raise 
To thine unchanging love. 

HYMN 241. CM. [^ | 

Light of Truth. 

1 The new-bom world, immersed in n^it. 

In gloomy horrors lay ; 
Jehovah said, Let there be light, 
And poured the boundless day. 

2 Thus o'er the greater world, within. 

Let beams immortal shine ; 
Disperse, O Lord, the clouds of sm. 
And spread a dawn divine. 

3 Attendant on this sacred light. 

Celestial fire impart. 
And let the ray, that guides my sight, 
Inflame my frozen heart. 

4 Thus all the powers, this spirit knows, 

Shall to my God be given : 
Sweet, as when Aaron's incense rose 
In fragrant clouds to heaven. 
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HYMN 242. L. M. [#] 

Gospel Misnoa. 

1 Thus spake the Saviour, when he sent 

His ministers to preach his word : 
They through the world obedient went, 
And spread tlie gospel of their Lord : 

2 Go forth, ye heralds, in my name ; 

Bid afl the world my grace receive ; 
The gospel jubilee proclaim, 
And call them to repent and live. 

3 The joyful news to all impart, 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
Bind up the broken, bleeding heart, 
And wipe the tear from weeping eyes. 

4 Be wise as serpents where you go, 

But harmless as the peaceful dove, 
And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That you're commissioned from above. 

5 All power is vested in my hands ; 

I will protect you and defend ; 
Whilst thus you follow my comn&ands, 
I'm with you till the world shall end. 

HYMN 243. S. M. [*f] 

Gospel Preachers. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on ZSon's hill, 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And wwis of peace reveal ! 
16 
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3 How channiDg is their voice i 
How sweet the tidings are ! 
Zdon, behold thy Saviour King ; 
He reigns ana triumphs here. 

3 How happy are our ears. 

That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for. 
And sought, but never found. 

4 How highly blest our eyes, 

That see this heavenly K^t ; 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
Hut died without the sight. 

6 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour, and thehr God. 

HYMN 244. C. M. [i»] 

Gospel Feast. 

1 On Zion, his most holy mount, 
God wiU a feast prepare. 
And Israel's sons, and Gentile lands, 
Shall in the banquet share. 

3 Marrow and fatness are the food 
His bounteous hand bestows ; 
llVine on the lees, and well refined, . 
In rich abundaince flows. 
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3 See, to tlie vilest of the vile 

A free acceptance given ; 
See rebels, by renewing grace, 
Become the heirs of heaven. 

4 The pained, the sick, the dying, now 

To ease and health restored, 
With eager appetites partake 
The plenties of the board. 

5 But, O, what draughts of bliss unknown^ 

What dainties, shall be given. 
When, with the millions round the thronOi 
We join the feast of heaven ! 

6 There joys, immeasurably high, 

Shau overflow the soul. 
And springs of life, that never dry, 
In mousand chmxeh jroU* 

HYMN 245. L. M. [*f] 

ProTisions of Grace. 

1 How rich are thy provisions, Lordi 
Ttnr table furnished from above ! 
The miits of life o'erspread the board. 
The cup overflows with heavenly love* 

3 Thine ancient family, the Jews. 
Were first invited to the feast : 
We humbly take what thejr refuse, 
And Gentiles thy salvation taste. 

3 We are the poor, the blind, the lame, 

And help was far, and death was nigb ; 
But, at tlie gospel call, we came. 
And every want teceived supply* 
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4 Our'everlasdDg bve is due 

To him that ransomed simiers losti 
And pitied rebels, when he knew 
The vast expense his bve would cost 

HYMN 246. L. M. [*^] 

G<Mpel Provisioiui. 

1 Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand, 

Which spread for us this sdemn feast : 
The riches of thy gospel stand 
Open to every vailing guest. 

2 The cup is filled with living wine 

Pressed from celestial fruits above, 
And flows, to man, in every clime 
In streams of everlasting love. 

8 Then, O my soul, adore and praise 

Your God, who doth these blessings biiif ( 
Attune your haq)s to heavenly lays^ 
And shout hosannas to your Kong. 

HYMN 247. 8. 7. M. [*f 1 

Siimera entreated. 

1 Sinners, will you scorn the message 

Sent in mercy from above ? 
Eveiy sentence O how tender ! 
Every line is full of love : 

listen to it , 
Every line is full of love. 

2 Hear the heralds of the gospel 

News from Zon's King proclaim. 
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To each rebel sinner pardon. 
Free forgiveness in his name : 
How important ! 
. Free forgiveness m his name. 

3 Tempted souls, they bring you succour ; 
Fearful hearts, they queU your fean. 
And, with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears : 

Tender heralds 
Chase away the falling tears. 

HYMN 248. C. M. [*f] 

Blessings of the Gospel. 

1 What glorious tidings do I hear 

From my Redeemer's tongue J 
I can no longer silence bear ^ 
ni burst into <a song ; 

2 The Wind recehre their sight with joy .-j 

The lame can walk abroad ; 
The dumb their loosened tongues employ) 
The deaf can hear the word. 

3 The dead are raised to life anew 

By renovating grace ; 
The ^orious gospel's preached to you, 
The poor of Adam's race. 

4 O wbndrous type of things divine, 

When Christ displays his love, 
To raise from wo the snnUng mlndL 
To reign in realms above ! 
16* 
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HTMN 249. C. M. [*»] 

Spread of the Gospel. 

1 Great God, the nations of the earth 
Are by creation thuie. 
And in thy works, by all beheld. 
Thy power and glory shine. 

3 But thy compassion, Lord, has sent 
Thy gospel to mankind, 
Unveiling what rich stores of grace 
Are treasured in thy mmd. " 

3 Lord, when shall these glad tidings spread 

The spacious earth around, 
Till every tribe and every soul 
Shall hear the joyful sCnind ? 

4 Haste, sovereign mercy, and transform 

Their cruelty to love ; 

Soften the tiger to a lamb. 

The vulture to a dove. 

5 Smile, Lord, on each sincere attempt 

To spread the gospel's rays ; 
And build in every heathen land 
A temple to thy praise. 

HY]tfN250. C. M. [*f] 

Sinai and Zion. - 
1 Not to the terrors of the Lord, 
The tempest, fire, and smoke,— 
Not to the thunder of that word 
Which God (yn Sinai spokoi^- 
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2 But we are come to Zion's hill, 

The city of our God, 
Where milder words declare his will| 
And spread his love abroad* 

3 Behold the blest assembly there, 

Whose names are writ in heaven ! 
And God, the Judge of all, declares 
Their vilest sins forgiven* 

4 The saints on earth, and all the dead. 

But one communion make ; 
All join in Christ, their living Head, 
And of his grace partake* 

5 Id such society as this 

My weary soul would rest : 
The man that dwells where Jesus is 
Must be forever blest. 

HYMN 251. C. M. [*^] 

Rich TreasoTB in earthoii V^frntikt, 

1 How rich thy bounty, Kmg of kings ! 

Thy favours how divine ! 
The blessings which thy gospel brings, 
How splendidly they smne ! 

2 Gold is but dross, and gems but toys. 

Should gold and gems compare ; 
How mean, when set against those joys 
Thy poorest servants share ! 

3 Yet all these treasures of thy grace 

Are lodged In urns of clay, 
And the weak sons of mortal race 
IxDmortal gifts convey. 
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4 Feebly they lisp thy glories forth, 

Yet grace the victory gives ; 
Quickly they moulder back to earth, 
Tet still the gospel lives. 

5 Such wonders power divine efiects ; 

Such trophies God can raise ; 
His hand from crumbling dust erects 
His monuments of praise. 

HYMN 252. L. M. [#] 

Excellency of the Chzicrtian Religion. 

1 Let everlasting glories crown 

Thy head, my Saviour and my Lord ; 
Thy hands have brought salvation down. 
And writ the blessings in thy word. 

2 In vain the tremblmg conscience seeks 

Some solid ground to rest upon ; 
With long despair the spirit breaks. 
Till we apply to Chnst alone. 

3 How well thy sacred truths agree ! 

How wise and holy thy commands ! 
Tly promises, how firm they be ! 

How firm our hope and comfort stand ! 

4 Should aU the forms that men devise 

Assault my faith with treacherous art 
Fd call them vanity and lies, 
And bind the gospel to my heart. 
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HYMN 263. C. M. [^] 

Triumph of the GospeL 

1 Lord, send thy word, and let it fly, 

Armed widi thy spirit's power ; 
Ten thousand shall confess its sway, 
And bless the saving hour. 

2 Beneath the influence of thy grace. 

The barren wastes shall rise, 
With sudden greens and fruits arrayed^—* 
A blooming paradise. 

3 True holiness shall strike its root 

In each believing heart ; 
Shall in a growth divme arise. 
And heavenly fruits impart. 

4 Peace, with her olives crowned, shall stretch 

Her wings from sliore to shore ; 
No trump shall rouse the rage of war, 
Nor murderous cannon roar. 

5 Lord, for those days we wait | those days 

Are in thy word foretold : 
Fly swifter, sun and stars, and bring 
This promised age of gold.^ 

HYMN 254. S. M. [*r] 

Excellency of the Gospel. 

1 Behold, the heavens declare 
The glory of our God ; 
The starry firmament on high 
Proclaims his power abroad. 
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2 But from his gospel beams 

Instruction more divine : 
There God unfolds an endless day; 
There love and mercy shine. 

3 There God reveals his laws, 

So perfect and so pure ; 
And there is taught that fear of him, 
Which ever shall endure* 

4 There he instructs the wise, 

Reclaims the wandering soul, 
And brmgs to light those hidden joys 
Which all our griefs control. 

HYMN 265. H. M. [#] 

Gospel Day. 

1 I SING the gospel day, 

When Christ shall finish sin, 
HiS wondrous love display. 
And conquered rebels bring : 
They prostrate fall. 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

8 The Saviour, Christ, must reign 
Till all his foes submit. 
And, saved by him' from pain« 
Shall worsliip at his feet ; 
Shall prostrate fall. 
And humbly own 
That God, alone. 
Is all in al]« 
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8 Then death itself shall die, 
And life triumphant reign ; 
No more shall smners sigh 
In darkness, guilt, and pain : 
Prostrate they fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
Is all in all. 

HYMN 256. L. M. [*»] 

Stnuns of Gospel Grace. 

1 The God who once to Israel spoke, 
From Sinai's top, in iSre and smo]i;ey 
In gender strains of gospel grace 
Invites us now to seek his face. 

2 He wears no terrors on his brow ; 
He speaks in love, from Zion, now : 
It is the voice of Jesus' blood 

That calls us, wanderers, back to God. 

3 God's servant, Moses, quaked ^and feared) 
When Sinai's thundermg law he heard ^ 
But gospel grace, with accents mild. 
Speaks to the sinner as a child. 

4 What other arguments can move 

• The heart that slights a Saviour's love i 
O may that heavenly power be felt. 
And cause the stony heart to melt. 
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HYMN 267. C. M. l^] 

Goipel Trumpet. 

1 Let every mcMta] ear attoid, 
And every heart rejoice ; 
The trumpet of the gospel sounds 
With an inviting voice, 

3 Ho, aU ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To fill an emp^ mind, — 

5 Eternal Wisdom has prepared 

A soul-reidving feast. 
And bids our longmg appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho, ye that pant for living streams, 

And pme away and die, 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
Widi springs that never dry. 

6 Dear Lord, the treasures of thy love 

Are everlasting mines. 
Deeper than all our miseries are, 
More boundless than our sins. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace < 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 
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HYMN 258. C. M. [*] 

Chri8t*s Invitation. 

1 The Saviour calls ! let every ear 

Attend the heavenly sound : 
Te doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, ' 

Here streams of bounty flow ; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 There springs of sacred pleasure rise 

To ease your every p?un ; 

Immortal fountain, full supplies ! 

Nor shall you diirst in vain. 

4 Te sinners, come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

The gracious call obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, 
And can you yet delay r 

5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 
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HYMN 259. S. M. [ir] 

SaTioor'i Voice. 

1 HsAR what a Saviour's voice. 
To sinners, does proclaim ; 
O, all ye ransomed souls, rejoice 
In your Redeemer's name. 

3 Where sin and death have reigned. 
And all their power employed, 
There is his love and light mamtained. 
And heavenly truth enjoyed. 

3 The needy, starving poor 

Are filled with living bread ; 
The opening of the prison door 
Proclaims the captive freed. 

4 The thirsty, panting soul. 

That longs for springs of grace, • 
Beholds celestial waters roll, 
And floods of righteousness. 

6 My God, my Saviour too, 
I would thy love proclaim, 
Partake of what is brought to view, 
And sing thy glorious name. 

HYMN 260. CM. [ b or if ] 

Gospel In^itationf. 
y« wretched, hungry, starving poor. 

Behold a royal feast. 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 

For every humble guest. 
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2 See, Jesus stands with open anns ; 

He calls, he bids you come : 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms ; 
But, see, there yet is room. 

3 In Jesus' condescending heart 

Both love and pity meet ; 
Nor will he bid the soul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. 

4 Come, then, and with his people taste 

The blessings of his love. 
While hope attends the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 

HYMN 261. L. M. [*f] 

Invitation. i 

1 CoMS, fellow sinners, came away ; 

Behold the fast-declining sun ; 
No longer in the market stay ; 
'TIS time our labours were begun. 

2 O be not faithless in the Lord : 

Whatever is right we shall receive ; 
If we but hearken to his word, 
He will immortal treasures give. 

3 Lord, in thy vineyard we appear. 

To labour in the works of love ; 
O may we be thy mercy's care, 
Nor from thy precepts ever rove. 

4 And when thy labourers all come homo, 

May each, with joy, thy goodness see % 
Nor fault what boundless grace has dooe^ 
In setting man from bondage free. 
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HYMN 262. CM. [«] 

Grod is LoTe. 

1 CoMS, ye that know and love the Lordy 
And raise jour thoughts above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord 
To sing that God is Love. 

S This precious truth his word declares. 
And all his mercies prove ; 
Jesus, the Gift of gifts, appears 
To show that God is Love* 

3 Behold his patience bearing long 

With those who from him rove, 
Till mighty grace their hearts subdue. 
To teach them God is Love. 

4 O may we all, while here below, 

This blessing well improve, 
mi nobler praise, m brighter worlds, 
Proclaim that God is Love. 

HYMN 263. 7s. M. [#] 

Christ's Invitations. 

1 Come,' said Jesus' sacred voice. 
Come, and make my patli your choice ; 
I will guide you to your home : 
Weary pilgrim, hitbBr come. 

2 Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn. 
Long hast borne the proud worid's scorn j 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, 
Weary pilgrim, hither haste. 
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3 Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 

, Te, whose weeping, sleepless ejres 
Watch to see the morning rise;-^ 

4 Ye by fiercer anguish torn, 

In remorse for guilt who mourn. 
Here repose your heavy care : 
Who the stings of guilt can bear ? 

5 Sinner, come ; for here is found 
Balm that flows for every wound. 
Peace that ever diall endure, 
Best eternal, sacred, sure. 

HYMN 264- C. M. [i^] 

Invitation. 

1 Yb favoured children of the Lord, 

Ye loved, ye ransomed race, 
Come, listen to the cheering word 
Of our Redeemer's grace. 

2 O come ; attend the Saviour's call; 

He only life can give ; 
His gracious voice proclaimed to all 
Is, Come, believe, and live. 

3 But man, regardless of his words, 

From Jesus dofli depart •, 
The Joyful sound no life afibrds 
His unbelievibg heart. 

4 Hasten, O God, that glorious day, 

In tlune own plan designed. 
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When thou vntt take the veil away 
From each benighted mind. 

5 Then nnners shall with grateful hearts 
The Saviour's name adore ; 
And carnal mind, v^th subtle arts, 
Shall tempt their souls no mo^. 

HTMN265. CM. [if J 

Aogelie ItiTitatioii. 

1 Su the kind angels at the gates, 

Inviting us to come ; 
. There Jesus, the Forerunner, waits. 

To welcome pilgrims home. 

3 There, on a green and flowery mount, 

Our weary souls shall sit, 
And with transporting Joys recount 
The labours of our feet. 

S No vam discourse shall fill our tongue, 
Nor trifles vex our ear ; 
Infinite grace shall be our song, 
And heaven rejoice to hear. 

4 Eternal glory to the King 

That brought us safely through ; 
Our tongue shall never cease to smg, 
And endless praise renew. 

HYMN 266. L. M. [^J 

Jemu' CaU. 
1 Come, all ye weary, fainting souls, 
Ye heavy laden sinners, come ; 
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in give you rest from aQ yoivttc^, 
And lead you to my heavenly home. 

2 Ye shall find rest, that learn of me j ''^ 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind ; 
But passion rages like the sea. 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight : 
My yoke is easy to his neck ; 
My grace shall make the burden light. 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command, 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal. 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 
To rule and guide us at thy will. 

HYMN 267. 8 fa 7s. M. [*r] 

Call to Zion. 

1 Praise to God, the great Creator, 

Bounteous Source of every joy, 
He whose hand upholds all nature, 

He whose word can all destroy ! 
Saints, with pious zeal attending, 

Now the grateful tribute raise ; 
Solemn songs, to heaven ascending. 

Join the universal praise. • 

2 Here indulge each grateful feeling ; 

Lowly bend with contrite souk; - - 
Here, his milder grace revealing,. 

Here no peal of thunder rolls : 
Lo, the sacred page before us 

Boars the promise of his love, 
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Full of mmej to restore us, 
Mercy beaxning from abore. 

S Everj secret fauh confessing, 

Deed unrighteous, thought of sb, 
Seize, O seize the proffered blessing, 

Grace from God, and peace withm ! 
Heart and voice with rapture swelling, 

Still the son^ of glory raise ; 
On the theme immortal dwelling, 

Join the universal praise. 
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HYMN 268. CM. [if] 

Excellency of Scripture. 
1 Father of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines ; 
Forever be thy name adored, 
For these celestial lines. 

S Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhausdess riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mmd. 

S Here the fair tree of knoidedge growii 
And yields a rich repast ; 
Subluner sweets than nature knowi 
Invite the Jonging taste* 
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4 may these heavenly pages be 
My study and delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord| ' 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

HYMN 269. CM. [*f] 

The Scriptarat. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I come to thee, my Lord ; 
For not a ray of hope appears 
But in thy holy word. 

2 The volume of my Father's grace 

Does all my grief assuage ; 
Here I behold my Saviours face 
In every sacred page. 

3 Here living water gently flows, 

To wash me from my sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

4 This is the judge that ends the strife, 

Where sense and reason fail ; 
My guide'^to everlasting life, 
Through all this gloomy vale. 

5 May thy wise counsels, O my God, 

These roving feet command. 
Lest I forsake the happy road 
That leads to thy right hand. 
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HYMN 270. CM. [#] 

Glorj of the Sacred Pa^ree. 

1 What glory gilds the sacred page. 
Majestic like the sun ! 
It dves a fight to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 

S lEs hand that gave it still suppfies 
His gracious fight and heat ; 
His tniUis upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but hever set. 

S Let everlasting thanks be thine. 
For such a bright display. 
As makes a world of darkness shme 
With beams of heavenly day. 

4 Mysoul rejoices to pursue 

The paths of trum and love ; 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 

HYMN 271. L.M. [if] 

Nature and Scripture compared. 

1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord ; 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name m fairer fines. 

3 The rolling sun, the 9hanging light, 

And nights and days thy power confess } 
But, lo, the volume thou hast writ 
Reveals thy justice and thy grace. 
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3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest. 

Till through the world thy truth has run} 
TSl Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly li^t 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments ri^it 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven 

HYMN 272. S. M. [^f] 
Perfection of 6od*8 Word. 
1 Behold, the morning sun 
Begins bis glorious way ; 
His beams through all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. 

3 But where the gospel comes. 

It spreads diviner light ; h.^ 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

5 How perfect is thy word ! 

And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And men securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 

Are thy directions given ! 
O may I never read in vab. 
But find the path to heaven. 
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HYMN 273. CM. [#] 

0(mq[iiesU of God*8 Word. 
1 The thirsty earth receives the rain, 
And drinks the cooling showers ; 
Fresh verdure re-adorns the plain, 
And wakes the drooping flowers. 

3 The blushing mead, the fertile field. 
Shall be with blessings filled ; 
And seed to him in plenty yield, 
Who has its bosom tilled. 

3 The living word of life divine 

Its conquests shall extend, 
TBI every heart, in every clime. 
Shall in submission bend. 

4 Uninterrupted praise shall flow 

From every creature's tongue. 
And psalms and hymns by all bdow 
In choral strains be sung. 

HYMN 274. L.M. [!♦] 

Scripture Teachings. 

1 Bright Source of intellect above. 
Father of spirits and of love, 
O dart, with energy unknown, 
Celestial beamings from thy throne. 

8 Thy sacred book we would survey, 
EnUghtened with diat heavenly day. 
And seek thine influence with the word, 
To teach our souls to know the Lord. 
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3 So shall our children learn the road 
That leads them to their fathers' God, 
And, formed by lessons so divine, 
Shall infant minds with knowledge shine. 

4 So shall the haugljiy soul submit. 
With children placed at Jesus' feet ; 
The noisy swell of pride shall cease, 
And thy sweet voice be heard in peace. 

HYMN 275. CM. [i»J 

Delight in the Word of God. 

1 O HOW I love thy holy law ! 

Tis daily my delight, 
And thence my meditations draw « 
Divine advice by nighd 

2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 

To meditate thy word ; 
My soul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy gospel, Lord. 

3 No treasures so enrich the mind, 

Nor shall thy word be sold 

For loads of silver, well refined. 

Nor heaps of shining gold. 

4 When nature sinks, and spirits droop, 

Thy promises of grace 
Are pillars to support my hope, 
And elevate my praise. 
18 : 



SQ6 THS SCJUPTUBS8* 



HYMN 276. L. P-M. [#] 

Holy Scriptures. 
1 How precious, Lord, thy holy word ! 
What light and joy itiitruths affi)rd 

To souls benignted and distressed ! 
Thy precepts guide our doubtful way ; 
Thy k)ve forbids our feet to stray ; 
Thy promise leads our hearts to rest. 

3 From the discoveries of thy law, 
TOie pwfect rules of life we draw ; 

These are our study and delight : 
Not honey so invites the taste, 
Nor gold that hath the furnace past 
, Appears so pleasing to the sight. 

3 Thy threatenings wake our slumbering eyes, 
And warn us where our danger lies ; 

But 'tis thy holy gospel, Lord, 
That makes the guilty conscience cleani 
Converts the soul, subdues our sin. 

And gives a free, but large rewiurd. 

HYMN 277. CM. [it] 
Consolation from the Scriptures. 
1 Lord, we would make thy word our joyi 
Our lasting heritage ; 
May this our noblest powers employ, ~ 
Our warmest thoughts engage. 

S T^s like the sun, a heavenly light. 
That guides us all the day, 
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And, through tfie dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our^way* 

3 0, 'tis a land of wealth unknown. 

Where springs of life arise ; 
There seeds of endless bliss are sown. 
There boundless glory lies. 

4 The best relief that mourners have. 

It makes our sorrows blessed i 
^ It shows a home beyond the grave, 
And an eternal rest. 

HYMN 278. L. M. [i»] 

- Glorioos Word. 

1 When Israel through the desert passed, 

A fiery pillar went before, 
To guide diem through the desert waste. 
And lessen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O God ! 

Tis for our light and guidance given ; 
It sheds a lustre all abroad, 
And points the path to bliss and heayenr 

3 It fills the soul with sweet delight. 

And quickens its inactive powers ; 
It sets our wandering footsteps right. 
Displays thy love, and kindles ours. , 

4 Its promises rejoice our hearts ; 

Its doctrines are divinely true j 
Knowledge and pleasure it imparts, 
And comforts and instructs us too. 
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HYMN 279. S. M. [if] 

Scripture a Gaide. 

1 How choice the book divme, 

B7 inspiration ^ven ! 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine. 
To guide our soub to heaven. 

2 It cheers our drooping hearts 

In this dark vale 01 tears ; 
Life, light, and joy, it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the night 

Of life, shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clever light 
Of an eternal day. 
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HYMN 280. CM: [*r] 

Triumph of Christianity. 

1 O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 

In latter days shall rise 
Above the summits of the hHls, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this, the joyful nations round. 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
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Up to this moimtaiD of their God, 
With songs of triumph go* 

S The beams that shine from Zion's hill 
Shall lighten every land 5 
The King who reigns m Salem's towen 
Shall the whole world command. 

4 No war shall rage ; no hostile feudf 

Disturb those peaceful years : 
To plough-shares men shall beat their sword* 
To prnning-hooks their i^ears. 

5 No longer host, encountering hosC, 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They'll lay the martial trumpet by, 
And study war no more. 

HYMN 281, H. M. [if orb] 

Jubilee. 

1 B1.0W ye the trumpet, blow 

The gladly solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 

To earth's remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come : 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

2 Behold the Son of God, 

Commissioned from above, 
To all the human race. 

The Messenger of love ; 
The year of jubilee is come } 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 The. gospel trumpet hear, 

The news of pardomng grace ; 
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Ye happy souls, draw near ; 
* Behold your Saviour's face : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

4 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
The Father's love displayed ; 
Te weary spirits, rest ; 
. Te mourning souls, be glad : 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

HYMN 282. P. M. [*f] 

New Jerusalem. 

1 AwAT with our sorrow and fear ; 

We soon shall recover our home ; 
The city of saints shall appear, 

The day of eternity come : 
From earth we shall quickly remove, 

And mount to our native abode, 
The house of our Father above. 

The palace of angels and God. 

2 By faith we already behold 

That lovely Jerusalem here ; 
Her walls are of jasper and gold ; 

As crystal her buildings are clear ; 
Immovably founded in grace. 

She stands as ^e ever hath stood. 
And brightly her Builder displays, 

And flames with the glory of God. 

3 No need of the sun in that day. 

Which never is followed by nigjit, 
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Where Christ does his brightness displayi 

A pure and a permanent light : 
The Lamb is their Light and their Sun, 

And lo, by reflection, they shine. 
With Jesus ineSkbly one, 

And bright in effulgence divine ! 

HYMN 283. CM. [*f] 

Heavenly Zion, 

1 Behold, on Zion's heavenly shore, 
A pure and countless band, 
Whose conflicts and whose toils are o'er, 
In glorious order stand. 

3 From earth's remotest bounds they came, 
From tribulations great, 
And, through the victories of the Lamb, 
Have reached the heavenly state. 

3 Their robes are washed in Jesus' blood 

From every stain of sin ; 
They stand before the throne of God, 
And of his mercies sing. 

4 Hunger and thirst they know no more. 

From burning heats refreshed ; 
Tlie Lamb shall feed them from his store, 
* And give them endless rest. 

5 God all their tears shall wipe away, 

And they his wonders tell, 
While in his temple they shall stay. 
And God with them shall dwelL 
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HYMN 284. CM. [#] 

New Creation. 

1 When will the eyeCds of that mom 
Open upon our sight, 
When all creation shall be born, 
And day disperse the night ? 

S When wHl the Sun of RighteousnesSi 
With healbg in his wings, 
TTie tiumerous sons of Adam bless 
With love's eternal springs ? 

3 The promised day will surely come ; 

Its brightness snail unfold 
What Jesus hadi for mortals done, 
While we with joy behold. 

4 A new creation then shall rise 

By the Almighty's hand, 
And, though the old creation dies, 
The new shall always stand. 

HYMN 285. C. M. f#] 

New Jerusalem descending. 

1 Lo, what a glorious sight appears 
To our believing eyes ! 
The earth and sea shall pass away, 
And yonder roBing skies. 

3 From heaven above, where God resides, 
That holy, happy place. 
The New Jerusalem comes down. 
Adorned with shining grace. 
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3 Attending angels shout for joy, 

Celestial armies sing ; 
Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending King. 

4 His own soft hand shall wipe the tears 

From every weeping eye ; 
And pains, and groans, and griefs, and fears, 
And death itself, shall die. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, O how long 

Shall this bright hour delay ? 
Fly swifter round, ye wheels of time. 
And bring the welcome day. 
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HYMN 286. L. M. [<♦] 

Salvation by Grace. 

1 Now to the power of God supreme 

Be everlasting honours given ; 
He saves from 5in, — ^we bless his name,— 
And calls our wandering feet to heaven. 

2 Not for our duties or deserts. 

But of his own abundant grace, 
He works salvation m our hearts,^ 
And forms a people for his praise. 

3 Twas his own purpose that begun 

To rescue sinners doomed to die ; 
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He gave us grac^ in Christ his Son, 
Before he spread the starry skj. 

4 Jesus, the Lord, appeared at last. 

And made his Father's counsels known i 
Declared the great transactions past, 
And brought immortal blessings down. 

5 He died ! and, b that dreadful night. 

Did all the powers of death destroy ; 
Rising, he brought our heaven to light, 
And took possession of the jdy. 

HYMN 287. L. M. [#] 

Mom of Salvation. 

1 AwAKS the song tliat gave to earth 
Salvation in Immanuel's birth ! 
Angelic tongues the strain began, — 
Twas peace on earth, good will to man. 

8 Celestial peace ! and is it ours 

To strike the harp on Salem's towers ? 
To welcome back the dove that brings 
The balm of healing in her wings ? 

3 She comes ! and, lo, the orphan's wail 
No longer loads the passing gale ; 
Contentment sheds her sacred cahn, 
And nature owns the sovereign charm. 

4 She comes ! and banner, spear and plume^ 
That led to conquest and the tomb, 
Wreathed with tne olive, now adorn 

The triumph of salvation's morn. 
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HYMN 288. CM. [*»] 

Salvation. 

1 Salvation ! O the joyful sound ! 

Tis pleasure to our ears ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, 
A cordial for our fears. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 

At death's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth aroiuid. 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 

HYMN 289. L. M. [*f] 

Salvation by Christ. 

1 Salvation is for ever nigh 

The souls that love and trust the Lord | 
And grace, descending from on high, 
Fresh hopes of glory shall afford. 

2 Now truth and mercy meet on earth, 

In Christ, for our salvation given ; 
And, by a new celestial binh, 
He fits us for the courts of heaven* 

3 His peace and glory shall abound, 

Religion dwell on earth again ; 
Its balmy comforts spread around. 
In our Redeemer's gende reign. 
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4 By him we have access to God ; 

Our wandering feet shall stray no more 5 
While his salvation shines abroad, 

We'll praise his justice, love, and power* 

HYMN 290. S. M. [*f] 

Praise for SalvatioiL 

1 Sing to Jehovah's name, 

And in his strength rejoice ; 
When his salvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. 

2 With thanks approach his sight. 

And hymns of honour sing ; 
The Lord's a God of boundless might. 
The whole creation's King. 

-3 Let princes, angels, know. 

How mean their natures seem ; 

Those gods on high, and gods below, 

When once compared with him. 

4 Earth, with its caverns deep, 

Lies in bis spacious hand ; 
He £xed the seas what bouhds to keepi 
And where the hills must stand. 

5 Come, humble souls, adore, — 

Come, kneel before his face ; 
O may the creatures of his power 
" Be children of his grace! 
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HYaiN 291. L. M. [<*] 

Eternal Life by Grace. 

1 Eternal life ! bow sweet the sound, 

To sinners who in bondage sigh : 
Publish the bliss the world around ; 
Echo the joys, ye worlds on high. 

2 Eternal life ! how will it reign, * 

When, mounting from this breathless clod, 
The soul, discharged from sin and pain, 
Ascends to meet its Father, God ! 

3 Eternal life ! O how refined 

The joys, the triumphs how divine. 
When we, in body and in mind, 
Shall in the Saviour's image shine ! 

4 Holy and heavenly is the soul. 

Where dwells a hope so bright as this ; 
We wish and long to reach the goal. 
And seize the prize of endless bliss. 

HYMN 292. H. M. [^] 

Salvation of the World. 

1 Let earth and heaven agree, 

Angels and men be joined, 
To celebrate with rae 
The Saviour of mankind : 
To praise the all-redeeming Lamb, 
And bless the sound of Jesus' name. 

2 Jesus, transporting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
19 
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No other help is fouDd, 
No other name is given, 
By which, we can salvation have ; « 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 O, for a trumpet's voice. 

On all the wcu^d to call. 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

Inliim who died for aU ! 
For all, my Lord was crucified,' 
For all, for all, my Saviour died ! 

HYMN 293. CM. [*f] 

Futh in the Promise of Salvation. 

1 Begin, my tongue, some heavenly themt, 

And spe^ some boimdless thing ; 
The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our eternal King. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord 

For wretched, dying men ; 
His hand has writ the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Enpayed as in eternal brass, 

The niighty promise shmes ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness raze 
Those everlasting lines. 
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HYMN 294. 7s. M. [j»] 

* Salvation by Redeexniag Love. 

1 Now begin the heavenly theme. 
Sing aloud in Jesus' name : 
Ye, who his salvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 

2 Ye, who see the Father's grace 
Beaming in the Saviour's lace. 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praise and bless redeeming love. 

s. 

3 Welcome, all by sin oppressed, 
Welcome to his sacred rest : 
Nothing brought him from above. 
Nothing but redeeming love. 

4 When his spirit leads us home, 
When we to his glory come. 
We shall all the fulness prove 
Of our Lord's redeeming love. 

i Hither, then, your music bring. 
Strike aloud each cheerful strbg ; 
Mortals, join the host above. 
Join to praise redeeming love. 

HYMN 295. 8 & 7s. M. [^] 

God of Salvation. 
1 Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Triumph in redeeming love ! 
lieius all, widi exultation. 
Imitate the blest above. 
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2 Light of those whose dreary dwellmg 

Bordered on the shades of deatfa. 
He hath, by his grace revealing, 
Scattered all the clouds beneath. 

3 Fadier, Source of all 9ompassioD, 

Pure, unbounded IjDve thou art ; 
Hail, the God of our salvation, 
Praise him, every thankful lieart ' 

4 Joyfally on earth adore him, 

Till in heaven we take our place j 
There, enraptured, fall before him. 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 

HYMN 296. S.M [^] 

Celestial Grace. 

1 Raise your triumphant songs 
To an immortal tune ; 
Let the wide earth resound the deeds 
Celestial grace hath done. 

3 Sing how eternal Love 

Its brightest Image chose. 
And bade him raise our sinful race 
From their abyss of woes. 

3 Now, sinners, dry your tears ; 

Let hopeless sorrow cease ; 

Bow to the sceptre of liis love. 

And take the offered peace. 

4 Lord, we obey Hiy call j 

We lay an humble claim 
To the salvation thou hast brought. 
And love and praise thy name. 
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HTTMN 297. CM. [»] 

Grace perfected in Glory. 

1 How rich thy favours, God of grace ! 
' How various, how divine ! 

Full as tlie ocean they are poured, 
And bright as heaven they shme* 

2 God to eternal glory calls, 

And points the wondrous way 
To those bright realms of peace and joy, 
Where reigns unclouded day. 

8 The songs of everlasting years 
That mercy shall attend. 
Which leads, through sufferings of an bout. 
To joys that never end. 
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Nature and Grace. 

1 Indulgent Father, how divine, 

How rich thy bounties are ! 
Through nature's ample round they shine, 
Thy goodness to declare. 

2 But in tlie nobler work of grace 

Unbounded mercy smiles. 
Reflected from the Saviour's face, 
And every fear beguiles. 

3 Such wonders, Lord, while we survey. 

To thee our thanks shall rise, 
When morning ushers in the day. 
Or evening veils the skie^ 
19^ 
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4 When glimmermg life resigns its liamey 

Thy praise shall tune our hreath ; 
The sweet remembrance of thy name 
Shall gild the shades of death 

5 But, O, how blessed our songs shall rise 

In glad seraphic lay, 
When all thy glories meet our eyes 
Through an eternal day. 

HYMN 299. L. M. [*f] 

Excellency of Grace. 

1 To thee my heart, eternal King, 
Would now its thankful tribute bring j 
To thee its humble homage raise. 
In songs of ardent, grateful praise. 

3 All nature sho^s thy boundless love, 
In worlds below, and worlds above ; 
But in thy sacred word I trace 
The richest glories of thy grace. 

3 There Jesus bids our sorrows cease. 
And gives the labouring conscience peace | 
Raises our grateful feelings high. 

And points to mansions in the sky. 

4 For grace like this, O may our song 
Through endless years thy praise prolongi 
And distant climes thy name adore, 

Till tune and nature are no more I 
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HYMN 300. CM. [*»orb] 

Sofficiency of Grace. 

1 Why -does yoiir face, ye humble soub, 

Those mournful colours wear ? 
What doubts are these that waste jour iaith| 
And nourish your despair ? 

2 What though your mighty guilt beyond 

The wide creation go, ^ 

And hath its strong foundations laid 
Deep as the shades below ? 

3 See, here an endless ocean flows 

Of never-failing grace ! 
Behold, a dying Saviour's veins 
The sacred flood increase ! 

4 It rises high, and drowns the hills, 

Has neither shore nor bound : 

Now, if we search to find our sins, 

Our sins can ne'er be found. 

6 Awake, our hearts, adore the grace 
That buries all our faults. 
And pardoning blood, that swells above 
Our foUies and our thoughts. 

HYMN 301. L. M. [if] 

Grace of God through Christ. 

1 Immortal God, on thee we call, 
The great Original of all ! 
By thee we are, to thee we tend, 
Cw sure Support, our glorious End* 
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2 We praise tby free, thy heaventy gracei 
Which pitied our revolted race. 

And Jesus, our victorious Head, 
The Captam of salvadon made. 

3 He, thine eternal love decreed, 
Should many sons to g}ory lead ; 

And rich supplies through him are given. 
To fit us for the joys of heaven. 

4 A scene of wonders here we see. 
Worthy thy Son, and worthy thee : 
This theme shall now inspire our tongues, 
And raise in heaven our noblest songs. 

HYMN 302. CM. [*forb] 

Traii8formin|p Grace. 

1 Mt God, the visits of thy face 
Afibrd superior joy 
To all the flattering world can ^ve, 
Or mortal hopes employ. 

3 But clouds and darkness intervene ; 
My brightest joys decline ; 
And earth's gay trifles oft ensnare 
This wandering heart of mine. 

3 Lord, guide my rovmg heart to diee ; 

Unsatisfied I stray : 
Break through the shades of sense and mn 
With thy enlivening ray. 

4 Lord, raise my faith, my hope, my neart, 

To those transporting joys ; 
Then shall I scorn each little snare 
Which this vain world employs^ 
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6 0, let thy beams resplendent shine, 
And every cloud remove ; 
Transform my powers, aird fit my soul 
For happier scenes above. 

HYMN 303. CM. [it] 

Influence of Grace. 

1 Mt Grod, what silken cords are thine I 

How soft, and yet how strong ! 
Whilst power, and truth, and grace, oombine 
To draw our souls along. 

2 When crushed beneatli the heavy yoke 

Of folly and of sin. 
Thy hand our iron bondage broke, 
Our grateful hearts to win. 

3 The guilt of twice ten thousand sins 

Thy mercy takes away : 
Tliy promise, when the war begins. 
Secures the crowning day. 

4 Comfort, through all this vale of tears, 

In rich profusion flows : 
The glory of unnumbered years 
Eternity bestows. 

5 Drawn by such cords, we onward niove^ 

Till round thy throne we meet, 
And, captives in the chains of love, 
Fall at our Conqueror's feet. 
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HYMN 304. S.M.-[^] 

Grace. 

1 Grace, 'tis a charming sound. 

Harmonious to the ear : 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all tlie earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived the way 

To save rebellious man ; 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new'supplies each hour I meet, 
Wliile pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown, 

Through everlasting days : 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
Aiid well deserves the praise. 

HYMN 305. C. M. [*f or b ] 

Display of divine Grace. 

1 When God revealed his gracious name, 

And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasmg dream. 
The grace appeared so great. 

2 The world beheld the glorious change. 

And did thy hand confess : 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains^ 
And sung surprising grace. 
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S The Lord can clear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day for night, 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 

4 Let those who sow in sadness wait 
Till the- rich harvest come , 
They shall confess their sheaves are great. 
And shout the blessings home. 

HYMN 306. H. M. [*^] 

Grace Triumphant. 

1 Before the world was madcj- 

Or sun or planets shone, 
Salvation's base was laid 

In God's anointed Son, 
Who came to spread the truth abroad. 
And reconcile a world to God. 

2 By mercy's hand upheld, 

Firmly his purpose stands : 
What love his bosom filled ! 

What kindness moved his hands ! 
What pity warmed his pleading breath, 
Who meekly blest his foes in death ! 

3 Now, raised to realms above, 

Where boundless mercies shine, 
^Will Christ forget bis love ? 

Forget this heart of mine ? 
O, no ; his favours never end ; 
He's there, as here, the smner's Friend* 

4 Hail, all-triumphant hour 

In which my Saviour rose ! 
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The grave lias lost its power 5 
My soul, forget thy woes. 
Widely he'll spread his grace abroad. 
And safely guide a world to God. 
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HYMN 307. 81.L. M. [if] 

Faith in God. 

1 God is our Refuge and Defence, 

In trouble our unfailing Aid ; 
Secure in bis omnipotence, 

What foe can make our soul afraid ? 
Tea, though the earth's foundations rock, 

Ajid mountains down the gulf be hurled, 
His people smile amid the shock ; 

They look beyond this transient world. 

2 Thither let fervent faidi aspire ; 

Our treasure and our heart be there ; 
O for a seraph's wing of fire — 

No, on the mightier wings of prayer, 
We reach at once diat last retreat, 

And, ranged among the ransomed tlirong, 
Fall with the elders at his feet 

Whose name alone inspires tlieir song- 

S Ah, soon, how soon, our spirits droop, 
IJnwont the air of heaven to breatlie ; 
Yet God, in very deed, will stoop. 
And dwell himself with m^n heaeatb. 
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Come to thy Ihrbg temples, then, 
As in the ancient times appear ; 
* Let earth be paradise again, 

And man, O God, thine image here. 

HYMN 308. L. M. [<f] 

We walk by Faith, not by Sight. 

1 Tis by the faith of joys to come 

We walk through deserts dark as night j 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, 
Faith is our guide and truth our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, 
And brings eternal glories near. 

3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 

While faith receives a heavenly ray 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow. 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

4 So Abram, by divine command. 

Left his own house to walk with God : 
His faith beheld the promised land. 
And fired his zeal along the road. 

HYMN 309. CM. [^] 

Vision of Faith. 

i High on the mountain's towering head, 
While darkness veils the sky. 
Faith stands, and, through the stormy cloud, 
Directs her anxious eye. 
20 
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2 Amidst the gloom, the welcome ngrs 
With cheering lustre shine. 
And <^n to her ardent gaze 
A world of bliss divine. 

S The yawning gulf, that howled beneath, 
Has ceased its angry roar. 
The surging waves have spent their force, 
And £ed upon the shore. 

4 Fv in the distance faith beholds 

A flood of heavenly light, 
Now spreads her pinions, and directs 
To neayen her ardent flight. 

5 Far, far bejrond this nether world. 

Where sm and sorrow grow, 
She seeks and finds that endless rest, 
Where joys unceasing flow. 

HYMN 310. S.M. [^] 

Living by Faith. 

1 Bt faith may Jesus dwell 
: In our believing hearts ; 
While he that love which none can tell 
In streams of grace, imparts. 

3 Then may we comprehend, 
With all the saints in light. 
And see his boundless grace extend. 
And know its depth and height. 

3 Then, filled with every grace. 

From strength to strength we'll go, 
While Jesus shows his smiling face 
In every scene of wo. 
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4 Soon we shall victors be, 

And crowns of glorv wear ; 
In endless peace our Captain see, 
And dwell forever there.. 

HYMN 311. C. M. [<♦] 

Living Faith. 

1 Mistaken souls, that dream of heaven, 

And make their empty boast 

Of inward joys, and sins forgiven, 

While they are slaves to lust ! 

2 Vain are our fancies, airy flights, 

If faith be cold and dead ; 

None but a living power unites 

To Christ, the living Head. 

3 Tis faith that purifies the heart $ 

Tis faith that works by love ; 
That bids all sinful joys depart. 
And lifts the thoughts above. 

4 This faith shall every fear control. 

By its celestial power ; 
With holy triumph fill the soul. 
In death's approachmg hour. 

HYMN 312. L. M. [i^] 

Victorious Faith. 

1 Awake, our souls ; away, our fears ; 
Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 
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3 True, 'tis a strait and tbomy road. 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every 'saint. 

3 From tliee, the overflowing Spring, 

Believers drink a fresh supply, 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'O mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love to Jesus fly. 

Nor tire amidst the heavenly road. 

HYMN 313. CM. [^] 

Power of Faith. 

1 Faith apdds new charms to earthly bliss, 

And saves us from its snares ; 
Its aid in every duty brings. 
And softens all our cares. 

2 It quells the raging flames of sin, 

And lights the sacred fire 
Of love to God and heavenly things, 
' And feeds the pure desire. 

3 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; , 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer,^ 
And make the dying live. 

4 Wide it unveils celestial worlds. 

Where deathless pleasures reign ; 
And bids us seek our portion there, 
Nor bids us seek in vain. 
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5 On that bright prospect may we rest, 
TiD this frail body dies ; 
And then, on faith's triumphant wmgs, 
To endless glory rise. 

IJYMN 314. CM. [if] 

God our Helper. 

1 The Lord appears my Helper now, 
Nor is my faith afraid 
Of what the sons of earth can do, 
Since heaven affi)rds me aid. 

3 TTis safer, Lord, to hope in thee. 
And have my God my Fricfnd, 
Than thrust in men of high degree. 
And on their truth depend. 

3 like bees my foes beset me round, 

A large and angry swarm ; 
But I shall all their rage confound 
By thine almighty arm. 

4 Tis through the Lord my heart is strong ; 

In him my lips rejoice : 
While his salvation is my song. 
How cheerful is my voice ! 

HYMN 315. L. M. [it] 

Soaring by Faith. 

] There is a glorious world on high| 
Resplendent with eternal day ; 
Faith views the blissful prospect nigh. 
And God's own word reveals the way. 
20* 
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S Tlere shall the servants of the Lord 
With never-fading lustre shine ; 
Stirprising honour, large reward, 
Conferred on man by love divme ! 

S How happy, then, the truly wise. 

Who learn and keep the sacred road ; 
How happy they whom Heaven employs, 
To turn rebellious men to God. 

4 On wings of faith and strong desire 

O may our spirits daily rise, 
And reach, at last, tlie shining choir, 
In brighter mansions of the skies. 

HYMN 316. L. M. [bor^] 

Faith in God in a Time of DistroM. 

1 Should famine o'er tlie mourning field 
Extend her desolating reign, 
Nor spring her blooming beauties yield, 
Nor autumn swell the ripening grain ^ 

3 Should lowing herds and bleating slieep 

Around their famished master die. 
And hope itself, expiring, weep, 

Whilst life deplores its last supply ; — 

5 Amidst the dark, the deathful scene, 

If I can say. The Lord is mine, 
The joy shall triumph o'er the pain. 
And glory dawn, tliough liiie declme. 

4 The Ood of my salvation lives ; 

My nobler life he will sustain j 
His word immortal vigour gives. 
Nor shall my hope or trust be TBin* 
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5 Thy presence, Lord, can^heer my hearty 
Though every earthly comfort die ; 
Thy love can bid my pain depart, 
And raise my sacred pleasures iugh. 

HYMN 317. L. M. [*f] 

Faith in the invisible God. 

1 Almighty and immortal King, 

Thy peerless splendours none can heiax ) 
But darkness veils seraphic eyes, 
When God with all his glory's there. 

2 Yet faith can pierce the awful gloom, 

The great Invisible can see, 
And with it6 tremblings mingle joy, 
In fixed regards, great God, to thee. 

3 This one petition would it urge. 

To bear thee ever in its sight ; i 

In life, in death, in worlds unknown. 
Its only Portion and Delight. 

HYMN 318. C. M. [*f] 

Joys of Faith and Hope. 

1 Those happy realms of joy and peace, 

Fain would my heart explore, 
Where grief and pain forever cease, 
' And I shall sin no more. 

2 No darkness there shall cloud the eyes, 

No languor seize the frame ; 
But ever-active vigour rise 
To feed the vital flame* 
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3 O ibr the eye of faith divine, 

To pierce beyond the grave, 
To see that Friend, and call him minei 
Whose arm is strong to save. 

4 Here fix, my soul, for life is here ; 

Light breaks amid the gloom ; 
Trust in diy Father^s love, nor fear 
The horrors of the tomb. 

HYMN 3] 9. CM. [*forb] 

Looking &t Things unaeen. 

1 Why should the vtrorld's allurbg toys 

Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardless of immortal joys. 
And strangers to the skies. 

2 These transient scenes will soon decay ; 

They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly will their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night. 

5 Lord, send a beam of hght divine 

To guide our upward aim ; 

With one reviving ray of thine 

Our languid hearts inflame. 

4 Then shall, on faith's sublimest wing, 
Our ardent wishes rise 
To ^ose bright scenes where pleasures sping 
Inunortal m the skies. 
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HYMN 320. L.M. [b] 

Faith in the Redeemer's Saerifice. 

1 Lord, when my thoughts^ delighted, rove 
Amidst the wonders of tliy love, 

Glad hope revives my droopmg hearti 
And bids intruding fear depart. 

2 1 hear thy groaps with deep surprise, 
And view thy wounds whh weeping eyes ; 
Each bleeding wound, each dying groan, 
With anguish filled, and pams unknown. 

3 For mortal crimes a sacrifice. 

The Lord of life, the Saviour, dies ; 
What love ! what mercy ! how divine ! 
And can I call this Saviour mine ! 

i Be, then, my heart and all my days 
Devoted to my Saviour's praise, 
And let my glad obedience prove 
How much I owe, how much I love. 

HYMN 321. S. M. [*f ] 

Faith and Hope. 

1 Arise ! expand your wings 
Of faith, and hope, and zeal, 
And soar aloft to heavenly things, 
To Zion's sacred hill. 

• 2 There all the prophets live. 

And feed on heavenly meat ; 
Such water, too, as Christ can give, 
And all the air is sweet. 
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3 There's notfamg here, we find, 

That can supply the soul ; 
No pleasant relish to the mbd ; 
Here dangerous waters rolL 

4 There liidng streams of grace 

From Jesus flow along. 
And there I see his smiling face, 
And join the heavenly song. 

HYMN 322. CM. [bor#] 

Hope. . 

1 Borne o'er the ocean's stormy wave, 

The beacon's light appears. 
When yawns the seaman's watery gravoi 
And hb lone bosom cheers. 

2 Then, should the raging ocean foam, 

His heart shall dauntless prove. 
To reach, secure, his cherished home, 
The haven of his love. 

3 So when the soul is wrapt in gloom, 

To worldly grief a prey, 
Thv beams, blest hope, beyond the tomb» 
Illume the pilgrim's way. , 

4 They point to that serene abode 

Where holy faith shall rest, 
Ph)jtected by the sufferer's God, 
And be forever blest. 

5 O sdll, through sorrow's rayless^ght, 

O'ershade our worldly way ; 
May pure religion's holy Ught 
Shine with o'erpowering ray. 
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HYMN 323. L. M. [i»orb] 

Hope the Anchor of the Soul. 
1 O God, my Sun, thy blissful rays 

Irradiate, warm, and guide my heart ! 
How dark, how mournful, are my days, 
If thme enlivenmg beams depart ! 

3 Scarce through the shades a glimpse of day 
Appears to these desiring eyes ; 
But shall my drooping spirit say, 
The cheerful mom wiH never rise ? 

3 O let me not despairing mourn, 

Though gloomy darkness spreads the dgr. 
My glorious sun will yet return, 
Ajnd night with all itshornnrs fly. 

4,0 for the bright, the joyful day, . 
When hope shall in assurance die ! 
So tapers lose their feeble ray 
Beneath ihe sun's refulgent eye. 

HYMN 324. CM. [^] 

Transporting View of Heaven. 

1 On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 O the transporting, rapturous scene 

That rises to my sight ! 
Sweet fields^'arrayed in living green. 
And rivers of delight. 
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3 There generous fruits, that never fail. 

On trees immortal grow : 
There rocks, and hills, and brooks, and vales 
With milk and honey flow. 

4 All o'er those wide-extended plains 

Shines one eternal day ; 
There God, the Sun, for ever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

HYMN 325. L. M. [4*] 

TIm Soul's ABtieipations. 

1 Bear me, ye spirits of the blest. 

To 22on's bowers of joy and peace, 
Where all is love and heavenly rest. 
And holy anthems never cease. 

2 Here, in this world of sin and wo, 

I groan in bondage, toil, and pain } 
Where'er with wandering steps I go, 
On earth, for bliss, my search is vain. 

^ 3 Above such scenes, on Canaan's coast, 
A rapturous prospect cheers the soul. 
Where discord, wrath, and strife, are lost. 
And seas of bliss ecstatic roll. 

4 Sweet heavenly fields their bloom display; 

No root of bitterness is found ; 
Tiie Sun of love shines all the day. 
And spreads a joyful scene around. 

5 Then bear me, spirits of the blest. 

On faith and hope's most lively wing. 
To Zion's bowers of heavenly rest. 
Where I may holy anthexns sing. 
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HYMN 326. C. M. [*»] 

God our Hope and Joy, 

1 Etebnal Source of joys divine. 

To thee my soul aspires : 
O could I say, The Lord is mine ! 
Tis all my soul desires. 

2 Thy smile can give me real joy, 

Unmingled and refined, 
Substantial bliss without alloy. 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Thy smile can gild the shade of wo, 

feid stormy troubles cease. 
And spread the dawn of heaven beloi^, 
And sweeten pain to peace, 

4 My Hope, my Trust, my LiCp, my Lord, 

Assure me of thy love ; 

speak the kind, transporting word, 
And bid my fears remove ; 

6 Then shall my thankful powers rejoice, 
And triumph in my God, 
Tm heavenly rapture tune my voice 
To sound thy praise abroad. 

HYMN 327. 7 & 6s. M. [if] 

Faith in God. 

1 God is my strong Salvation : 

What foe have I to fear i 
In darkness and temptation. 
My Lights my Help, is near-s 
21 
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Though hosts encamp around me. 
Firm to the fight istand : 

What terror can confound me 
With God at my right hand ? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance ; 

My souly with courage wait ; 
His truth be thine affiance, 

When faint and desolate ; 
His might thine heart shall strengthen ; 

His love thy joy increase ; 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The liord will give thee peace. 

HYMN 328. CM. [if or b ] 
Aflsaranee of Hope. 

1 When I can read my tide clear 

To mansions in the skies* 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And fiery darts be hurled, 

Then I can smile at envy's rage, 

And face a frowning world. 

S Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall. 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest. 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breaet. 
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HYMN 329. CM. [b] 

Repentance and Hope. 

1 O THOU, the wretcfaed's sure Retreat, 

My restless cares control, 
And, with the cheerful smile of peace, 
Revive my famting soul. 

2 Oppressed with grief and shame, dissolved 

In penitential tears, 
Thy goodness calms my rising doubts, 
And dissipates my fears. 

3 From that blest Source, propitious hope 

Appears serenely bright. 
And sheds its soft, diffusive beam 
O'er sorrow's dismal night. 

4 My griefs confess its vital power. 

And bless the friendly ray 
Which ushers in the peaceful mom 
Of everlastmg day. 

HYMN 330. CM. | b ] 

Repentance. 

1 Mt Saviour, when my thoughts recall 
The wonders of thy grace, 
Low at thy feet ashamed I fall. 
And hide my blushing face. 
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3 Shall love like thine be thus repaid ? 
Ah, \nle, ungrateful heart, 
• Bjr earth's unworthy cares betrayed, 
From Jesus to depart ! 

3 From Jesus, who alone can give 

True pleasure, peace, and rest : 
When absent from my Lord, I live 
Unsatisfied, unblest. 

4 O, while I breathe to thee, my Lord, 

. The penitential sigh. 
Confirm the kind, the pardoning word, 
With pity in tliine eye. 

HYMN 331. L. M. [ b ] 

Penitential Confession. 

1 Hear me, O Lord, in my distress ; 
Hear me in truth and righteousness ; 
For, at thy bar of judgment tried, 
None living can be justified. 

2 Lord, I have foes without, within, 
The world, the flesh, in-dwelling sin. 
Life's daily ills, temptation's power, 
And passions raging to devour. 

3 Teach me thy will, subdue my own ; 
Thou art my God, and thou alone ^ 
By tliv good spirit guide me still, 
Safe irom all foes, to Zion's hill* 

4 Release my soul from trouble. Lord ; 
Quicken and keep me by thy word } 
May all its promises be mine ; 

Be thou my Portion — ^I am thine. 
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HYMN 332. CM. [ b ] 

Contrition. 

1 O THOU, whose tender mercj hears 

C!ontrition's hurable sigh. 
Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weepmg eye, 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ! 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said, Return ? 

3 shine on this benighted heart ! 

With beams of mercy shine, 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

4 1% presence only can bestow 

Delights which never cloy : 
Be this my solace here below. 
And my eternal joy. 

HYMN 333. L. M . [ b ] 

Penitential Aspiraiiona. 

1 Show mercy, Lord ; O Lord, forgive ; 
Let a repenting sinner live : 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 
May not the contrite trust m thee ? - 

2 O wash my soul from every stain. 
Nor let the guilt I mourn remain ; 
Give me to bear thy pardoning voice, 
And bid my bleeding heart rejoice* 

21* 
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3 Give me a will to thine subdued, 

A conscience pure, a soul renewed ; 
Nor let me, lost in hopeless gloom, 
An outcast from thy presence roam. 

4 Then shall thy love inspire my tongue ^ 
Salvation shaU be all my song ; 

And every power shall join to bless 

The Lord, my Strength and R)ghteousnea& 

HYMN 334. CM. [ b ] 

Repentance and Peace. 
1 How oft, alas, this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word ! 

3 Yet Sovereign Mercy calls. Return : 

Dear Lord, and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn : 
O, take the wanderer home. 

5 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty Grace, thy healing power, 

How glorious, how divine. 
Which can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine ! 

6 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dear Saviour, I adore : 
O keep me at thy sacred feet. 
And let me rove no more. 
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HYMN 335. L. M. f b ] 

Confessioo and Pardon. 

1 While I keep silence, and conceal 

My heavy guilt within my heart, 
What torments doth my conscience fed ! 
What agonies of inward smart ! 

2 I spread my sins before tlie Lord, 

And all my secret faults confess ; 
Thv gospel speaks a pardoning word ; 
Thy holy spirit seals the grace. 

3 For this shall every humble soul 

Make swift addresses to thy seat ; 
When floods of huge temptations roll, 
There shall tliey find a blest retreat. 

4 How safe beneath thy wings I lie, 

When days grow dark, and storms appear 1 
And, when I walk, thy watchful eye 
Shall guide me safe from every snare* 

HYMN 336. 7s. M. [b] 

Penitential. 

1 God of mercy, God of love. 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
listen to thy suppliant race. 
Thou to whqpi aU grace belongs. 

2 Deep regret for follies past. 

Talents wasted, time misspent. 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for die blessbgs lent* 
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S Foolish fears and fond desires. 
Vain regrets for things as vain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and CQmplain,^- 

4 These, and every secret fault, 

Filled with gnef and shame, we own : 
Humbled, at thv feet we bow. 
Seeking pardon from thy throne. 

5 God of mercy, (Sod of grace. 

Hear our sad, repentant songs ; 
O, restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou to whom all praise belongs. 

HYMN 337. L. M. [ b ] 

Sorrow for SixL 

1 Mt spirit bugs its rest to find ;. 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art. 
Give me thy meek, thy lowly mind. 
And stamp thine image on my heart 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin. 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure widiin. 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

3 Fain would I learn of thee, my Lprd, 

Thy light and easy burden prove ; 
The cross is hallowed by thy olood, 
- TOie labour of thy dying love. 

4 I would, but thou must ^ve the power; 

My heart from every sin release : 
Ix>rd, bring, O bring, the joyful hour, 
And fill me wi& thy perfect peace. 
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HYMN S38, CM. [*forb] 

Nature and Fruits of Charity. 

1 O CHARITY, thou heavenly grace, 

All-tender, soft, and kind, 
A friend to all the human race^ 
To all that's good inclined ! 

2 The man of charity extends 

To all his helping hand ; 
His kindred, neigtihours, foes, and friends. 
His pity may conunand. 

3 He aid^ the poor in their distress j 

He hears when they complain ; 
With tender heart delights to bless, 
And lessen all their pain. 

4 The sick, the prisoner, deaf, and blind, 

And all the sons of grief. 
In him a benefactor find ; 
He loves to give relief. 

6 Tis love that makes religion sweet ; 
Tis Ipve that makes us rise, 
With willing minds, and ardent feet, 
To yonder happy skies. 
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HYMN 339. CM. [^ «r b J 

Christian Chant j. 

1 Jesus, mj Lord, how rich thy grace ' 

Thy bounties how comfdete ! 
How shall I count the matchless sum I 
How pay the mighty debt ? 

2 High on a throne of radiant light 

Dost thou exalted shine : 
What can my poverty bestow. 
When all the world b thine ? 

3 But thou hast brethren here below, 

Partakers of thy grace. 
And wilt confess their humble names 
Before thy Father's face. 

4 In them thou mayest be clotliedNond fed, 

And visited and cheered ; 
And in their accents of distress 
My Saviour's voice is heard 

5 Thy face, with pi^ and with love, 

In all thy poor I see ; 
Lord, I would rather beg my bread, 
Than hold it back from thee. 

HYMN 340. L. M. [^orb] 

Blessings of Charitj. 

1 Blest is the man whose tender care 
Relieves tlie poor in their distress, 
Whose pity wipes the widow's tear. 
Whose hand supports the fatherless. 
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2 His heart contrives for their relief 

More than his willing hand can do : 
He in the time of wasting grief 
Shall find the Lord has pity too. 

3 His soul shall live secure on earth, 

With secret blessings on his head. 
When drought, and pestilence, and deartl^ 
Around him multiply their dead. 

4 Or, if he languish on his couch, 

God will pronounce his sins forgiven. 
Will save him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing soul to heaven; 

HYMN 341. C. P.M. [i^] 

Christian Beneficence. 

1 Hail, love divine ! joys ever new, 
While thy kind dictates we pursue. 

Our souls delighted share. 
Too high for sordid minds to know. 
Who on themselves alone bestow ^ 

Their wishes and their care. 

2 By thee bspired, the generous breast. 
In blessing others only blest. 

With kindness large and free. 
Delights the widow's tears to stay. 
To teach the blind their smoothest way, 

And aid the feeble knee. 

3 O God, with sympathetic care. 

In others' joys and griefs to share, 
Do thou our hearts incline ; 
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Each lowy each selfish wish control. 
Warm with benevolence the soul. 
And make us wholly thine. 

HYMN 342. C. M. [bor#] 

Christian Philaothropj. 

1 Blest is the man whose tender heart 

Feels all another's pain. 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Was never raised in vain ; — 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmtbi 

A stranger's wo to feel, 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads bis kind, supportmg arms 

To every child of grief ; 
His secret bounty largely flows. 
And brings, unasked relief. 

4 To gentle offices of love 

His feet are nevejr slow ; 
He views, through mercy's meltmg eye, 
A brother in Ins foe. 

5 To him protection shall be shown. 

And mercy from above 
Descend on those who thus fulfil, 
The perfect law of love. 

HYMN 343. S- M. f^] 

The Infloence of Lovo. 
1 Love is the strongest tie 
That can our hearts unite; 
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Love makes our service libertf. 
Our eveiy burden fight. 

2 We run m God's commands^ 

When love directs die way; 
With willing hearts, and active hands, 
Our Maker's will obey. 

3 Love softens all our toil, 

And makes our bondage blest ; 
The gloomy desert wears a smile 
When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow, 

And^ banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here bebw 
The joys of social life. 

6 Wlien we ascend the skies. 
And see the Saviour's Sice, 
Love will to full perfection rise, 
And reign through all the place* 

HYMN 344. H. M. [#] 

Friendship and Choritj. 
1 How beautiiiil the aght 
Of brethren, who agree 
In friendship to unite, 
And bonds of charity ! 
Tis like the precious omtment shed 
O'er all liis ifobes from Aaron's head* 

2 'Tis like the dews that fill 

The cups of Hermon's flowers, 
Or Zion's fruitful hill, 
Bright with the drops of showers, 
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When mingGng odours breathe around^ 
And gloiy rests on all the ground. 

S For there the Lord commands 
BlessmgSy a boundless store, 
From his unsparing hands ; 
Yea, life for evermore : 

Thrice happj' they who meet above 

To spend etemiQr in love, 

HYMN 345. 7s. M. [#] 

Bleesings of Friendflhip. 

1 Friendship, 'tis the gift of Heaven, 

Whose commands we must obey ; 
None more blissful has it given ; 
None so cheers our earthly way. 

2 When the beating storms.of life 

Agonize the troubled breast, — 
When contention, care, or strife, 
Robs the soul of quiet rest, — 

S Then does friendship's soothing voice 
Lull to rest unnumbered woes. 
Make the wounded heart rejoice. 
Triumph o'er all earthly foes. 

4 Friendship pure, celestial, kind, 

Gives the anguished soul relief, 
Animates the drooping mind, 

Soothes, the pangs of pungent grief. 

5 Gracious Lord, this gift divine 

Deign to spread through earth abroad; 
Make its sun arise and shine 
Wltii the light of thee, our God. 
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HYMN 346. L. M. £#] 

BeneTolence. 

1 Spirit of bright, expanded wing, 

Brood o^er the chaos of die mind ; 
Thy purest pleasures hither bring. 
And fill the soul with joy divine. 

2 In paradise thy charms were known. 

Where first the morning stars appearedf 
When light upon creation shone, 
And all the vale of Eden cbeereiL 

3 Thy birth wa€ in that fountain clear 

Which issues from the tlirone above, 
Where Mercy stoops our plaints to hear, 
Where flow the streams of sacred love. 

4 Benevolence, thy smile imparts 

The sweetest joys to mortals given; 
Refines, directs, restrains our hearts. 
And cheers us with the Mss of beavev* 

HYMN 347. L. M. [If] 

Pleasures of Friendship* 

1 How plogsing is the scene, how sweet. 

When kindred souls in friendship join, 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 

2 Less fragrant was the ointment poured 

On Aaron's consecraXed head, 
When balmy sweets, profusely showered 
Down to his sacred vesture spreadi* 
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3 Not Aowexy Hermon e'er dLq^layefd, 

Impearled with dew, a fairer si^t ; 
Nor Zicm's beauteous hills, arrayed 
In golden beams of monmg fight. 

4 Tb here the Lord, indulgent^ sheds 

His kindest gifts, a heavenly stcM^ , 
With life immortal crowns their heads. 
When earth's frail comforts please no more. 

HYMN 348. CM. [bor*»] 

ABpiratioiMi of Charit j. 

1 Father of mercies, send thy grace, . 
All-powerful, from above, 
To &rm m our obedient soub 
The image of thy love. 

3 O may our synq>athizmg breasts 
Hat generous pleasure know, 
Kindly- to share in others' joy. 
And weep for others' wo ! 

3 When the most helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 So Jesus looked on dying man " 

When throned above die skies, 
Andj^mid the glories of that world, 
Felt his compasiaon rise. 

6 On wmgi of bve the Saviour flew. 
To raise us from the ground, 
And-fihed the richest of his blood, 
A balm for every wound* 
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tlYlVlN 349. L. M. [«] 

Christian Frieodsliip. 

1 In friendship pure, a sun divine 

Sends forth a clear, increasixig light ; 
Brighter its emanations shine 
Than aught beside which charms the sigl^ 

2 Whatever man to man endears 

Is softened and refined by love ; 

Beneath the weight of growing years 

It brings us blessings from above. 

3 It is the lonely stranger's friend, ^ 

Who drinks the bitter cup of grief ; 
Whose secret sighs to heaven ascend,^ 
And find in tears a sweet relief. 

4 With friendship, Lord, may all be blest ; 

Fast in its bonds all bosoms bind ; 
O may its ardour warm each breast, 
Its inspirations fill each mind. 

HYMN 35a L. M. l^] 

.Christian Union. 

1 How blest the sacred tie tliat bmds 
Li union sweet according minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes are one. 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal wo ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
like mbgling flames in sacrifice^ 
82* 
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3 Thttr beam together seek the plaee 
Where God reveak his smilmg face ; 
How high, how strong their raptures sweOi 
There's none but kmored souls can tdl. 

4 Nor diall the slowing flame expire 
When nature droops her ackening fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, because of love. 

HYMN 361. CM. [ b ] 

ConpamoB. 

1 Daughtkbs of i^itjr, tune the lay ; 
To mourners ^y bdongs ; 
While he that wipes all tears away 
Accepts our thankful songs. 

8 No ahars smoke, no oflfermgs bleed, 
No guiltless lives expire ; 
To heip a brother in his need 
Is all our rites require. 

5 Our ofimng is a willing mind 

To comfort the distressed ; 
In others' good our own to find. 
In others' blessings blest. 

4 Go to the pillow of disease, 
Where ni^t gives no repose. 
And on the cheek where sickness preys, 
Bid health to plant a rose. 

6 Go where die friendless stranger lies, 

Ttf perish m hh doom, 
Snatch fit)m the grave his closing eyeS| 
And bring his blessing home. 
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6 Thus what our heaveofy Father gtre 
Shall we as freely give ; 
Thus copy him who lived to save, 
And d^d that we might live. 

HYMN 352. L. M. [*r] 

Love to God and Man. 

1 Thus saith the first and great commands- 

Let all thy inward powers unite 
To love thy Maker and thy God 
With utmost vigour and delight. 

2 Then shall thy ndgbbour, next in ]^a^ 

Thy heart's sincere affection prove ; 
And let tl^ wishes for thyself 
Meastjire to him the debt of love.' 

3 But while diese sacred truths we own. 

How cold remain t)ur bosoms stiU ! 
Wake our best passions, God of love. 
And mould our spirits to diy wilL 

HYMN 353. L. M. [*fj 

Religion vain without Love. 

1 Had I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angeb use, 

If love be absent, I am found, 
like tinkling Inrass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired, O God, to know 
All that is done above, bebw. 

Or could my faith the world remove, 
Still I am nothii^ without feve. 
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3 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the bowels of the poor ; 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a mar^rr's glorious name ;— - 

M If love to God, and love to men, 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain : 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeal, 
The works of love can e'er fulfil. 

HYMN 354. CM. [I»] 

Law of Love. 
1 All nature feels attractive power, 
A strong, embracing force ; 
The drops that sparkle in the flower. 
The planets in their course. 

S Thus, in the universe of mmd. 
Is felt the law of love ; 
The charity, both strong and kind. 
For all ^at live and move. 

3 In tfaii^fine S3nmpathetic chain 

All creatures bear a part ; . 

Their eveiy pleasure, every pain. 

Linked to the feeling heart. 

4 More perfect bond, die Christian plan 

Attaches soul to soul ; 
Our neighbour is the suflbring man. 
Though at the farthest pole. 

5 To earth below, from heaven above, 

The faith in Christ professed. 
More clearly shows that God is k>ve, 
And whom he loves is blessed* 
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HYMN 356. C. M. {»} 

Christ's Love to Enemies our £zftinple> 

1 God of our mercy and our praise, ^ 

Thy glory is our song ; 
We'll speak the honours of thy grace 
With a rejoicing tongue. 

2 When Christ, among the sons of men. 

In humble form was found, 
With cruel slanders, false and vain, 
They compassed him around. 

3 Their miseries his compassion moved. 

Their peace he still pursued : 
They rendered hatred for his love, 
And evil for his good. 

4 Their malice raged without a cause ; 

Yet, with his dymg breath, 
He prayed for murderers on his cross 
Aiad blessed his foes in death* 

5 O may his conduct, all divine, 

To us a model prove : 
Like his, O God, our hearts mcline, 
Our enemies to love. 



X 
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Deem 



A«^^ t;e learn, 

Its sovereign - v«« .. low. 

8 More needful this than glittering wealth, 
Or aught the world bestows j 
Nor reputati<xi, food, pr health, 
Can give such sweet repose. 

5 Religion should our thoughts engage, 

Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
Twill fit us for declining age, 
Twill fit us for the tomb. 

4 O may my heart, by grace renewed, • 
Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued, 
His government to own. 

6 Let lively hope my soul inspire ; 

Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong deare 
To mount above the skies. 
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HYMN 357. CM. [#] 

IncoDfltancy in ReUgion. 

1 IxMOBTAL Source of light and grace, 

We hail thy sacred name : 
.Through every year's revolvmg round, 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 On us, all worthless as we are. 

It wondrous mercy pours ; 
• Sure as the world's established course. 
Abundant as the showers. 

3 In flowmg tears our guilt we mourn. 

And. loud implore thy grace 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
In all thy righteous ways. 

4 Armed with this energy divine, 

Our steadfast souls shall move ; 
And with increasmg transports press. 
To reach thy courts above. 

HYMN 358. CM. [#orb] 

Experimental Religion. 

1 O FOR a closer walk with God, 

A calm and heavenly frame. 

And light to shine upon the road. 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 

2 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed ! 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void. 
The world can never fill. 
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3 Return, O holy Doirey retum, 

Sweet messenger df rest ; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from mj breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

5 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
And purer light shall mark the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

HYMN 359. S. M. [41] 

Joys of Religion. 

1 How blest is man, O God, 

When first, with single eye. 
He views the glory of thy grace. 
The day-spring from on high. 

2 Through storms which cloud the sk.es, 

And brood o'er earthly thmgs. 
The Sun of righteousness breaks forth, 
With healing in his wings. 

3 Struck by that light, his heart, 

A barren soil no more. 
Sends shoots of righteousness abroad. 
Where follies jq)rung before. 

4 The soul, so dreary once, 

Once misery's dark domain. 

Feels happiness unknown before. 

And owns a heaventy reign. 
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HYMN 360. L.M. [*f] 

A Conyersation becoming the Gospel. 

1 When Jesus, our great Master, came 
To teach us in his Father's name, 

- In every act, in every thought, 
He Kved the precepts which he taught. 

2 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 

So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 

3 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honours of our Maker^ God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

4 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 
While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

6 What though we drink of sorrow's cup- 
Religion bears our spirits up ; 
Hope waits the commg of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 

HYMN 361. S. M. [#orb] 

MisimproYement of religiotie PxiTflflgeSr 

1 Long have we heard the sound 
Of thy salvation. Lord ; 
Yet still how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word. 
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3 How feeble is our lore ; 
How negligent our fear ; 
How low our hope of joys above* 
How few afiections there. 

3 Lord, ere our feet retire 

From this devoted place, 
Our feeble purposes inspire 
With thine awakenmg grace. 

4 O shed through every heart 

A glow of love divine ; 
Nor let thy grace from us depart, 
1111 we are wholly thine. 

HYMN 362. CM. [*f or b ] 

Ck>niibrts of Religion. 

1 When gloomy thoughts and boding fears 
The trembling heart invade, 
And all the face of nature wears 
A universal shade, — 

3 Relidon's dictates can assuage 
The tempest of the soul ; 
And every fear shall cease to rage, 
At her divine controL 

3 Through life's bewildered, darksome way, 

Her hand unerring leads. 
And o'er the path her heavenly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason, tired and blind, 

Sinks helpless and afraid, 
This blest supporter of the mind 
Affiwds a powerfiil aid. 
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5 may our hearts confess her power^ 
And find a sweet rdief, 
To brighten every gloomy hour, 
And soften every grief ! 

HYMN 363. CM. [<♦] 

Early Religion. 

1 A YOUTH devoted to the Lord 

Is pleasmg in his eyes ; 
A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no vain sacrifice. 

2 It saves us from a thousand fears, 

To mind religion young ; 
With joy it crowns succeeding years, 
And renders virtue strong. 

3 To thee, almighty God, to thee, 

Our hearts we now resign ; 
^TwiU please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

4 Well do thy work, weTl speak.thy praise^ i 

While we have life and breath ; 
Thus weVe prepared for bnger days, 
Or fit for eany deatli. 

HYMN 364. L. M. [i^ or b ] 

Benefits of Religion. 

1 O WHAT a lovely thing to see 

A man of kmd and prudent heart, 
Whose thoughts, and lips and life agree 
To act a wise and useful part ! 
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8 When envyy strife and war be^. 
And rag^ in littk angiy sods, 
Mark how the sons of peace come in, 
And gentty quench the kmdling coals. 

S Their minds are hmnble, mild and meek } 
No wrath, no furious passions rise } 
No malice moves dieir lips to speak, 
Nor pride nor scorn exalts their eyes* 

4 Their lives are prudence mixed with love } 

Good works employ and bless their day | 
They join the serpent with the dove. 
But cast the deadly sting away. 

5 Such was the Saviour of mankind ; 

Sudi were the pleasures he pursued ; 
His mien was gende and refined. 
Tender his soul, divinely good. 

HYMN 365. L. P. M. [#] 

Strong religious Confidence. 

1 .OoD is our Refuge in distress, 

A present Help when dangers press } 
m him undaunted we'll confide. 

Though earth were from her centre tossed, 
* And mountains in the ocean lost, 

Tom piece-meal by the roaring tide. 

2 He that has God his Guardian made 
Shall under his almighty shade 

Secure and undisturbed abide : 
Thus to my soul of him I'll say, 
He is mv Fortress, and my Stay, . 

My God, in whom I wiH connde. 
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3 His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free me from the fowler's snare, 
And from all noisome pestilence ; * 
He over me his wings shall spread, . 
And cover mine unguarded head ; 
His truth shall be mj strong defence. 

HYMN 366. L. M. [#] 

Blessednefls of the Christian Life. 

1 Blest are the men of broken heart, 
Who mourn for sin with inward smart : 
Divine compassion freely flows, 
A healing balm for all their woes. 

5 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 
And plead their cause against the great. 

3 Blest are the men of peaceful life. 
Who quench the coals of growing strife ; 
They shall be called the heirs of bliss, 
The sons of God, the God of peace. 

4 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With livmg streams and living bread. 

6 Blest are the faithful, who partake 
Of pain and shame for Jesus' sake ; 
Their souls shall triumph in the Lord ; 
Glory and joy are thdr reward. 
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HYMN 367. C. M. ,[#] 

Religion a Source of H^tpineai. 

1 O HAPFT is the man, who hears 
Instruction's faithful voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 
His early, only choice. 

S Her treasures are of more esteem 
Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than all their mines of gold. 

S She guides the young with innocence 
In pleasure's path to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labours rise, 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

HYMN 368. S. M. [^f] 

Christian Watehfiilnest. 

t Yb servants of the Lord, 
Each in your office wait. 
Observant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bri^t, 
And trim the gokl^i flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his fiigfalf 
For holy is his name. 
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3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And whfle we speak he's near : 
Mark the first signal of his hand. 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he, 

In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture seep 
And be with honour crowned. 

HYMN 369. S. M. l^J 

Sonsiiip by Grace. 

1 Behold what wondrous grace 

The Father hath bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race, 
To call them sons of (rod. 

2 Tls no surprising thing 

That we should be unknown ; 
The Jewish world knew not their Eiiigp 
God's everlasting Son, 

3 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But, when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

4 A hope so much divine - 

May trials well endure ; 
May cleanse our souls fix)m every sbi 
As Christ the Lord is pure. 
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HYMN 370. L. M- [if* j.jfi] 

Christlin Vigilanoe and ReprooC v j^ 

1 LoBDy when I call, make Jiaste to ^^'^Jj^U; 
And to my voice incline thine ear ^ 
So shall my prayer like incense r ^^^ini^ 
My lifted hands like sacrifice. v^' 

2 O set upon my lips a guard, ^^ 
And let my tongue be doubly ba . *^. 
Let not my heart to vice incune, •'^ 
Nor let my hand in mischief join b^^ 



3 If e'er firom wisdom's path I stra; 

And walk m sin's delusive way, V^?; 

Let virtue's fi*iends, severely kinc ••'''-A 

Reprove the errors of my mind. >.*'*r^ 

41 Their faithful words, like ointmer ,1^ 

Shall never bruise, but heal my 1- ^'^\i^^' 

And when I find them pressed w. .'tf^fb^' 

I'D pray to Heaven for their relie jffW™' 

HYMN 371. CM. [« v,^*^ 

Dependence and Submisaon. !f^ «iJ|A 

1 Author of good, we rest on thee i^.A 

Thine ever-watchful eye ^r' 
Alone our real wants can see, ..1 

Thy hand alone supply. ; |gjl1*l ^ 

S O let thy fear vrithin us dwell, , ^Ta 
Thy love our footsteps guide : ' ^^f ^l- 
That love shall vainer loves expel ; l^ipp 
That lear all fears beside. , ^.M^ 
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HYMN 375. CM. [<♦] 

Cheerful Obodlonce. 

1 Thou art my Portion, O my God ; 
Soon as I know tbj way, 
My willmg heart obeys thy word, 
And simers no delay. 

8 I choose the path of heaven)^ truth, 
And gloiy in my choice : 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me so rejoice. 

S Hie testimonies of thy grace 
I set before my i^yes ; 
Thence I derive my daily strength. 
And there my comfort lies. 

4 Now I am thine, forever thine ; 

O save thy servant, Lord : 
Thou art mjr Shield, my Hidmg-place ; 
My hope is in thy word. 

5 Thou hast inclined tUs heart of mine 

Thy statutes to fulfil ; 
And thus, till mortal fife shall end, 
Would I perform thy will. 

HYMN 374. L. M. [*f] 

Aeknowledgment of diTine QtoodnBmk 

1 Ts humble souls, approach your God 
With songs of sacred joy and praise ; - 
For he is good, immensely good. 
And kmd are all his works and waySi 
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2 AD nature owns his guardian care ; 

In him we live, in him we move ; 
But nobler benefits declare 

His wonders in redeemmg love. 

3 From heaven he sent his holy Son 

To save a world from death and sin ; 
Tis here he makes his goodness known, 
And proves it boundless and divme. 

4 To thb sure refuge. Lord, we come ^ 

On this alone our hope relies ; 
A safe defence, a peaceful home. 
Where storms of trouble never rise. 
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Hamility. 

1 Wherefore should man, frail child of day^ 

Who, from the cradle to the shroud, 
lives but the insect of a day, — 

O, why should mortal man be proud i 

2 His hrightest visions just appear, 

Then vanish, and no more are found ; 
The stateliest pile his pride can rear, 
A breath may level with the ground. 

3 Follies and crimes, a countless sum. 

Are crowded in life's little span : 
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How ill, alas, does pride become 
That erring, guiltfr creature, man * 

4 God of our lives, Father divine. 
Give us a meek and lowly mind ; 
In modest worthy O may we shine. 
And peace in humble virtue find. 

HYMN 376. CM. [b] 

Prostration. 

1 Attend, my soul, with filial awe, 

The (Uctates of thy God ; 
Silent and trembling, hear the voice 
Of his appointed rod. 

2 Now let me search and try ray ways, 

And, prostrate, seek his face ; . 
C!onscious of guilt, before his throne. 
In dust my soul abase. 

3 Teach me, my God, what's yet unknown, 

And all my crimes forgive ; 
Those crimes I would no more repeat, 
Btit to thine honour live. 

4 My withered joys too plainly show 

That all on earth is vain : 
In God my wounded heart confides. 
True rest and bliss to gain. 

5 Father, I wait thy gracious call 

To leave this mournful land. 
And bathe in rivers of delight 
That flow at thy right hand. 
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HYMN 377. C. M- [ b ] 

Thinitmg after God. 

1 Whek, famting m the sultry waste. 

And parched with thirst extreme, 
The' weary pilgrim longs to taste 
The cool, refreshing stream, — 

2 So longs the weary, fainting mind. 

Oppressed with sins and woes, 
Some soul-reviving spring to find, 
Whence heavenly comfort flows* 

8 Thus sweet the consolations are, 
The promises impart ; 
Here flowing streams of life appear. 
To ease the panting heart. 

4 O, when I thirst for thee, my God, 
With ardent, strong desire, 
And still, through all this desert road. 
To taste thy grace aspire, — 

6 Then let my prayer to thee ascend, 
A grateful sacrifice ; 
My plaintive voice thou wilt attend, 
And grant me full supplies. 

HYMN 378. L. M. [ b or#] 
Patience. 

1 Patiknce ! O what a grace divine, 
Sent from the God of peace and love, 
That leans upon its Father's hand. 
As through the wilds of life we rove ! 
24 
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9 Bjrpatience we serenely l>ear 

The troubles of our mortal state. 
And wait, contented, our discharge, 
Nor think our glory comes too late. 

S Though we in fuU sensation feel 

The weight, the wounds, our Crod (Utlam^ 
We smile amidst our deepest woes, 
And triumph in our sharpest pains. 

4 O for this grace to aid us on, 

Aiid arm with fortitude the breast, 
Tt1\j life's vain dreams and tumults o'er. 
We reach the reabns of endless rest. 



HTMN 379. CM. [ b ] 

SubmiMbn to God under Affliction. 

1 Peace, my complaining, doubdng heart ; 
Ye busy cares, be stiU ; 
Adore the just, the sovereign Lord, 
Nor murmur at liis will. 

3 Unerring wisdom guides his hand ; 

Nor dares my guilty fear. 
Amid the sharpest pains I feel, 
Pronounce his hand severe. 

S To soften every painful stroke, 
Indulgent Blercy bends. 
And, unrepming, when I plead. 
His gracious ear attends. 

4 Yes, Lord, I own thy sovereign hand. 

Thou just, and wise, and kind : 
Be every anxious thought suppressed 
And all my soul resigned. 
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HYaiN 380. L. M. [ t ] 

Meekneis. 

1 Happt the meek, whose gentle breast - 

Clear as the summer's eveomg rvft 
Calm as the regions of tha blest, 
Enjoys on earth celestial day. 

2 His heart no broken friendships sting ; 

No storms his peaceful tent invade } 
He rests beneath Jehovah's wing. 
Hostile to none, of none afraid. 

3 Spirit of grace, all meek and mild, 

Inspire our hearts, our isbuls possess ; 
Repel each passion, rude and wild. 
And bless us, as we aim to bless* 

HY]VIN 381. CM. [ b ] 

Resignation. 

1 O RESIGNATION, hcavculy power, 

Our warmest thoughts engage ; 
Thou art the s^est guide of youth, 
The sure support of age. 

2 Teach us the .band of Love divme 

In evils to discern ; 
Tis the first lesson which we need, 
The latest which we learn. 

3 Resign, and all the pain of life 

That moment we remove 5 
The heavy load of grief and care 
Devolves on One above. 
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4 He bids us lay our burthen down 
_ On his almighty hand, 
Supports our feeble frame, and makes 
Our weary feet to stand. 

HYMN 382. CM. [ b orl^] 

Submission. 
1 O LORD, my best desire fulfil, 
And help me to resign 
Life, health and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleasure mine. 

3 Why should I shrink at thy command, 
Whose love forbids my fears ? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand. 
That wipes away my tears ? 

3 No, let me rather freely 3rield 

What most I prize to thee, 

Who never hast a good withheld, 

Or wilt withhold, from me. 

4 Thy favour, aD my ioumey through. 

Thou art engaged to grant ; 
What eke I want, or think I do, 
TTis better still to want. 

- 5 But, ah, my inward spirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy sway ; 
Else the next cloud diat veils my skies 
Drives all these thoughts away. 
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HYMN 383. 8 & 7s.' M. [ b <Ji 

Confidence in God. 

1 Calk, my soul, behold thy Saviour ! 

This blest thought shall joy imparti 
Though by all the world forsakeui 
That he bears' me on bis heart. 

2 What though all the world are preachbg, 

Death shall reign forever more ; 
Vm instructed, by his teaching, 
That its reign shall soon^ be o'er. 

3 See in Christ all things created ; 

This was God's eternal plan 5 
In him all are reinstated, 
Sacred Head of every man. 

4 O for such transcendent goodness 

May each soul in concert rise, 
In melodious, grateful anthems, 
Sound his praises to the skies. 

HYMN 384. C. M. [tforb] 

Quietipg Refleetione. 

1 To calm the sorrows of the mind. 
Our heavenly Friend is nigh, 
To wipe the anxious tear that starts, 
• Or trembles in the eye. 

5 Thou canst, when anguish rends the heartf 

The secret wo control ; 
The inward malady canst heal. 
The sickness of the soul. 
24* 
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3 Thou eanst repress the rising sigh, 

Canst soothe emeh mortal care ; 
And every deep and heartfelt groan 
Is wafted to diine ear. 

4 Eternal Source of life and heaUb, 

And every hliss we feel, 
In sorrow and in joy, to,thee 
Our grateful hearts appeal. 

HYMN 386. L. M. [if] 

TniBt and Renignatjon. implored. 

1 O God, to thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 
O let no murmuring thought arise, 
But humbly let our hearts adore. 

3 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross thou shalt orddnf 
Nor think our trials too severe ; 
Nor dare thy goodness to arraign. 

3 For, though mysterious now thy ways 

To erring mortals may appear, 
Hereafter we thy name shall prsuse, 
For all our keenest sufierings here« 

4 Thy needful aid, O God, afibrd. 

Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Help us to trust thy sacred word, | 

And find our sweetest comfort there. 



■DKIUTT, FATUHCS AMD BISMHAnOB. 99$ 

HYMTJ 386. L. M. [bor*»3 

Peace of Conscience. 

1 While some in folly's pleasure roll, 
And seek the joys which hurt the soul, 
Be mine that silent, calm repast, 

A peaceful conscience to the last. 

2 With this companion in the shade, 
My soul no more shall be dismayed ; 
I will defy the midnight gloom, 
And the pale monardi of the Jomb. 

3 Amidst the various scenes of ills. 
Each stroke soine kind desim fuJfils : 
And shall I murmur at my uod, 
When sovereign love directs the rod ? 

4 His hand w3I smooth my ragged vny^ 
And lead me to the realms ofday ; 
To milder skies and brighter plains. 
Where everlasting pleasure reigns. 

HYMN 387. CM. [l^orbl 

Resignatiom and Rest. 
1 When I survey life's varied scen^ 
Amidst the darkei^ hours, 
Bright rays of comfort shme 1)etweeB| 
w And thorns are mixed with flowers. 

5 This thought can all my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
No harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Fatb^s eye. 
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S Wbate'er thy aacred wiU ordains, 
O gjiye me strQigdi to bear'; 
And let me know my Father reignsy 
And trust Iiis tender care. 

4 If cares and sorrows me surround. 

Their power why should I fear ? 
My inward peace they cannot wound. 
If thou, my God, art near. 

HYMN 388. L. M. [i*] 

Eaconcilialion and Gntitiide. 

1 Tax triflbg joys this world can give 
A thirsty soul can ne'er supply ; 
A soul which hopes, through grace, to five 
In realms of bliss beyond the sky. 

5 Tet, O my God, I would not slight 

The smallest of thy gifts to me ; 
The least af&rds me some delight, 
And shows thy mercy rich and free. 

3 My fiiends, my health, my daDy food, 

All blessings granted here below. 
Proclaim aloud that thou art good ; 
Thy goodness all the world shall know* 

4 But, O, it is a greater joy 

To feel my heart is reconciled ; 
To know thou wilt mv sins destrc^, 4 
And claim mc as tny ransomed child* 
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HYMN 389. C. P- M. £#] 

Contentment and Reflignation. 
i If solid happiness we prize, 
^Within our breasts the jewel lies) 

Nor need we roam abroad . 
The world has little to bestow ; 
From pious hearts our joys must flow, 
Hearts that delight in God* 

8 To be resigned when ilk betide. 
Patient when favours are denied. 

And pleased with favours given^-— 
This is the wise, the pious part, 
This is that incense of the heart, 
Whose fragrance reaches heaveik 

S Thus through life's chan^ng sceoes well go 
Its chequered paths of jojr and wo . 

With holy care well tread ; 
Quit its vain scenes without a tear. 
Without a trouble or a fear. 

And mingle with the dead 
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HYMN 390. C. M. i»} 

Zeal true and false. 
1 Zeal is that pure and heayenly flame, 
The fire of love supplies ; 
While that which often bears the name 
Is self in a disguise. 

3 True zeal is merciful and mild, 

Can pi^ and forbear ; 
The false is headstrong, fierce and wild. 
And breathes revenge and war. 

5 While zeal {or truth the Christian warms, 

He knows the worth of peace ; 
But self contends for names and forms. 
Its party to increase. 

4 Zeal has attained its highest aim, 

Its end is satisfied, 
If sinners love the Saviour's name ; 
Nor seeks it au^t beside. 

6 But self, however well employed, 

Has its own ends in view ; ^ 
And says, as boasting Jehu cried. 
Come, see what I can do. 

6 Dear Lord, the idol self dethrone, 
And from our hearts remove ; 
And let no zeal by us be shown, 
But that which springs fit>m love. 
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HYMN 391. L.M. [*f] 

Persecution and Intolerance abrarcL 

1 Absurd and yain attempt to biad. 
With iron chains, the free-born mind ; 
To fo^e conviction, and reclaim 
The wandering by destructire flame ! 

2 Bold arrogance, to snatch from heaven 
Dominion not to mortals given ; 

O'er conscience to usurp the throne 
Accountable to God alone ! 

3 Our Master's gentle law of love 
Does no such cruelties approve ; 
Mild as himself, his doctrine wields 
No arms but those persuasion yields. 

4 By proofs divine, and reasons strong. 
It draws the willing soul along ; 
And conquests to his truth acquires 
By eloquence which heaven inspires. 

HYMN 392. €. M. [4tJ 

Zeal and Vigoar in the Ghriatian Race. 

1 AwAKs, my soul, stretch every nenrei 

And press with vigour on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal| 
^ And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 
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S 1^ God's aU-animattng voice 
That calls tfaee fix>in on high ; 
lis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize, with peerless elories bright. 
Which cdiall new lustre boast, # 
When victors' wreaths and monarchs' gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

i My sooly with all thy wakened powers, 
Survey the heavenly prize ; 
Nor let the glittering toys of earth * 
Allure thy wandering eyes. 

HYMN 393. L.M. [^1 

Mafy Reeohitiaa. 

1 Ah, wretched souls, who strive m vain. 

Slaves to the world, and slaves to sin ! 
A nobler toil may I sustain, 
A noblei satisfaction win. 

2 I would resolve, wiA all my heart. 

With all my powers, to serve the Lord j 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart. 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

3 O, be his service aB my joy ; 

Around let my example ^ine, 
Till others love the blest employ, * 

And join in labours so divme. 

4 Be this the purpose of my soul. 

My solemn, my determined choice, 
To 3rield to his supreme control. 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 
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5 O may I never feint nor ture. 

Nor wander from thy sacred ways : 
Grreat God, accept my soul's desire. 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 

BYMN 394. S.M. f*] 
Obedience to God ae otur Fatlier. 

1 Mt Father, I adore 

That all-commanding name ; 
O may it virtue's strength restore^ 
And raise devotion's flame. 

2 I bow at his commands, 

And filial homage pay ; 
With heart and life, with tongue and 
111 cheerfuUy obey. 

3 No more will I transgress, 

As I too oft have done. 
But every smful thought suppress. 
Each sinful action shun. 

4 My Father thus 111 claim, 

And prove myself his son ; 
And, while I bear the filial name. 
The filial duties own. 

5 Do thou the strength impart, 

This purpose to fulfil : 
Lord, write thy laws upon nqr heart, 
That I may do thy will. 
36 



9D0 ZBAIif rOSTITUDE ,iin> PBIJBENCS* 



HTMN 39&. L. M. [#J 

The Ghristiaii Warfare. 

] Abisx, my soul, sbake off thy fears. 
And gird the gospeKarmouur oo ; 
Harclr to tbe gates of endless joy, 

Where thy great Leader, Clurist, has gone» 

i Sm and the world resist thy course ; 

But these, my soul, are vanquished foes ; 
For Jesus nailed them to the cross. 
And sang die triumph when he rose. 

S Then let my soul march boldljr on, I 

Press forward to tbe heavenlj^ gate : ' 

There peace and joy eternal reign. 

And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a victor's crown. 
And triumph in Jehovah's grace : 
There aH the just, in chorus joined. 
Unite to celebrate his praise. 

HYMN 396. CM. [<*orb] 

Prudence. 

1 Father of light, conduct my feet 

Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still iHring 
Me nearer t6 my (Sod. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be my guide. 

And, when I go astray. 

Recall my feet from folly's path. 

To wisdom's better way, 

I 
I 

i 
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3 Teach me in every various floeae 

To keep my end in •sight 5 
Andy whilst I tread life's mazy track. 
Let wisdom guide me right. 

4 That heavenly wisdom irom above 

Abundandy impart. 
And let It guard, and guide, and warmi 
And penetrate my heart. 

HYMN 397. Lu M- [**] 
Reatstanee of Temptatiomi. 

1 Awake, my soul, lift up thbe e^es, 
See how thy foes against thee nse 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul, or thou art lost* 

2 See how rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage 
See pleasure's silken banners spread 
And willing soub are captive led. 

3 I tread upon enchanted ground ; 
Perils and snares beset me round ; • 
O let me, then, guard every part. 
But most the traitor in my heart 

4 O teach thy servant how to wield, 
Blest Saviour, thy immortal shield ; 
Put on thy armour, from above, ♦ 
Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 
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HTMN 398. L. M. f*^] 

Pradent Use of Time. 

1 Gob of eterni^, from thee 

Did infant tune his being draw : 
Moments, and days, and months, and yeaxs. 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 

S The thoughtless tribes of mortal men 
Al(Hig the miehty stream are borne 
On to weir everiasting home, 
That country whence there's no return. 

8 Great Source of wisdom,, teach our hearts 
To know the worth of everjr hour, 
That time may bear us on to joys 
Bejrond its measure and its power. 

HYMN 399. L. M. [*^] 

Gratitude and holj Resolutions. 
1 How many millions draw their breath 
In lands of ignorance and death, 
WhillB God allots my share of time 
l^thin his gospePs lavoured clime ! 

8 My soul, I charge thee to excel 
In thinkmg right and acting well ; 
Deep let uiy searching powers engage, 
Unbiased, in the sacred page. 

3 Heighten the force of good desire ; 
To deeds of shining worth aq>ire ; 
More firm in fortitude, despise 
The world's seducing vanities. 
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4 Strong and more strong tliy passiixis ruky 
Advancing st31 in virtue's sc&ool ; . 
Contending still, with noble stijfe^ 
To imitate thy Saviour's life>. 
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HYMN 400. C- M. [^] 

Holy Ezultatioiui. 

1 Glort to God that walks the sky. 

And sends his blessings through, 
That tells his saints of Joys on high^ 
And gives a taste below. 

2 Cheerfiil I feast on heavenly firuitt 

And drink the pleasures down,— - 
Pleasures that flow around the foot 
Of God's eternal throne. 

3 When shall the time, dear Jesus, when 

The shining day appear. 
That I shaD leave those clouds of an^ 
And guih, and darkness, here? 

4 Up to the fields above ^e skies 

My hasty feet would go ; 
There everlasting flowers arise, 
And joys, unwithering, grow* 
S6* 
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IirMN401. S. BL. [^] 

HeaTenly Gloiy on Euth. 

1 Comb, je who k>ve the Lord, 

And let jour jojrs be known ; 

Join in a song, widi sweet accord, 

Wh3e ye surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place ; 
Religion nev^r was designed 
To make our pleasures less. 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly ground, 
From faith and hope will grow. 

4 The hin of 2Son yields 

A thousand saci^ed sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 .Hi^i let our songs abound, 

And evenr tear be dry ; 
We're marching through ImmanuePs ground 
To fairer worlds cm high. 

HYMN 402. L. M. [ilj 

Triumphant Anticipations. 
LoBO, what a heaven of saviiu; grace 
Shmes through the beauties ofdiy face, 
And lidits our passions to a flame ! 
LKvd, how we love thy charming nanie t 
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2 When I can say, My God is mine, 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet, 
And all that earth calls good or great. 

3 While such a scene of sacred joys 
Our raptured eyes and souls employs, 
Here we could sit, and gaze away 

A long, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass the night, 
To the fair coasts of perfect light j 
Then shall our joyful senses rore 
O'er the dear object of our love. 

HYMN 403. S. M. [*f] 

Day of Rest. 

1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lcurd arise ; 

Welcome to this revivbg breast. 

And these rejoicing eyes ! 

2 The King himself comes near. 

And feasts his samts to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day, amidst the place 

Where my dear Lord is seen, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasure and of sin* 

4 My willing, soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
And sweetly sing herself away 
To everlasting bliss. 
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HYMN 404. L.M. [*] 

HeaTenly Agpirationa. 

1 LoBD, could I learn those hallowed straios 

Which wake the raptures of the skies, 
And idew by faith the sacred plains 
Where streams of living transport risei— 

2 Joyful Fd quit each scene below ; 

Pfo mortal charm my heart should bind ; 
Fearless through death's lone vale I'd go, 
Nor cast one lingering look behind. 

S O send thy spirit from above 
To fan my fervour to a flame ; 
Display the fiilness of thy love, 
And all the glories of thy name : — 

4 Then shall my breast with rapture glow, 
And joys seraphic swell my scHig ; 
Then, mid these dull delights below. 
Shall strains divine employ my tongue. 

HYMN 405. C, P. M. [*»] 

Delijrhting in divine GoochMM. 

1 Pabsnt of good, thy works of might 
I trace with wonder and deUght ; 

Thy name b all divine : 
There's nought m earth, or sea, oar air, 
Or heaven itself, that's good or fair. 

But is entirely thbe. 

2 Immensely high thy glories rise ; 

They strike my soul with sweet surprisef 
And MCied pleasure yield ; 



An ocean wide without a bound, 
Where every nobl^ wish is drowned, 
And eTery want is filled. 

3 To thee my warm affections movOi 
In sweet astonishment and love, 

While at thy feet I fall : 
Ipant for nought beneath the skies ; 
To thee my anient wishes rise, 

O my eternal All ! 

HYMN 406. C. M. [*»J 

Spiritual and eternal Joy. 

1 From thee, O God, my ioys shaH rise, 

And run eternal roun^. 
Beyond the Kmits of the skies, 
And all created bounds. 

2 The holy triumphs of my soul 

Shall death itself outbrave. 

Leave dull mortality behind. 

And fly beyond the grave. 

3 There, where my glorious Savk>ur reigns, 

In heaven's unmeasured space, 
I'll spend a hag eterni^ 
. In pleasure and in praise. 

4 Millions of years my wondering eyea 

Shall o'er thy beauties rove, - 
And .endless ages L'U adore 
The gtories of thy bve. 
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HYMJV 407. C. M. f #] 
EzQltiag in God's Praiis. 

1 Mt soul shall bless thee, O my God, 

Through all my mortal days. 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope. 

Be this my sweet employ ; ^ 
Thy praise refines my earmly Uiss, 
And doubles all my joy. 

S When gloomy care, or keen distress. 
Invades my throbbing breast. 
My tongue shall learn to speak thy praise^ 
And soothe my pains to rest 

4 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honours of my God ; 
My life, with all my active powers, 
Shall spread his praise abroad. 

5 YHien death is past, in purer strams 

My grateful praise FU pay ; 
The theme demands a nobler song, 
And an eternal day. 

^ .-* 

HYMN 408. L. M. [*f] 

A Call to uiiiTerial aad ftnrenft PnuM. 
1 P&iisE ye the Lord ! let praise employ. 
In his own courts, your songs of joy ; 
The spacious firmament again 
ShaD echo back the joyful strain. 
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3 Awake the tnimpet's piercing sound, 
To spread joor sacred pleasure round ; 
And let the cymbal, sounding high, 
To softer, deeper notes reply ; 

S Let an whom life and breath mspire 
Attend and join the blissful choir ; 
Harmonious, let the concert rise, 
And bear the rapture to the skies* 

HTMN 409. S. M. [#] 

Song of Moses and the Lamb. * 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue« 
To praise the Saviour's name. 

2 Sing of his dymg love ; 

Smg of his rising power ; 
Sing bow he intercedes above 
For those whose sms he bore. 

S Smg till ye feel your hearts 

Ascending with your tongues y 
Sing till the love of rni departs. 
And grace mspires your songs. 

4 Soon shall ye hear him say. 

Ye ransomed children, come ; 

Soon will he call you hence away. 

And take his wanderers home. 
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HYMN 410. S. M. [if] 

QvistltB H«po and Jof • 

1. Chbistians, dismiss jour fear, . 
Let hope and joy succeed ; 
The welcome news with gladness hear; 
The Lord is risen indeed ! 

3 The shades of death withdrawn, 
His eyes their beams display ; 
So wakes the sun, when rosy dawn 
Unbars the gates of day. 

3 Anjgdic hosts above 

The rising victor smg, 
. And all the blissful seats of love 
With loud hosannas rmg. 

4 Ye pilgrims, too, below, 

Tour hearts and voices raise f 
Let every breast with gladness glow. 
And every ihouth be praise. 

HTMN 411. 10&11S.M. [^] 

Praise and Exoltatioii. 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord ; prepare a new song. 
And let all his saints in iiiu concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong. 

And show forth his praises with music dime* 

S Let praise to the Lord, who made us, ascend ; 
Let each grateful heart be glad in its Eji^ $ 
The God whom^ we worship our songs will attendf 
And view with complacence the offsringirs 



BXLIOIOfJS fiXULTATlOBT. . 301 

3 Be joyfiil, ye saints, sustained by his mieht, 

And let your glad song awake with ea^morn 
For those who obey him are still his delight ; 
His hand with salvation the meek will adorn. 

4 Then praise ye the Lord ; prepare a dad songi 

And let all his saints in full concert join ; 
With voices united the anthem prolong, 
And show forth his praises with music diviDe* 

HYMN 412. S. M. [^] 

Rejoicing in the Hope set before ur. 

1 Now let our voices join 

To form a sacred song ; 
Te pilgrims, in Jehovah's ways, 
With music pass along. 

2 The flowers of paradise 

In rich profusion spring ; 
The Sun of glory gilds die path. 
And dear companions sing. 

3 See Salem's golden spires 

In beauteous prospect rise ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals weari 
Which sparkle through the ddes. 

4 All honour to his name, 

Who mirks the shining way ; 
To him, who leads the wanderers an 
To reahns of endless day ! 
26 
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HYAJN 413. CM. [*f] 

God the Soul's highest Delight. 

I Mt Ood, the Spring of all my jojs, 
The Ldfe of my delights, 
The Glory of my brightest days. 
And Comfort of my nights ! 

S In darkest shades if he appear, 
My dawning is begun : 
He is my soul's sweet Morning-star, 
And he my rising Sun. 

3 The opening heavens around me slune 

Widi beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his heart is mine, 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word, 
Run up with joy the shmmg way, 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of pains and ghastly death, 

Pd break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conquerorthrough. 

HYMN 414. H. M. [#] 

Beniity and Exultation of Zion. 
1 O ZioN, tune thy voice, 

And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And shout salvation nigh : 
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Cheerful m God, arise and shine, 
And wide extend thy rays divine. 

2 He rilds thy mornbg face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 
He sheds upon thy head : 
Thy form the nations round shall vieW| 
Divinely crowned with lustre new. 

3 In honour to his name 

Reflect that sacred light, 
And loud that grace proclaim 

Which makes thy darkness bright ; 
His praise pursue, till sovereign love 
The glory raise in worlds above. 

HYMN 415. L. M. [*f] 

Joyful View of 6od*8 Work*. 
Now, to the God, to whom all might 

And glory in all worlds belong, 
Who fills, unseen, fiis throne of light, 

Come, let us sing a joyful song. 

His spirit wrapped the mantling air, 

Of old, around our infant earth. 
And, on her bosom, warm and fair, 

Gave her young Lord his joyous birdi* 

He smiles en morning's rosy way ; 

He paints the gorgeous clouds of evra , 
To noon he gives its ripening ray ; 

To night the view of glorious heaven. 

He drives along those sparkling globes 
In circles of unerring truth j 
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He decks diem all in radiant robes, 
And crowns) them with eternal youth. 

6 So will he crown the upright mmd, 
yfbeia life and all its toils are o'er : 
Tien let his praise, on every wind, 
Rise, till the winds shall wake no more. 

HYMN 416. CM. [^] 

Joy and Pnke. _ 

1 Mortals, awake ; exult in God ; 
His lasting honours raise ; 
His wondrous works and boundless love 
Demand unceasing praise. 

S His bounteous hand gives every good. 
Makes earth with mercy shine, 
And guides us to a life, through Christ, 
Immortal and divine. 

3 Mysoul shall lift his honours high. 
Till death shall still my tongue ; 
Tien, mid the realms of endless bliss, 
Revive the rapturous song. 

HYMN 417. CM. [#] 

Delight in the Presence of God. 
1 Tht presence. Lord, gives pure delighty 
Our sorrows takes away, 
Dimeh the darkness of our night. 
And spreads effiilgent day. 

S Like water to the thirsty soul 
Are flowings of thy love. 
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Thy spirit sways with soft control, 
And bears our thoughts above. 

3 Wliy should we then decline from thee? 

In search of folly rove ? 
Or strive to set our passions free 
From these soft bands of love i 

4 Extend around thy loving arms, 

Infold us in thy breast, 
Where, captives to resistless charms» 
Our joyful souls may rest 

HYMN 418. 6 1. L. M. [|^] 

Angelic Strains responded. 
I Abrated in clouds of golden light. 

More bright than heaven's resplendent how, 
Jehovah's angel came by night, 

To bless the sleeping world below : 
How soft the music of his tongue ! 
How sweet the hallowed strains he sung ! 

S Good will henceforth to man be given $ 
The light of glory beams on earth ; 
Let angels tune the harps of heaven, 

And saints below rejoice with nurth : 
On Bethlehem's plams the shepherds 
And Judah's children hail their King. 
26* 
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HYBiN 419. CM. [if orb] 

DoTotion. 
1 While thee I seek, protecting Power, 
Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

3 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 
To thee my t&oughts would soar : 
TIgr mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruBng hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

6 When gladness wings my favoured hour, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soui shaU meet thy wilL 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathermg storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee* 
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HYMN 420. C. M. [ b ] 

Secret Devotion. 

1 Father divine, thy piercing eye 

Looks through the shades of night; 
In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart discerning-sight.* 

2 There shall that piercbg eye sunrey 

My humble worship paid 
With every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's shade. 

3 III leave behind each earthly care ; 

To thee my soul shall soar ; 
While grateful praise and fervent prayer 
Employ the silent hour. 

4 So shall the visits otihy love 

My soul in secret bless ; 
So shalt thou deign, in worlds above. 
Thy suppliant to confess. 

HYMN 421. L. M. [41 or b ] 

Devout Considerations and Deeiree. 

1 As showers on meadows newly mown 
The Lord shall shed his blessings down; 
Crowned with whose life-infusbg drops, 
Earth shall renew her blissfiiltsrops. 

2 Lands that, beneath a burning sky, 
Have long been desolate and dry. 
Effusions of his love shall share. 
And sudden life and verdure wear. 
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8 The dews and rains, In all their store, 
Drenching the pastures o'er and o'er, 
Are not so copious as that grace 
Which sanctifies and saves our race* 

4 As, in soft alence, vernal showers 
Descend, and cheer the fainting flowersi 
So, in the secrecy of love, 
Falls the sweet influence from above. 

6 That heavenly influence let me find* 
In holy silence of the mind, 
While every grace maintains its bloom, 
Difiiising wide its rich perfume. 

6 Nor let these blessings be confined 
To me, but poured on all mankind. 
Till earth's wild wastes in verdure rise. 
And a young Eden bless our eyes. 

HYMN 422. C. M. [tfor b] 

Breathing after the holy Spirit. 

1 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love * 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

3 I.iOok, how we grovel liere below, 
: Fond of these trifling ^oys; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 ,In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 
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4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever lire 

At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 

5 Come, holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; - 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



HYMN 423. L. M. [#] 

Pleasarefl of Devotion. 

1 Far from my thoughts, vain worid, be gone; 
Let my religious hours alone : 

Fain would my eyes my Saviour see ; 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 

2 My heart grows warm with holy fire. 
And kindles with a pure desire ; 
Come, my dear Jesus, from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly bve* 

3 Blest Jesus, what delicious fare ! 
How sweet thme entertainments are ' 
Never did angels taste, above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 

4 Hail, great Immanuel, all divine ! 
In thee thy Father's glories shine, 
Thou brightest, sweetest, fairest one. 
That eyes have seen, or angels known! 
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HYMN 424. L. M. [^J 

Spiritual ProTuuoiui devoutly acknowledged. 

1 TThk Lord, our Shepherd, feeds his flock, 
And shades them with the towering rock ; 
Our God provides each heavenly good, 
And fills our souls with lastmg food. 

S Where pastures grow in living green, 
And spread a rich and flowing scene, 
There do we rest, when toil o'ercomes^ 
Inhaling all the sweet perfumes. 

S Where waters of salvation flow. 
To cheer the humble vale below, 
There doth our Shepherd kindly guide, 
And for our parching thirst provide. 

4 When firom this fold we ever stray, 
He marks our wandering, devious way. 
Reclaims our souls to blissful rest. 
And brings us leaning on his breast. 

5 Shepherd and Bishop of my soul, 

O make thy wounded servant wBole ; 
Continue all thy gifts of love, 
Till I shall reach thy fold above. 

HYMN 425. 7s M. [if or b ] 

Devout Thanks and Supplicatioxi. 
1 Thanks for mercies past receive j 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view. 
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2 Bless thy word to old and young; 

Grant us, Lord, thy peace and love ; 
And, when life's short race is run, 
Take us to thy house above. 

HYMN 426. CM. [#] 

Devout Deairefl. 

1 Eternal Source of life and light. 

Supremely good and wise, 
To thee we bring our grateful vows. 
To thee lift up our eyes. 

2 Our dark and erring minds illume 

With truth's celestial rajrs ; 
Inspire our hearts with sacred love. 
And tune our lips to praise. 

3 Safely conduct us by thy grace, 

Through life's perplexing road, ' 
To pleasures which forever flow 
At thy right hand, O God. 

HYMN 427.81.L.M. [*for b] 

God*8 Presence the Refiige of the AfOieted. 

1 When dread misfortune's tempests rise, 
And roar through all the tiarkened skies. 
Where shall the trembling pilgrim gain 
A shelter from the wind and rain r 
Within the covert of thy grace, 

O Lord, there is a hiding-place, 
Where, unconcerned, we near die sound, 
Though storm and tempest rage around. 

2 Whep, wandering o'er the desert bare, 
Of bumbg sands and suhry air. 
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We've sought the cheerless region througfai 
But found no stream to meet our view^-^ 
Tis then the rivers of thy love, 
Descending from thy throne above, 
Supply our wants, and soothe our pain, 
And raise our fainting souls again. 

3 When in a weary land we tire, 

And, all unnerved, our powers expire, 
With toil, and care, and heat oppressed* 
Where shall our languid spirits rest ? 
O, who could bear the blasdng ray. 
And all the burden of the day, 
Did not a Rock in Zion stand, 
O'ersbading all this weary land ! 

HYMN 428. C. M^ [#] 

Constant Devotion. 

1 Before the rosy dawn of day. 
To thee, my God, ITl sing ; 
Awake, my soft and tuneful lyre, 
Awake, each charming string. 

S Awake, and let the flowing strains 
GHde through the midnight air, 
While high amidst the silent orbs 
The silver moon roHs clear : 

8 While all the glittering, starry lamps 
Are lighted in the sky, 
And set dieir Maker's greatness forth 
To my admiring eye* 

4 And, as the gloomy night returns, 

Or smiling day renews, 
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Tlqr constant goodness still my soul 
With benefit pursues. 

6 For this, I'll midnight vows to tbee 
With early incense bring ; 
And, ere the ro^ dawn of day, 
Thy lofty praises sing. 

HYMN 429. L. M. [bom] 

Abide with us. 

1 Abide with us ; the evening shades 

Begin already to prevail ; 
And, as the lingering twilight fades, 
Dark clouds in fields of azure sail. 

2 Abide with us ^ the night is chill ; 

And damp and cheerless b the air ; 
Be our companion, stranger, still, 
And thy repose shall be our care. 

3 Abide with us ; thy converse sweet 

Has well beguiled the tedious way ; 
With such a friend we joy to meet, 
We supplicate thy longer stay. 

4 Abide with us ; for well we know 

Thy skill to cheer the gloomy hour ; 
Like balm thy honeyed accents flow ; 
Our wounded spirits feel their power. 

5 Abide with us ; and still converse 

Of him who late on Calvary died ; 
Of him the prophecies rehearse ; 
He was our Friend they crucified.' 
27 
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6 Abide with us ; we feel the charm. 

That bmds us to our unknown Criend ; 
Here pass the night secure from harm, 
Here, stranger, let thy wanderings end. 

HY»IN 430. 8 & 7s. M. [ b ] 

• . DeTotion. 

1 Far from mortal cares retreating, 

Sordid hopes and fond desires, 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting, 

Every heart to heaven aspires. 
From the fount of glory beaming, 

Light celestial cheers our eyes } 
Mercy from above proclaiming 

Peace and pardon from the skies 

3 Who may akare this great salvation ? 

Every pure and humble mind ; 
Eyery kindred, tongue and nation. 

From the dross of guilt refined : 
Blessmgs all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none } 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 

From the fountain of his throne. 

8 Every stain of guilt abhorring, 

Firm and bold m virtue's cause, 
Stiil thy providence adoring, 

Fal&ful subjects to tliy laws. 
Lord, with favour still attend us ; 

Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our Sun and Shield, defend us : 

Ajl our hope is from above. 
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HYUIN 431. L.M. [«] 

ProgresMTe Grace and Devotion. 

1 Lord, 'tis a pleasant thing to stand 
In gardens planted by thy hand : 
Let me within thy courts be seen, 
Ldke a young cedar, fresh and green. 

2 There grow thy saints in faith and love, 
Blest with thine influence from above ; 
Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 
Yields such a comely siglit as these* 

3 TTie plants of grace shall ever live ; 
Nature decays, but grace must thrive ; 
Time, that doth all things else impair. 
Still makes them flourish strong and fair. 

4 Laden \^th fruits of age, they shew 
The Lord is holy, just and true ; 
None that attend his gates shall find 
A God unfaithful or unkind. 

HYMN 432, 6 1. L. M. [#orb] 

Light of Devotion. 

1 When, streaming from the eastern skies, 
The morning light salutes my eyes, 

O Sun of Righteousness divine. 
On me with beams of mercy shine j 
Chase the dark clouds of guilt away. 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When to thy throne, my Lord and King, 
A morning sacrifice I bring, 
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And, mouraiDg o'er mj gu3t and shame, 
Ask merqjr in mj Saviour's name, — 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood, 
And be my Advocate with God. 

8 As every day thy mercy spares 
. Will bring its trials and its cares, 
O, Saviour, till my life shall end, 
Be thou my Counsellor and Friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 

HYMN 433. L- M. [ifor b ] 

Humble Deyotion. 

1 Eternal Source of life and thought, 
^ Be all beneath thyself forgot, 
Whilst thee, great Parent-mind, we own. 
In prostrate homage round thy throne. 

S O may we live before thy face 
The willing subjects of thy grace, 
And through each path of duty move 
With filial awe and filial love ! 

HYMN 434. L. M. [#] 

Ardent DoTotion. 

1 Great God, indulge my humble claim ; 

Thou art my Hope, my Joy, my Rest; 

The glories that compose thy name 
Stand all engaged to make me blest. 

2 Not all by worldly men possessed. 

Nor all the joys our senses know, 
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Could make me so divinely blest, 
Or raise my cheerful passions so. 

3 Amidst the wakeful hours of nighti 

When busy cares afflict my bead, 

One thought of thee gives new delighty 

And adds refreshment to my bed. 

4 m lift my hands, I'll raise my voice, 

While I have breath to pray or praise ; 
This work shall make my neart rejoice, 
And fill the remnant of my days. 

HYMN 436. L. M. [#] 

Private and pabUc Devotion. 

1 Goo in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heavenly praise ; 
And loves to see that worslup rise, 
Which forms his offspring for the skies. 

2 His mercy every house attends, 
Whence pure devotion's flame ascends. 
And ever lends a gracious ear. 

Where churches join in praise and prayer* 

3 His blessing yields a large increase 
Of wisdom, and of sacred peace ; 
While ripenbg holiness and love 
Prepare their souls for joys above. 

4 Father supreme, whose sovereign sway 
All worlds, all beings, must obey, 
May our first wish and object be, 

On earth, in heaven, to dweU wi^li ihee. 
27* 
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HYMN 436. 8 & 7s. M. [ #] 

« Devotional Praise. 

1 Praise to thee, thou great Creator } 

Praise to thee from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, witli every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the hope of future joy, 
Sound his praise through earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise on high. 

HYMN 43t. S. M. [#] 

Pure Devotion. 

1 Let pure devotion rbe, 

And kindle to a flame, 
Ascend like incense to the skies. 
In our Redeemer's name. 

2 His word, like drops of dew, 

Descends on every heart. 

Subdues and fashions us anew, 

And bids our sins depart. 

3 His grace our faith sustains. 

And dissipates our fear, 
Binds all our wounds, abates our pains, 
And gives us comforts here. 

4 He bids our willing eyes 

Look through the gloomy shade, 
Tojoys immortal in me skies, 
That never cloy nor fade. 
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HYMN 438. CM. [ b ] 

Crod the Source of CoaralatioM. 

1 When 'reft of all, and hopeless care 

Would sink us to the tomb, 
What power shall save us from despair j 
What dissipate the gloom ? 

2 No bakn thai earthly plants distfl 

Can soothe the mourner's smart ; 
No mortal hand, with lenient skill, 
Bind up the broken heart 

3 But One alone, who reigns aboire. 

Our wo to joy can turn, 
And light tlie lamp of life and love 
That long has ceased to bum. 

4 Then, O my soul, to that One flee ; 

To God thy woes reveal ; 
His eye alone thy wounds can see. 
His power alone can heal. 

HYMN 439. L. M. [ b ] 

Death the Gate of endless Joy. 
1 Why should we start and fear to die ? 
What timorous worms we mortals are I 
Death is the gate of endless joy, 
And yet we dread to enter there. 
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2 The pains, the groans, and dying strife, 

Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrmk back again to life, 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O, if my Lord would come and meet, 

My soul would stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iron gate, 
Nor feel die terrors as she passed. 

4 Jesus can make a dying bed 

Feel soft as downy piDows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
, And breathe my life out sweedy there 

HYMN 440. C. M. [ b ] 

Cooifbrt under Bereavements. 

1 Why do we mourn departed inends. 

Or shake at death's alarms ? 
*Tis but the voice that Jesus sends 
To call them to his arms. 

2 Are we not tending upward, too, 
* As fast as time can move ? 

Nor would we wish the hours more slow, 
To keep us from our Love. 

3 Wliy should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 

4 Thence he arose, ascended high, 

And showed our feet the way ; 
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Up to the Lord our souls shaO fly 
At the great rising day. 

5 Then let the last loud trumpet souodi 
And bid our kindred rise ; 
Awfke, ye nations under ground ; 
Ye saints, ascend the skies. 

HYMN 441. L. P. M. [ b ] 

On the Death of Frieads. 
1 O, God of ray salvation, hear 
My nightly groans, my daily prayer, 

That still employ my wasting breath : 
My soul, declining to &e grave, 
Implores thy sovereign power to save 
From dark despair and gkx>my death. 

3 Thy hand lies heavy on my soul. 
And waves of sorrow o'er me roU, 

While dust and silence spread the gloom • 
, My friends beloved, in happier days, 
The dear companions of my ways, 
Descend around me to the tomb* 

8 As lost in lonely grief I tread 
The silent mansions of the dead, 

Or to some thronged assembly go ; 
Through all alike I rove alone. 
Forgotten here, and there unknown, 

l^e change renews my piercing wo.^ 

4 My friends are gone, my comforts fled^ 
The sad remembrance of the dead 

Recalls my wanderbg thoughts to rooiim | 
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3 O there are dap otwrnij rest 

For every dark and troubled night ; 
Grief may abide an evening guest, 
But joy ^all come with early light ; 

4 For God bath marked each angubhed day. 

And numbered every secret tear ; 
And heaven's long age of bliss shaB pay 
For all his children suffer here. 

HYMN 446. H. M. [bor**] 

Sorrow «nd Consolation. 

J How transient and how vain 

Is all this world bestows ! 

How fleet, how fiill of pain, 

^ And void of sweet repose ! 

An eartlily joys are unrefined. 

Nor give contentment to the mind. 

2 But heavenly things are pure, 

More lasting and more sweet. 
Forever will endure. 

With comforts more replete. 
Should worlds be wrapped in blazing fire, 
The love of God would not expire. 

3 Believers have a hope 

Which overcomes their fear ; 
Which bears their courage up, 

When death approaches near : 
Each says, O come, my angel, come, 
Bear me to my eternal home. 
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HYMN 446. P. M- [b] 

Dyingr Christian. 

1 Vital spark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, O quit this mortal frame ! 
Trembling, hoping, lingering, flying, 
O the pain, the bliss of dying ! 
Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife, 

. And let me languish into life ! 

2 Hark ! they whisper ! Angels say, 
Sister spirit, come away : 

What is^ this absorbs me quite, 
Steals my senses, shuts my sight, 
Drowns my spirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my soul, can this be death ? 

3 The world recedes ; it disappears ; 
Heaven opens to mme eyes ; mine ears 
With sounds seraphic ring : 

Lend, lend your wings ! I mount ! I fly ! 
O grave, where is thy victory ? 
O death, where is thy sting ? 

HYMN 447. L. M. [*rorb] 

Longing for Heaven. 

1 O COULD I soar to worlds above, 
That state of perfect peace and love, 
How gladly would I mount and fly 
On angels' wings to joys on high ! 

2 But, ah^ sdll longer must I stay, 

Ere darksome night is changed to day; 
28 
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More cranes, sorrows, conflicts bear, 
' Exposed U> trials, pains and care. 

8 My Father knows what road is best. 
And bow to lead to peace and rest ; 
To him I, cheerful, give my aH, 
Go where he leads, and wait his call* 

4 When he commands my soul away, 
Not kingdoms then shall tempt my stay ; 
With rapture I shall wake, and rise 
To join my friends above the skies. 

HYMN 448- C. M. [ b ] 

God the Refugee of the Ai&kted. 

1 Affliction is a stormy deep. 

Where wave resounds to wave ; 
Though o'er onr heads the billows roll. 
We know the Lord can save. 

2 When darkness and wlien sorrows rose, 

Aild pressed on every side, 
The Lord hath still sustained our steps. 
And still hath been our Guide. 

3 Perl^ps, before the morning dawn, « 

Hb will restore our peace ; 
For he who bade the tempest roar. 
Can bid the tempest cease. 

4 Here wiU we rest, here buikl our hopes. 

Nor murmur at his rod ; 
He's more to us than all the world. 
Our Health, our Life, our God* 
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HYMN 449. L. M. [ b ] 

AffltctiQii Cometh not forth of the DuiL 

1 Affliction's faded form draws nigb. 
With wrinkled brow and tearful eye ; 
With sackcloth on her bosom spread, 
And ashes scattered o'er her head« 

2 But deem her not a child of earth ; 
From heaven she draws her sacred birth ; 
Beside the throne of God she stands 

To execute his wise commands. 

3 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train us tor our sphere, the skies ; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright the dajr. 

4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn, 
Her looks with kindling radiance bum. 
And from her lips these accents steal, 
God smites to bless, he woimds to heaL 

HYMN 450. L. M. [b] 

«|)eath of the eminently yirtaoas. 

1 SwvET is the scene where virtue diM, 

When dnks a ri^teous soul to rest ; 
How mDdly beam the closing eyes ! 
How gently heaves the dying breast ! 

2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms afe o*er ; 
So gendy shuts the eye of day ; ^ 
So dies a wave along the shore. 
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8 Triumpbant smSes the victor's brow, 
Fanned by some angePs ptirfde wing ; 

crave, where is thy victory now ? 
juvidious death, where is thy sting ? 

4 A holy quiet reigns around, 

A calm which nothing can destroy ; 

Naueht can disturb that peace profound, 

much such unfettered souls enjoy. 

5 Farewell, conflicting joys and fears. 

Where light and shade alternate dweQ ! 
A brighter, purer scene appears ; 
Farewell, inc(»istant world, farewell ! 

6 Its duty done, as sinks the clay, 

Li^ from its load, the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combme to say. 
Sweet is the scene where virtue diesl 

HYMN 451. CM. [b] 
Death of a Child. 

1 Lips bni span, a fleedng hour ; 

How soon the vapour flies ! 
Man is a tender, transient flower, 
That m the blooming dies. • ' 

8 The once-loved form, now cold and dead. 
Each mournful thought employs, 
And nature weeps her comforts fled, 
And withered all her joys. 

3 Hope looks beyond the bounds of time. 
When what we now deplore 
Shall ihe in full imm(»tal prime. 
And bloom to fade no more. 



4 Then cease, fomfnaturey dry thy tears; 
Religion points on high ; 
There everlasting spring appears, 
And joys that never die. 

HYMN 462. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of an In&iit. 

1 As the sweet flower, which icenits the qdorBf 

But withers in the rising day, 
Thus lovely seemed the infant's dawn, 
Thus swiftly fled its life away. 

2 Ere sin could blight, or sorrow fade, 

Death timdy came with friendly care, 
The opening bud to heaven conveyed, 
And bade k Moom forever there. 

3 It died 1)efore (he infant soiil 

, Had ever burned with wrong desire. 

Had ever spurned at heaven's control. 

Or ever quenched its^ sacred fire. 

4 It died to sin, to wo and care ; 

Yet for a moment felt the rod $ 
Then, sprin^g on iHae viewless air. 
Spread its light wings, and soared to God. 

HYMN 453. C. M. [b] 
Death of a young Person. 

1 When blooming youth is snatched away 
By death's r^^ess hand, * 

Our hearts the mournful tribute pay 
Which sorrow must demands 
28* 
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5 YfhUe piqr prmipts the'ruong s^ 

O may this truth, impressed 
With vmul power, I too must die, 
Sink deep in every breast. 

3 Let this vain world delude no more , 

Behold the openmg tomb ! 
It bids us seize the present hour ; 
To-morrow death may come* 

4 Jesus, the visicm of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce shall I feel deadi's cold embrace, 
If Christ be in my arms. 

6 Then, while ye hear my heart-strings break, 

How sweet the minutes roll ! 
A mortal paleness on my cheek, 
But glory in my soul ! 

HYMN 464. S. M. [b] 

Death of the Aged. 

1 How wide the torrent rolls, 
That bears us to the tomb ! 
Which ends our toils and sorrows here. 
And bears our spirits home. 

8 Our fathers, where are they, 

Widi all they called their own i 
Their loys and griefe, and hopes and carei, 
And wealth and honour gone. 

8 There, where the fathers lie, 
Must all the children dwdU ; 
Nor other heritage possess, 
But such a gloomy cell. 



4 God of oat fiithers, hear, 

Thou e¥erlasti&g Friend, 
WhUe we, as on life's utmost verge, 
Our souls to thee commend. 

5 Of all the pious dead 

May we the footsteps trace, 
Till \^\h them, in the land of light. 
We dwell before thy face. 

HYMN 455. L. M. [ b ] 

Death of Parents. 

1 The God of mercy will indulge 

The flowing tear, the heaving sigh, 
When honoured parents fall around. 
When friends beloved and kmdred die. 

2 Yet not one anxious, murmuring thought 

Should with our mourning passions blend ; 
Nor should our bleeding hearts forget 
Their mighty, ever-living Friend. 

8 Parent, Protector, Guardian, Guide, 
Thou art each tender name in one ; 
On thee we cast our every care, 
And comfort seek from thee alone. 

4 To thee, our Father, would we look, 

Our Rock, our Portion, and our Friend,' 
And on thy gracious love and truth 
With humble, steadfast hope depend. 

HYMN 466. C. M. [ b ] 

Death of a Minister. 

1 Tbouob earthly shepherds dwell iadvetf ^ > 
The aged and the foung ; 



He watdifiil eye m darkness closed, 
And mute the suasive tongue ; 

8 The heavenly Shejjherd stiD siurives, 
New comfort to impart ; 
His eye still guides us, and his ymce 
StiU animates our heart. 

3 To him, when earthly comforts fail^ 

His suppliant people fly. 

And on his never-ceasing care, 

With cheerful hope, rely. 

4 The powers of nature. Lord, are thine, 

And thine the aids of grace ; 
niine arm has borne thy churches up. 
Through every rising race. 

5 Exert thy sacred influence here ; 

Thy mourning servants bless : 
O change to strains of cheerful praise 
Their accents of distress. 

HYMN 457. CM. [#orb] 

Land of Delight 

1 Thebe is a land of pure delist, 

Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pab. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers : 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields, beyond the swelUng flood. 

Stand dre^^ed in living green ; 
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So to the Jem old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start, and shrink| 

To cross this narrow sea, 
And Hnger, shivering, on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. • 

5 O colld we make oar doubts removei— ' 

Those gloomy doubts that rise, — 
And see the Canaan, that we love, 

With unbeclouded eyes ! ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not J(Nrdan's stream, nor death's cold Oood 
Should fright us from the shore. 

HYMN 458. L. M. [4t] 

Anticipations of Heaven. 

1 While on the verge of life I stand, 
And view the scenes on either hand. 
My spirit struggles with my clay. 
And longs to wing its flight away. 

,2 Come, ye angelic guardians, come, 
And lead the willing pilgrim home ; 
Ye know the way to Jesus' throne. 
Source of my joys and of your own. 

3 The blissful interview how sweet, 
To fall transported at bis feet ! 
Raised in his arms, to view his face ! 
Through the full beamings of his grace ! 

4 Yet, with these prospects full in sight, 
I'D wait thy signal for my flight ; 
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Foi, while tbf sendee I pursue, 
I find my heaven began below. 

HYMN 459, CM. f**] 

HoQM not made with HAiSb. 
1 Thebe is a hoase not made with hands, 
Eternal and on h^h ; 
And here my anxious spirit waits, 
Till God shall bid it fly. 

3 Shortly this prison of my clay 

Must be dissolved, and fall ; 
Then, O my soul, with joy embrace 
Thy heavenly Father's call. 

8 The glorious gospel of his grace 
Reveals this heaven to come, 
IVhile beams of mercy in his word 
Allure and guide us home 

4 Such b the hope which dieers the heait; 

This hope the Lord hath ^ven ; 
His spirit is the earnest now. 
And seals bur souls for heaven. 

HYMN 460. S. M. [<»] 

Glories of Heaven. 
1 Far from these scenes of night 
Unbounded glories rise, 
And realms of mfinite delight. 
Unknown to mortal eyes. 

5 There sickness never comes ; 

There grief no more complains; 
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Heahh triuinphs in immortal bloom^ 
And puresrt pleasure reigns. 

3 No strife nor envy there 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and loTe sincere 
Fill every happy breast. 

4 No cloud those regions know, 

Forever bright and fair ; 
For sm, the source* of mortal wo, 
Cain never enter there. 

5 O may this prospect fire 

Our hearts with ardent love, 
And lively faith and strong desire 
Bear every thought above. 

HYlVOf 461. L. P. M. [#] 

Source of Consolation. 

1 I'll praise my Maker while I've breathy 
And, when my voice is lost in death, . . 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
miile life, and thought, and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's Grod ; he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, witii all their tram ; : 
His truth forever stands secure : 
He saves the wretched, feeds the poor, 

And none shall find his promise vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the fainting mind ; . 
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He sends the labouring oonaciehee peace; 
He helps the stranger in distress, ' 
The widow and the fatherless, 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 III praise him while he lends me breath. 
And, when my voice is lost in death, 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers : 
Afy days of praise shall ne'er be past, 
While life, and thought, ^d being last, 

Or immortality endures. 

HYMN 462. C. M. [^] , 

Prospect of the Christian. 

1 Hafpt the inan, whose wishes climb 
To mansions in the skies ! 
He looks on all the joys of time 
With undesjring eyes. 

3 He knows that all these fleeting things 

Must jdeld to sure decay ; 
And sees, on time's extended wings, 
How swift they pass away. 

8 To things unseen by nuHtal eyes, 
A beam of sacred light 
Directs his view ; his prospects rise 
All permanent and bright. 

4 His hopes, still fixed on joys to come. 

Those blissful scenes on high, 
Shall flourish in unmortal bloom, 
When time and nature die. 



HYMN 463. CM. [*?orb] 

The CairiBtian*8 Farewell. 

1 Ye golden lamps of heaven, farewdl, 

Wkh all your feeble light; 
Farewell, thou ever-changk^ moon, 
Pale empress of the night. 

2 And thou, refulgent orb at day. 

In brighter flames arrayed ; 
My soul, which springs beyond thy qdiflre. 
No more demands tMne aid. 

3 Ye stars are but the shining dust 

Of my divine abode — 
The pavem^it of those heavenly oomrtSi 
Where I shall see my God. 

4 The Father of eternal light 

Shall there his beams display; 
Nor shall one moment's darkness mix 
With that unclouded day. 

6 No more the drops of piercing grief 
Shall swell into mine eyes ; 
No more the noonnlay sun decline 
Amid those brighter skies. 

6 There all the millions of his saints 
Shall in one song tmite ; 
And each the bSss of all shall shve 
With infinite delight. 

HYMN 464. L. M. [if] 
Peace to the toouMed Bjfint. 
X See, from the ark, the mysdc dove 
On fl}^ng pinion* takes her way, 
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Through distant regioiis prone to move, 
And view the wonders of the day. 

S Lo, she returns, and seeks her rest, 

And brings the olive-branch of peace ; 
Thus are the cheerless mourners blest, 
The tidings all their hopes increase. 

8 Thus does the spirit's witness show 
A source of love, a fount of grace ; 
A Saviour's goodness makes us know, 
And points to God, our RighteousneflB. 

4 Celestial messenger of joy, . 

Speed on thy way to this sad Jieart; 
Bring with thee peace without alloy. 
And never from my soul depart. 

HYMN 466. H. M- [4t] 
Sun of Heaven. 

1 In yon blest world above, 

Where angel-hosts reside^ 
The Sun of truth and love 

Is never known to hide : 
Its sacred heat forever glows ; 
Divinely sweet to all it flows. 

2 Its all-attracting light 

Forever flows £e same ; 
No darkness there, or night, 

No clouds, obscure the flame : 
One endless day will constant shine. 
And every ray is light divine. 

3 O, could we see this light. 

And feel its heavenly heat. 
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Joyful we'd take our flight 
To some celestial seat j 
With angels sit, and ^ing away 
At Jesu^ieet, an endless day. 
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HYMN 466. L. M. [ b ] 

u The Lord's Supper. 

1 TwAS on dfot dark, eventild night, 

When aU the powers of earth arose 
Against the Son of Grod's delight, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes; 

2 Before the mournful scene began, 

He took the bread, and blessed, and bralun; 
What love through all his actions ran ! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake! 

3 In memory of your dying Lord, 

Do this, he said, till time shsdl end } 
Meet at my table, and record 

The love of your departed Friend. 

4 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; 

We show thy death, we sing thy name, 
Till thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage-supper of the Lamb. 
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HYMN 467. Lp. M. [ b ] 

AViewoftlMCrom. 

1 Whbn I survey the wondrous cross 

On which the Prince of glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And poor contempt on all my pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 

Save m the death of Christ, my Lord ; 
All the vain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See from his head, his hands, Ids feet, 

Sofffow and love flow mingled down ! 
Did e'er sudi love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe. 

Spread o'er his body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe. 
And all die gbbe is dead to me. 

5 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 

That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

HYMN 468. CM. [ b ] 

Commiinion Hjmn. 
1 O GoDj accept the sacred hour 
Which we to thee have given. 
And let this hallowed scene have power 
To raise our souls to heaven. 
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2 Still let us hold, till life departs, 

The precepts of thy Son, 
Nor let our thoughtless, thankless hearts 
Forget what he has done. 

3 His true disdples may we live. 

From all C(Nmq>tion free, 
And humbly learn like him to give 
Our powers, our wills to thee. 

4 And oft along life's dangerous way, - 

To smooth our passage through. 
Wilt thou, on this thy holy day. 
For us this scene renew. 

HYMN 469. L. M. [ b ] 

Not ashamed of Christ craeified. 

1 At thy command, our dearest Lord, 

Here we attend thy dying feast ; 
Thy blood, like wine, adorns thy board, 
And thine own flesh feeds every guest. 

2 Our faith adores thy bleeding love, 

And trusts for life in One who died ; 
We hope for heavenly crowns above, 
From a Redeemer crucified. 

3 Let the vain world pronounce it shame. 

And heap their scandals on the cause ; 
We come to boast our Saviour's name, 
And make our triumphs m his cross. 

4 With joy we tell the scoffing age, 

He that was dead has left his tomb; 
He lives above their utmost rage, 
And we are waiting till he come. 
29* 
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HYMN 470. S.M. [4^] 

Commumftii with God and Christ. 

1 Mt heaventy Father calk, 

And Cfatrnt inirttes me near ; 
With both my friendship shaD be sweetf 
And 1117 commdnion desur. 

S God pities all my. griefs ; 
He pardons every day ; 
Almighty to protect my soul. 
And wise to guide my way. 

3 Jesus, my living Head, ' 

I Mess thy faithful care ; 
My Advocate before the throne, 
And my Forerunner there. 

4 Here fix my roving heart ; 

Here wait my warmest love, 
Till the communion be complete, 
In nobler sceaes above. 

HYMN 471. L. M. [#] 

Loving Kindness of the Saviour. 

1 Awake, my soul, injoyful lays. 

And abg thy great Redeemer's praise; 
He justly claims a song from me ; 
His loving kmdness, O how free ! 

2 Though numerous hosts of mi^ly foes. 
Though earth and sin, my way oppose, 
He safely leads my soul along; 

His hvmg kindness, O how strong ! 
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3 When trouble^ like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gathered thick, and thundered loud| 
He near my soul has always stood ; 
His loving kindness, O how good ! 

4 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale^ 
Soon all my mortal powers must &il ; 
O may my last, expiring breath 
His loving kindness sing in death. 

HYMN 472. L. M. [ b ] 

This do in Remembrance of me. 
I Eat, drink, in memory of your Friend 2 
Such was our Master's last request^ 
Who all the pangs of death endured. 
That we might live forever blest. 

t Yes, well record thy matchless love, 

Thou kindest, tenderest, best of friends : 
Thy dying love the noblest praise 
Our hearts can offer thee transcends. 

3 'TIS pleasure more than earth can give 

Thy goodness through these veils to see | 

' Thy table food celestial yields, 

Ahd happy they who sit with thee. 

HYMN 473. S. M. [#] 

Qiristiui Unity. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erspread | . 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free^ 
Are one in Christ, their Head. 
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S Among the samts on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blessings crowned. 

3 Envy and strife be gmie, 

And only kmdness known ; 
While all (xie common Father have, 
One ccmimon Master own. 

4 Thus will the church below 

Resemble that above, 
Where springs of purest pleasure rise, 
And every heart is love. 

HYMN 474. CM. [ b ] 

Bearing^ the Cross. 

1 Didst thou, dear Jesus, suffer shame, 

And bear the cross for me ? 
And shall I fear to own thy name, 
Or thy disciple be ? 

2 Inspire my soul with life divine. 

And make me truly bold ; 
Let knowledge, faith and meekness shine^ 
Nor love, nor zeal, grow cold. 

3 Let mockers scoff, the world defame 

And treat me with disdain, 
Still may I glory m thy name. 
And count reproach my gain. 

4 To thee I cheerfully submit, 

And^ all my powers resign ; 
Let Wisdom point out what is fit, 
And rn no more repine. 
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HYMN 475. L. M. [*t] 

The Memorial of our absent Lord. 

1 Jesus is gone above the sky, 

Where our weak senses reach him not ; 
And carnal objects court our eye, 

To thrust our Saviour from our bought 

2 He knows what wandering hearts we have. 

How weak our faith and hope might prore| 
And, to refresh our minds, he gave 
This kind memorial of his love. 

3 The Lord of life this table spread 

With his own flesh and d3ring blood : 
We on the rich provision feed. 

And taste the wine, and bless our God. 

4 Let sinful sweets be all forgot, 

And earth grow less in our esteem ; 
Christ and his love fill every thought, 
And faith and hope be fixed on him. 

HYMN 476. 61. L. M. [l»] 

The Christianas ardent AspiraUom. 

1 Eternal Spirit, Source of light, 

Enlivening, consecrating Fire, 
Descend, and with celestial heat 

Our dull, ou%irozen hearts inspbre ; 
Our souls refine, our dross consume ; 
Come, condescending Spirit, come. 

2 In our cold breasts, O strike a spark 

Of that pure flame which seraphs feel j 
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Nor let us ^vander in the dark, 

Or £e benumbed and stupid still. 
Gome, vivifying Spirit, come, 
And inake our hearts thy constant home. 

S Let pure devotion's fervours rise ; 
Let every pious passion glow ; 

let the raptures of the skies 

. Kindle in our cold hearts below. 
Come, purifying Spirit, come, 
And make our souls thy constant home. 

HYMN 477. 8 & 7s. M. [ b ] 
Desires after Christian Obedience. 

1 Fbom the table now retiring. 

Which for us the Lord hath spread, 
M^ our souls, refreshment findmg. 
Grow in aU things like our Head. 

2 His example by beholding, 

May our lives his image bear ; 
Him our Lord and Master callmg. 
His commands may we revere. 

3 Love to God and man displaying. 

Walking steadfast in his way, 
Joy attend us in believing ; 
Peace from God, through endless day. 
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HYMN 478. S. P. M. [*♦] 

On opexung a Place of Worship. 

1 How does my heart rejcnce 
To hear the public voice, 

Come, let us seek our God to-day ! 

Yes, with a cheerful zeal, 

We'll haste to Zion's hill. 
And there our vows and honours pay. 

2 2Son, thrice happy place ! 
Adorned with wondrous grace, 

And walls of strength enclose thee round j 
In thee our souls appear, 
To pray, and praise, and hear 

The sacred gospel's joyful sound, 

3 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait. 

To bless the soid of every guest : 
The man who seeks thy peace, 
And wishes thine increase, 

A thousand blessings on him rest. 

4 My tongue repeats her vows, 
Peace to this sacred house, 

For here my friends and brethren dwdl| 
'^ And, since my glorious God 

Makes this his blest abode. 
My soul shall ever love the# weU. 
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HYMN 479. C. M. [<♦] 

CoBMcratioB of a Pkee of Worship. 

1 Greatest of beings^ Source of good. 

We bow before thy throne, 
WUcb from eternity badi stood. 
And worship thee alone.- 

2 Wilt thou vouchsafe thy presence here, 

And shed fNropitious rays, 
While with united hands we rear 
An altar to thy praise ? 

3 Here, then, in every heart be found 

The dwelfin]g of thy choice ; 
And here be heard that sweetest sound. 
The cheerful,^thankful voice. 

4 Here may the mind, while sunk in woe^ 

And comfort long delays, 
On Mercy's gende breast repose, 
And change its sighs for praise. 

5 May love, with sweet, resisdess force. 

Compel her guests to come ; 
Arrest the simier's downward course. 
And call the wanderer home. 

6 While life eternal all pursue. 

Here may the way be shown, 
To know Aysdf, God oidy true. 
And Christ,, thy chosen Son. 
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HYMN 480. L.M. [*♦] 

Worship acceptable in all Placee. 
1 O THOU, to whom, in ancient time, 

The l)rre of Hebrew bards was strung, 
Whom kmgs adored in song sublime, 

And prophets praised with glowing tongue; 

3 Not now on Zion's height alone, 

Thy favoured worshipper may dwell; 
Not where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat, weary, by the patriarch's weD : 

3 From every place below the sides, 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, 
The incense of the heart, may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 In this thy house, whose doors we novt 

For social worship first unfold, 
To thee the suppliant throng shall bow. 
While circling years on years are rolled. 

5 To thee shall age, with snowy hair. 

And strength and beauty, bend the knee. 
And childhood lisp, with reverent air, ^ 
Its praises and its prayers to thee. 

6 O thou, to whom, in ancient time. 

The lyre of prophet bards was strung. 
To thee, at last, m every clime, 

Shall temples rise, and praise be sung. * 
30 



860* iWMCATioas and oaDatAxvmn. 



HYMN 481. L. M. [#] 

Ardent Homa|^e. 

1 Jehovah, God, our heavenly King, 

. This temple to thy name we raise ; 
In strains as pure as angels sing, 
O may its walls resound thy praise. 

2 Here may thv truth in radiance shine, ^ 

And grateful hearts its mfluence feel ; 
And at its pure and holy shrine, 
In ardent homage may we kneel. 

3 May virtue's bright and living flame, 

From souk renewed by heavenly love, 
Waft its sweet incense to thy name, — 
A sacrifice thou wilt approve. 

4 When, in thine earthly dwelling-place. 

We meet to mingle praise and prayer, . 
May we in love the world embrace, 
And all to thy remembrance bear : 

5 And when thy love our souls shall raise, 

When every knee to thee shall bend, 

O, then, we'll give thee deathless praise. 

Eternal Father, changeless Friend. 

HYMN 48^. L. M. [*f] 

Temple of Praise. 
1 Praise ye the Lord, around whose throne 
All heaven in ceaseless worship waits ; 
Whose glory fills the worlds unknown ; 
Praise ye the Lord, from Zion's gates. 
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2 With mingling souls and voices join, 

To him the swelling anthem raise ; 
Repeat his name with joy divine, 
And fill the temple with his praise. 

3 All-gracious God, to thee we owe 

Each joy and blessing time affords ; 
light, life and health, and all below, 

Spring from thy presence. Lord of lords. 

4 Thine be the praise, for thine the love^ 

That freely all our sins forgave, 
Pointed our dying eyes above, 

And showed us life beyond the grave. 

5 Immortal life ! this thought disarms 

The terrors of our mortal shore 5 
It brings to view eternal charms. 
When other comforts are no more. 

HYMN 483. C. M. [^] 

Hoase of Prayer dedicated to God. 

1 Supreme in power, O God of grace» 

Thy throne is fixed on high j 
Yet to thy wanting, suppliant race, 
Art thou forever nigh. 

2 Before thy mercy-seat we bend. 

Implore thy smiles divine. 
Where justice, truth and mercy blend. 
And in full splendour shine. 

3 Wilt thou, our Father and our Friend, 

Accept this house of prayer ? 
And may tliy potent arm defend 
Tliis temple of thy care. 



3&2 1>B]>ICATI01I8 AMO OKMlTATiOm. 

4 To thee we dedicate this house, 

And our best offerings bring ; 
Here pay to thee our solemn vows. 
And hymns of triumph sing. 

5 Long may these temple waDs resound 

With thy most worthy praise ; 
And may each heart, O uod, be found 
A temple of thy grace. 

HYMN 484. L. M. [<f] 
ChriBtian SCiastry. 

1 Father of mercies, in thy house 
Smile on our homage and our vows ^ 
While, with a grateful heart, we ah^xe 
These pledges of our Master's care. 

2 The Saviour, when to heaven he rose, 
In splendid triumph o'er his foes, 
Bestowed his gifts on men below. 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 

3 So shall a bright succession run. 
Till the last courses of the sun ; 
While unborn churches, by their care. 
Shall rise and flourish, large and &ir. 

4 Jesus, our Lord, their hearts shdl knoWy^-^ 
The Spring whence all these blessbgs flow i 
Pastors and people shout his praise. 
Through the long round of endless days. 
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HYMN 485. L. M. [»] 

Settlement or Ordination of a Minister. 
1 Gbeat Lord of angels, we adore 

The ^race that builds thy courts below ; 
And, mid teu thousand sons of light, 
Stoops to regard what mortals do. 

S Amid the wastes of time and death 
Successive pastors thou dost raise, 
Thy kingdom and thy truth to spread, 
And form a people for thy praise. 

3 At length, dismissed from labours here, 

Thy servants join the heavenly band j 

With them through distant worlds they fly 

With them before thy presence stand. 

4 O blest employment ! glorious hope ! . 

Sweet lenitive of grief and care ! 
When shall we reach those radiant courts. 
And all their joys and honours shai'e ? 

5 Yet, while these labours we pursue. 

Though distant from thy heavenly throne, 
Give us a zeal and love like theirs, 
And half their heaven shall here be known. 

HYMN 486. CM. [tf] 

Apostolic Commission. 

1 Gopreach the gospel, Jesus cries ; 

.To you this power is given ; 

Declare salvation's glorious prize 

To all beneath the heaven. 

30* 



354 DSMCATIOlft AXD OKDHXAXlCan. 

S Commisffloned thus, trough eveiy age, 
His heralds, in his name, 
In this delightful work engage, 
And peace and hope proclaim. 

3 To him, whom we to thee ordam, 

Thy gifts, O God, impart j 
May he those sacred truths maintain. 
Which heal the wounded heart. 

4 M^ all, hy his bstruction blest, 

The path to heaven pursue ; 

And converts to thy temple press, 

Numerous as drops of dew. 

HYMN 487. CM. [*f] 

. iDstaUatkm or Ordination. 

1 Etsbnal Father, God of peace, 
We bow before thy throne. 
And smg that wondrous love and gracCj 
Which call us all thine own. 

3 Wkhin these walls, O may thy voice 
Of pardoning love be heard ; ^ 
Here may the broken heart rejoice. 
The contrite soul be cheered. 

3 And may thy servant, who, this day, 

Ib set apart for thee, 
Enjoy the gospel's heavenly ray. 
And all diy gloty see. . 

4 Teach him to show that peace on earth 

Which true reli^on gives ; 
And pomt the eye of hope and faith 
To realms where Jesus lives* 
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5 O may thy grace his heart enlai^e, 
To teach thy precepts giren, 
Till, with the people of his charge, 
H0%hall be called to heatren. 

HYMN 488- L. M. [*♦] 

Pastoral Care. 

i Great God, before thy throne we bow ; . 
To thee we raise the fervent plrayer ; 
Do thou on as thy grace bestow. 
And make us all thy tender care. 

2 Him thou dost place as paster here, 

Wilt thou, O Saviour, deign to bless : 
With firmness and with godly fear 
May he. declare thy truth and gr«oe. 

3 May no vain pride his heart possess, . 

Tc* wrest thy word, thy truth celiceal ; 
Be thou his Strength and Rigbteousnesia, 
And with thy love his bosom fill. 

4 And on this people, graciiouiS Lord, 

I Poor down thy blessings from above. 
Cause every heart to love thy wordf ; • 
And b thy paths their footttepil oiDve. 

5 We pray, O God, and we believe ; 

We've seen thy kindness all our days ; 
And long as we existence have. 
We'll celebrate thy wondrous praisflu 
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HYMN 489. L. M. [«] 

Ordination or InstaUation. ^ 

1 O THOU, who art above all height. 

Our God, our Father and our Friend, 
Beneath thy throne of lore and light. 
Let thme adormg children bend. 

2 We kneel m praise, that here is set 

A vine that by thy culture grew ; 
We kneel in prayer, ths^ thou wouldst wet 
Its opening leaves wilb heavenly dew. 

3 Since this thy servant now hath ^ven 

Himself, has powers, his hopes, his youth, 
To the great cause of truth and heaven. 
Be thou his Guide, O God of truth. 

4 Here may his doctrine drop like ram. 

His speech like Herm(»i's dew disdl. 
Till green fields smile, and golden grain, ' 
Ripe fiir the harvest, waits thy wilL 

6 And when he sinks m deadi, by care. 
Or paio, or toil, or years oppressed, 
O God, remember then our prayer, 
And take his i^pirit to thy rest* 
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HYMN 490. CM- [borif] 

Dedication of Children. 

1 Lo, Israers gende Shepherd stands 

With aH-engaging charms ; 
See how he takes the tender lambs, 
And folds diqrn in his armi^i 

2 Permit them to approach, lie cries, 

Nor scorn their humbfe name ; 
It was to bless such tsouls as these 
The Lord of gbry came. 

3 We bring diem, Lord, in thankful hands. 

And yield them up to thee ; 
Jb3rful that we ourselves are thine, 
Thine let our ofispring be. 

4 Ye little flock, with pleasure hear ; 

Ye children, seek his face-; 

And fly with transport to recdve 

The blessings of his grace* 

5 If orphans they are left behind. 

Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall lieai our bleeding hearlSy 
If weeping o'er their dust. 
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HYMN 491. CM. *[if] 

ChUdren bleflsed^ 

1 How large the promisey how divinei 
To Abram and his seed ! 
I'll be a God to thee and thine, 
Supplying all their need. . 

S The words of his extensive lore 
From age to age endure ; 
The angel ^f the promise proves, 
Andiseals, the blessing sure. 

3 Jesus the ancient faith confirms, 

To our great fathers given ; 
He takes young children in his arms, 
And calls them heirs of heaven. 

4 Our God, how faithful are his ways ! 

His love endures the same ; 
Nor from the promise of hb grace 
Blots out the children's name. 

HYMN 492. S.M- [i*] 

Our Offiqpring the Care of €iod. 
1 Lord, what our ears have heard 
Our eyes delighted trace ; 
Thy love in long succesidon shown 
To Zion's chosen race. 

5 Our children thou dost claim, 

And mark them out for thhie : 
Ten thousand blessings to thy name. 
For goodness so divine. 
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S Thee let the fathers own, 
Aod thee the sons adore ; 
Joined to the Lord in solemn vows. 
To be forgot no more. 

4 How great thy mercies, Lord ! 
How plenteous is thy grace, 
Which, m the promise of thy love. 
Includes our rising race ! 

HYMN 493. CM. [if] 

Inftnts'bleMed of Chriflt. 

1 Tht life I read, my dearest Lord, 

With transport all divme ; 
Thine image trace in every word. 
Thy love in every line. 

2 With joy I see a tliousand charms 

Spread o'er thy lovely face, 
While infants, in thy tender arms. 
Receive the smiling grace. 

3 I take these little lambs, said he. 

And lay them on my breast ; 
Protection they shall &id in me, 
In me be ever blest. 

4 Death may the bands of life unloose, 

But can't dissolve my love ; 
Millions of infant souls compose 
The family above. 

5 His words, ye happy parents, hear, 

And shout, with joys divine, 
Dear Saviour, all we have and are 
Shall be forever thine. 
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HTMN 494. L. M. [*r] 

Religious Education. 

1 Childbxr, in jears an^ knowledge joung^ 
Your parents' hope, your parents' joy. 
Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

S If you desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal state. 
Restrain your feet from impious ways. 
Tour lips from slander and deceit. 

3 To bumble souls and broken hearts 

God with his grace is ever nigh ; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When youth in deep contrition lie. 

4 He teBs tbeir tears ; be counts their groans; 

His Son redeems their souls from death; 
His spirit heals their broken bones: 
They in- his praise employ their breath. 

HYMN 495, C. M. [if] 

Eariy Piety. 

1 CcraiE, cbSdren, learn to fear the Lord ; 
And, that your days be kmg, 
Let not a false or sinful word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

3 Depart from mischief, practise love, 
Pursue the works otpeace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve, 
And set your souls at ease. 
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3 His ejTjp awakes to guard the just. 

His ear attends their cry; 
When broken spirits dwell in dust, 
The God of grace is nigh. 

4 What though the sorrows tere they taste 

Are sharp and tedious too, 
The Lord, who saves them all at last, 
Is Aeir Supporter now. 

HYMN 496. S. M. [*f] 

Early Instruction. 

1 Let children learn the deeds 

Which God performed of old ; 
Which in our younger years we saw, 
And which our fathers told. 

2 He makes his glories known, 

His works of power and grace; 
And we'll convey his wonders down 
Through every rising race. 

3 We'll tell them to our sons. 

And they again to theirs, 
That generations yet unborn 
May teach them to their heirs. 

4 Thus shall they learn in God 

Their hope securely stands, 
That they may still record his works^ 
And practise his commands. 
31 
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HTMN 497. L- M. [if<» b ] 

For religioEu Boksolf. 
1 O LoBD, to thee we raise our song, 
To thee address our humble prayer, 
To whom our lives and strength belong ;«— 
O make us all thy qpecial care. 

3 We thank thee for thy tender gracei 

li^th which our in&nt minds are stored. 
And taught to seek thy lovely face,. 
And learn our du^ from thy word. 

8 O may we ne'er abuse the da^ 

On which ihe Friend of cmldren rose, 
Nor waste our time in sinful play, 
And multiply our earthly woes. 

4 But teach us all to read thy word. 

And write thy precepts on our hearts : 
Thus lead us in thy doctrine. Lord, 
Which peace, and joy and life imparts. 

HYMN 498. 8 & 7s. M. [^] 

Children's Prajdr. 

1 God of mercy and of wisdom, 
Hear tliy children's lisping cry ; 
liCt thy presence. Lord, be with them, 
Teachmg lessons from on high. 

Here, beneath tlqr wing, we seat us, 
Up to heaven for wisdom look ; 
ord, in mercy deign to meet us, — 
Meet us b thy sacred Book. 



Lord, 
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3 Since thy truth doth gild its pages, 

May diat truth, Lord, make us free ; 
On the Rock of e&dless ages 
Let our faith established be. 

4 To our faifli we'll add the graces, 

Virtue, knowledge, patience, love : 
When on earth we leave our placeai, 
Raise us all to seats above. 

HYMN 499- L.M. [«] • 

Youthful Remembrance of God. 

1 In the soft season of thy youth, 
In nature's early, smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the silent tomb ; — 

5 Remember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy nobler powers emplov ; 
Make him thy Fear, thy Love, thy nope^ 
Thy Confidence, and highest Joy. 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain, stormy sea« 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of glorious immortality. 

4 Then early seek the Lord, and choose 

The path of wisdom and of truth : 
The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a discreet, religious youth. 

HYMN 500. CM. i^} 

God'8 Word the best Guide of Yoath. 
I The morn of life, how fair and gajr ! 
How cheering and how new ! 
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What hopes illume each opening day. 
And brighten every view ! 

5 Youth's ardent mind, widi joy elate, 

Elastic and sincere, 
Suspects no ills that may await. 
Nor yields a thought to fear. . 

3 But sfippery is the path they tread. 

In pleasure's dangerous way ; 
A thousand snares around them spread, 
And oft their feet betray. 

4 How shall they, then, their course pursue 

Through life's uncertain road ? 
What friendly hand will pomt their view 
To duty and to God ? ^ 

6 In God's own word the way is sure, . 

And clear to every eye ; 
It leads us in a path secure 
To brighter worlds on high. 

HYMN 601. H.M. [If] 

Youth exhorted to Virtue 

1 Early in life's young days ^ 

Let each unsullied youth 
Seek wisdom's peaceful ways. 

And walk the path of truth : 
There streams of purest pleasure flow ; 
There honours bloom, and virtues grow. 

2 Be God's all-purfect Son 

Thy Pattern and thy Guide ; 
Let afi his will be done, 
Nor trust a friend beside j 
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Then shah thou heave no guilty sighs, 
No tears of anguish drown diine eyes. 

3 His footsteps ever trace 
With vigour and delight; 
Hell lead thee by his grace, 
Protect thee by his might, 
And safe through all this dreary waste 
Conduct thee on to endless resL 
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HYMN 502. L.P.M. [^J 

Thanksgiving f&r Batioaal Aroipeiitf. 

1 How rich thy gifts, Almighty Kmgl 
From thee our public blessings spring-; 

Extended trade, .the fruitful skies, 
The treasures liberty bestows, 
The endless joys the gospel shows, 

All from thy boundless goodness rise. 

2 Here commerce spreads the wealthy store. 
Which pours from every foreign ^ore.; 

Science and art their charms display ; 
Religion teaches us to raise 
Our voices to our Maker's praise. 

As truth and conscience point the way. 

9 With grateful hearts, with joyful tongues, 
To God we raise united songs ; 
Here still may God in mercy reign; 
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Crown our just coimsek with success. 
With peace and joy our borders bless, 
And all our sacred rights maintun. 

HYMN 603. L. M. [*f] 

Annual ThanksgiTing. 

1 Great flod, let all our tuneful powers 
Awake,, and sing thy mighty name : 
Thy hand rolls on our circling hours,-— 
The hand from which our being came. 

3 Seasons and moons, revolving round 
In beauteous order, speak thy praise ; 
And years, with smiling mercy crowned, 
To thee successive honours raise. 

3 To thee we raise the annual song ; 

To thee the grateful tribute give ; 
Our God doth still our years prol(Hig, 
And midst unnumbered deaths we live. 

4 Each changing season on our souls 

Its sweetest, kmdest influence sheds ; 
And every period, as it rolls, 

Showers countless blessings on our heads. 

5 Our lives, our health, our friendir, we owe 

AH to thy vast, imbounded love ; 
Ten thousand precious gifts below. 
And hope ol nobler joys above. 

HYMN 504. H. M. [<♦] 

Tbiaxkksg^viDg, 
1 To thee, eternal King, 

We raise our tha]^ul eye^ 
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From whom all blessings sqpsmg 
In earth, and sea, and skies: 
Each rolling year thy grace imparts, 
And wakes to praise our grateful hearts* 

2 The treasures of thy love 

In all directions flow, - 
And from the fount above ^ 

Unceasing gifts bestow : 
From this blest fount, indulgent Lord, 
Streamed the rich glories of thy word. 

3 O may the golden sun, 

FuU in his noon^tide blaze, 
And e'en the silver moon. 

Instruct our hearts to praise ; 
While all the stars which stud the skies 
Beam love, as through unnumbered eyes. 

4 Oft as returning spring 

Shall waft its genial gale, 
And we 'neath summer's wing 

The fragrant breeze inhale, — 
In eveiy season, tlirough all time, 
Great God, we'll praise thy name divine* 

HYMN 505. P. M. [*fj 

Call to Thankflgiyiiig and Pnifle. 
r Be joyfiil in God, all ye lands of the earth, 
O serve him with gladness and fear ; 
Exult in his presence with music and mirth. 
With love and devotion draw near. 

S Jehovah is God, and Jehovah alone, 
< Creator and Ruler o'er all ; 
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And we are his people ; his sceptre we own; 
His sheep, and we follow his call. 

3 O enter his gates with thanksgiving and soag ) 

Tour vows in his temple proclaim ; 
His praise with melodious accordance prokxigp 
And bless his adorable name. 

4 For good -is the Lord, mexpresably good, 

And we are the work of his hand ; 
His mercy and truth from etemitj stood, 
And diall to eternity stand, 

HYMN 606. L. M. flf] 

National Anthem. 

1 All hdjly almighty, glorious Sire, 

Great Ancient of eternal days ; 
Thy mercies claim the fuH-toned lyre, 
And all the strength of perfect praiise* 

2 Twas thine, O Ood, in elder time. 

To make thy glorious arm right bare ; . 
When those who trod this desert dime 
Were made of thee diy guardian care» 

3 Amazement seized the savage foe ; 

Thy terrors smote his proudest force ; 
Thy dew unstrung the warrior's bow ; 
Thy tempest rded the arrow's course. 

4 Then bloomed the waste at thy command ; 

Peace onward led fair freedom's ray j 
Life's social arts adorned the land ; 
Religion shone in sun-bright day. 
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5 These wondrous works, O Lord, were thine ) 
Thine be the gloiy, bcmour, praise } 
While choral symphonies divine 

In heaven and earth prolong the lays* 

HYMN 507. L. P. M. £ ^ ] 

Freedom's Song. 

1 In freedom's song let millions join, 
And praise the Guardian Power divine, 

Whose inspiration gave the light, 
That dawned with clear, celestiaJ ray, 
And gave our land thb festal day, 

Dispersed its clouds, and made it bright. 

2 like Israel's tribes on Egypt's flood. 
Our fathers' feet with caution stood 

On stern oppression's awful strand ; 
They raised their prayer to heaven's iugh tbraney 
The Lord in majesty came down, 

And safely led his chosen band. 

3 The way was desert, dark, and drear. 
And doubtful heaits were filled widi fear ; 

But, lo, a fiery pillar rose, 
A light to guide fair freedom's band, 
And led them to the promised land ; 

A cloud of darkness to their foes. 

4 Columbia's hills and vales, be glad ; 
Virgms and youth, widi garlands clad. 

Express your joy in songs of prsdse ; 
While dim-eyed age exults to see 
Its offspring independent, free. 

And joins the choral theme to raise. 
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HYMN 608. 6 1. L. M. [^] 

The Pilgrims. 

1 From stem oppression's haughty land 

The pilgrims crossed the hoisterous wave j 

A Patient, firm, and patriot band ; 
The God of battles made them brave : 

O make us ever blest and free, 

A land of peace and liberty. 

S To thee, theur steadfast, suppliant eyes 
Were raised 'mid war and dread alarm; 

God of batdes, from the skies, 

Thy mercy sent the conquering arm ; 
Still guard our freedom, rights, and fame, 
While we exalt thy holy name. 

8 Here we, the children of the free, 
Now gladly chant the joyful song. 
And own our boundless debt to thee. 
Which time shall gladly bear along. 
Be this our universal cry. 
For God, for home, for liberty. 

HYMN 609. L. M. [ b 1 

Public Humiliation. 

1 Great Framer of unnumbered worlds. 

And whom unnumbered worlds adore. 
Whose goodness all thy creatures share, 
While nature trembles at thy power, — 

2 Thine is the -hand that moves the spheres. 

That wakes the'wmd, and lifts the sea; 
And man, who moves the lord of earth. 
Acts but the part assigned by tfaee« 
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8 While suppliant crowds implore thme aid. 

To thee we raise the humble cry ; 

Thine altar is the contrite heart, 

Thine mcense a repentant sigh. 
» , 

4 This day w;e deeply mourn our sms, 

Confess thy power, and bless thy rod ; 

O let us know thy pardoning love. 

And find in thee a guardian God. 

HYMN 610. 7s. M. [ b ] 

The acceptable Offering. 

1 Father of our feeble race, 

Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 

Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
Musbg in the silent grove. 

Or the busy haunts of men. 
Still we trace thy wondrous love. 

Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what ofiering shall we bring, 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure, unsullied spring 

Whence me kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, - 

By the meldng eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind^ 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing aU our kind ; 
Charily, with liberal store. 
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Teaeh us, O thou heayenly King, 
Thus to show our grateful mindy 

Thus accepted gifts to bring, 
Love to thee, and all msuoJand. 

HYMN 611. CM. [b] 

Humiliation and Prayer. 

1 Here in thy temple, Lord, we meet, 

And bow before thy throne ; 
Abased and guilty at thy feet. 
We seek thy grace alone. 

2 Our sins rise up in dread array. 

And fill our hearts with fear ; 
Our trembling spirits melt away, 
But find no helper near. 

3 Still, Lord, thy mercy's rich and fi-ee, 

Ajdd runs an endless round, 
A boundless, purifying sea. 

Where all our sins are drowned. 

4 O send thy pity from on Ugh 

With pardon all-divine j 
Bring now thy gracious spirit nigh, 
And make us wholly thine. 

5 We humbly mourn our follies past. 

Each guilty path deplore ; 
Resolved, wlule feefile life ^all last. 
To tread those paths no more. 
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HYMN 512. C. M. [ b ] 
The humble SupplUat inifltiaf in Ga4. 

1 O Lord, my Rock, to thee I ciy, 

In sighs consume my breath ; 
Hear me, O God, nor let me be 
Like those who sleep in death. 

2 Regard my supplication, Lord, 

The cries that I repeat^ 
Wiih weeping eyes and lifted haads. 
Before thy mercy-seat. 

3 My soul, with gratitude inspu'ed, ^ 

Thy praises will resound j 
From thee the cries of my distress 
A graplous answer found. 

4 As thou hast filled my heart with Joy 

'Tis just that I should raise 
The cheerful tribute of my thanks. 
And .celebrate ihy .praise* 

HYMN 613. L. M. [b] 

Penitence and Forgiren^M. 

1 Have mercy on me, O my Grod^ 

In loving kindness hear my prayer ; 
Withdraw tiae terror of thy rod j 
Lord, in thy tender meiey spsae. 

2 Offences rise where'er I look. 

But I confess their gwlt to thee ; 
Blot my transgressions from thy book ; 
Wfi^ oie from 8H biqmlgr. 
32 
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8 Not streaming blood nor cleansiDg fire 
Thy seemmg anger can appease ; 
Bumt-o&rings thou dost not require, 
G^ gladty I would render these. 

4 The broken heart in sacrifice, 

Al(xie, will thine acceptance meet ; 
My heart, O God, do not despise, 
Abased and contrite at thy feet. 

5 Thy consolations, as of old, 

Now to my troubled mind restore ; 
By thy firee spirit's might uphold 
And ^ide my steps, to fall no more. 
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HYMN 614. L. M. [if] 

Morning Meditations. 

1 In Aeep^s serene oblivion laid, 
I safely passed the silent night ; 
Again I see the breaking shade. 
Again behold the morning light. 

% New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 
Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power, 
And soars, my guardian God, to thee 

8 O guide me through the various maze 
My doubtful feet are doomed to trea/^ 
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And spread thy shield's protecting blaze 
Where dangers fHress around mj head* 

4 A deeper shade shall soon impend, 

'A deeper sleep my eyes oppress; 

Yet then thy strength shall stiU defend, 

Thy goodness still delight to bless. 

5 That deeper shade shall break away ; 

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes ; 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love the rapture of the skies. 

HYMN 615. 8s. M. [4#] 

Morning Praise. 

1 Lauded be thy nathe forever. 
Thou of life the Guard and Giver ! 
Thou who slumberest not, nor sleepest, 
Blest are they thou kindly keepest ! 
God of stiUness and of motion. 

Of the rainbow and the ocean. 
Of the mountain, rock, and river. 
Hallowed be thy name forever ' 

2 God of evening's yellow ray, 
God of yonder dawning day, 
That rises from the distant sea 
Like breathmgs of eternity ! 
Thine the flaming sphere of light, * 
Thine the darkness of the night : 
God of life, that fadeth never. 
Glory to thy name forever ! 
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HYMN 616. L. M. [*f] 

Monung Deyotion. 

1 AwAUS, my soul, and with the sun 
Thy dafly stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and Joyfjil rise 
To pfty thy morning sacrifice. 

2 mummed by the light divine, 

Let thine own light to others shme ; 
Reflect aD heaven's propitious rays, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. 

3 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins as morning dew ; 

Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with ihysenmy spirit fill. 

4 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 
All I design, or do, or say. 

That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

HYMN 517. CM. [*f] 

Morning or Evening Hymn. 

1 On thee, each mommg, O my XSod, 
My waking thoughts attend, 
In whom are founded all my hopes. 
In whom my wishes end. 

d My soul, in pleasing wonder lost, 
Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
Her sacrifice of praise. 
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3 When evening slumbers press my eyes, 

With thy protection blest, 
In peace and safety, I commit 
My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in thy hands secure. 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether wakmg or asleep, 
Thou, Lord, art with me sull. 

6 Then will I daily to the world 
Thy wondrous acts proclaim ; 
While all with me shall praises sing, 
And bless thy sacred name. 

HYMN 618. L.M. [bor^] 

ICvening Recollections. 

t Another fleeting day is gone ; 

Slow o'er the west the shadows rise ; 
Swift the soft-stealing hours have flown. 
And night's dark mantle veils the skies. 

2 Another fleeting day is gone, 

Swift from the records of the year ; 
And still, with each successive sun, 
life's fading visions disappeiu*. 

3 Another fleeting day is gone ; 

But soon a fairer day shall rise, 
A day whose never-setting sim 

Shall pour its light o'er cloudless skies. 

4 Another fleeting day b gone ; 

In solemn silence rest, my soul ; 
Bow down before his gracious throne, 
Who bids the mom and evening folL 
32* 
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HTMN 519. CM. [4f] 

Evening OontonplaAion. 
1 See, the brieht monarch of the day 
In ocean dips his beams ; 
While from his bfow a parting ray 
In milder glory streams. 

3 The moon, pale empress of the nighlf 

In sweet saccession reigns, 
And finely paints, with silver light, 
The momitains, vales, and plains* 

S The planets in progression rise. 
And shine firom pole to pole ; 
Their pleasmg course delights our eyes. 
And charms the rising soul. 

4 Hie starry arch in grandeur glows, 

Through all its ample round : 
Great God, thy power no limit knows. 
Thy wisdom knows no bound. 

HYMN 620. L.M. [^] 

FamOj Duties and BlumngB. 

1 Father of men, thy care we bless, 
Which crowns our ramilies with peace : 
From thee they sprung, and by thy hand 
Their root and branches are sustained. 

2 To God, most worthy to be praised, 
Be our domestic altars raised ; 

Though Lord of heaven, he d#igns tod'well 
With' saints in their obscur«tt celL 



3 To him let each tmited house, 
Mornia| and night, preset their vows } 
And children of the rising race 

Be taught his precepts and his grace. 

4 O may each future age j^oclaim 
The honours of thy glonous name ; 
While, pleased and thankfuli we remove 
To join thy family above. 

HYMN 621. L. M. [bori^l 

Commmiicm with th« Heart. 

1 Return, my roving heart, return. 

And chase these shadowy forms no more; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn, 
And your forsaken God implore. 

8 And thou, O God, whose piercing ^e 
Distinct surveys each deep recess, 
In these abstracted hours draw nigh, 
And with thy presence fiD the place. 

3 Through all the mazes of my heart, 

The search let heavenly wisdom guide, 
And still its radiant beams impart, 
Till all be searched and purified. 

4 Then, with the visits of diy love, 

Vouchsafe rtiy inmost soul to chear^ 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed his dwelling there* 
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HYMN 622. CM. [*f] 

The Chriadan's Mcret Reaolntioos. 

1 All I a soldier of the crosSi 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own his cause. 
Or blush to speak his name ? 

8 Must I be carried to the skies 
On floweiy beds of ease, 
Whilst others fought to win the prize. 
And saUed through bloody seas ? 

3 Sure I must fight, if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage. Lord : 
1*11 bear the toil, endure tlie pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

4 Thy saints, in aD this glorious war, 

Shall conquer though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

5 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be thme. 

HY»IN 623. L. M. [*forb] 

Constant Reliance on God. 
1 Father, I thank thee ; may no thought 
E'er deem thy chastisements severe ; 
But may this heart, by son*ow taught, 
• Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 
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S Thy mercy bids all nftture blocmi; 

Thy sun shines brigbty aad man is gajr ; 
Thine equal mercjr spreads the gloomi 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

3 How many throbs of grief and pain 

Is earth's pale wanderer doomed to know « 
Yet not one prayer i3 breathed in vain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers eropby ; 

Thy purpoj^ of bve fulfil ; 
And, 'mid the wreck oi human joy, 
Let kneeling faith jidore thy will* 

HYMN 624. CM. [ b ] 

Religious Retirement. 

1 Far from the world, O Lord, I flee ; 

From strife and tumult far ; 
From scenes where sin is waging still 
Its most successful war. 

2 The cahn rptreat, the sifeat sbade^ 

With prayer and praise agree, , 
And seem by thy sweet bounty made 
For those who follow thee. 

3 TTiere, if thy presence cheer the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
O with what peace, and joy, and love, 
Does she commune with. God ! 

4 Author and Guardian of my life. 

Sweet Source of light divine, 
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And all hanncmious names in one, 
. My FaAer, diou art mine. 

HYMN 526. 8 fa 7s. M. [#] 

Qod*B Habitation our Security. 

1 Cau^ Jehovah thy salvation ; 

Rest, my soul, beneath his shade ; 
In his secret habitation 

Dwell, nor ever be dismayed : 
Tlere no tumult can alarm thee ; 

Thou shalt dread no hidden snare ; 
Guile nor violence can harm thee, 

In eternal safeguard there. 

2 Since, with pure and firm affection. 

Thou on God hast set thy love. 
With the wings of his protection, 

He will shield thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on him in trouble ; 

He will hearken, he will save ; 
Here for grief reward thee double. 

Crown with life bejrond the grave. 
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HYMN 626. 7s. M. [ b ] 

Shortness of Life. 

1 While, with ceaseless course, the sun 

Hasted through the closmg year, 
Many souls their race hare run, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Gone to their eternal state, 

They have done with aD below ; 
Wei a utde longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 

2 As the rapid arrow flies. 

Quick the destined mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind j-^ 
So our brief and transient days 

To their end speed swiftly oa ; 
Soon we pass life's little space. 

Here to-day, to-morrow gone. 

3 Thanks, for mercies past, receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us. Lord, by faith to live 

With eternity in view. 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fin our hearts with filial love ; 
And, when life's short tale-is told, 

Take us to thyself above. 
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HTMN 627. CM. [b] 

Retrospections at \h» Close of the Tear. 

1 Mabk how the swift-winged minutes flj, 

And hours still hasten on ! 
How swift the circling months run round! 
How soon the year is gone ! 

2 Let us indulge a serious thought ; 

The 7<ear diat^s past review; 
What goody what evil, hai?e we wrought? 
What work have we to do? 

8 How is our debt of love bcreased 
To that sustaining Power, 
Who hath upheld our feeble firaiQe, 
And blest each rolling hour. 

4 For all thy favours, O our God, 

Thy goodness we adore ; 
Thou hast our cup with l)lessing3 filled^ 
And made that cup run o'er. 

5 What shaH bdaU in future Ufe 

We would not, Lord, inquire : 
To be pr^Hured fcr all thy wSH, 
Be tins oar chief desire* 

HTMIf428. CM. [b] 

Beghuung or Close of the Tear. 
1 Ts^OH me the measure of my day^, 
Tbou Maker of my frames 
I would survey life's narcow space, 
And learn bow frail I «m« 
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2 See the vain race of mortals move 

like shadows o'er the plam : 
They rage and strive, desire and lovOi 
But afl their noise is vain. 

3 What should I wish, or wait for, then, 

From creatures, earth and dust? 
They make our expectations vain^ 
And disappoint our trust. 

4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 

My fond desires recall ; 
I give my mortal treasures up, 
And make my Grod my all. 

HYMN 629. L. M. [ b ] 

^ Vanitj and Shortness of Life. 

1 Our life advancing to its close, 
While scarce its early dawn it knows^ 
Swift through an empty shade we run. 
And vanity and man are one. 

^ How many, e'en in youth's gay flower^ 
Brief pageants of the noon-tide hour, 
Have faded in their brightest bloom. 
The early tenants of the tonib I 

3 God of my fathers, here, as they, 
I walk the pilgrim of a day ; 

A transient guest, thy wOTks admire, 
And instant to my home retire. 

4 O Lord of life and seasons, we 
Our sole reliance place on thee ; 
In thee we trust with holy fear, 
jbid bless thee for each drcBng year. 

33 
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HYMN 530. C. M. [ *» or b ] 

Recovery from Sickness. 

1 LoBB, in thy service I would spend 

The remnant of my days: 
W^ was this fleeting breath renewed, 
But to renew thy praise ? 

2 Thy own almighty power and love 

.Did this weak firame sustain. 
When life was hovering o'er the grave, 
And nature sunk with pain. 

3 Into thy hands, my Saviour God, 

I did my soul resign, 
In firm dependence on that truth 
Which made salvation mine. 

4 From the dark borders of the grave 

At thy command I come ; 
Nor would I urge a speedier flight 
To my celestial home. 

5 Where thou shalt settle my abode, 

There would I choose to be ; 
For in thy presence death is life. 
And earth is heaven with thee. 

HYMN 631. S. M. [ b ] 

Prayer in Sioknen. 
1 Mt Sovereign, to thy throne 
With humble hope I press ; 
O bow thine ear, to hear the groan 
Of anguish and distress. 
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3 My life, bowed down with pain, 
Mourns its decaying bloom ; 
Lord, clothe these bones with flesh again^ 
And save me from the tomb. 

3 Without one murmuring word 

Thy chastening I receive, 
But with submission ask O Lord, 
A merciful reprieve. 

4 My supplicating voice 

Unwearied I will raise : 
Say to thy servant's soul, rejoice, 
And fiU my mouth with praise. 

HYMN 532. 8 1. L. M. [ b J 

On the dangerous Sickness of a Bfinister. 
O THOU, before whose gracious throne 
We bow our suppliant spirits down, 
Thou know'st the anxious cares we feel, 
And aU our trembling lips would tell : 
Thou, only, canst assuage our grief, 
And give pur sorrowing hearts relief; 
In mercy, then, tliy servant spare, 
Nor turn aside thy people's prayer. 

Avert thy desolating stroke. 

Nor smite the shepherd of the flock } 

Restore him, sinking to the grave ; 

Stretch out thine arm, make haste to save } 

Bound to each soul by tender ties. 

In every heart his image lies ; 

Thy pitying aid, O God, impart. 

Nor rend him from each bleeding heart. 
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S Bot if our suppKcations fail, 
And prayers and tears cannot prevail, 
Be thou his Strength, be thou his Stajr^ 
Support him through the gloomy way. 
Around him may mine angels stand, . 
Waiting the signal of thy hand, 
To bid his happy spirit rise, 
And bear him to tlieir native skies. 

HYMN 633. CM. [ b ] 

On Occasion of a destructive Fire. 

1 Etbrnal God, our humbled souls 
Before thy presence bow ; 
With all thy wasting magazmes, 
How terrible art thou ! 

S Fanned by thy wmds, whole sheets of flame 
Like a wild deluge pour ; 
And all our confidence of wealth 
Lies nK>uldered in an hour. 

3 Rolled fiercely on, m horrid pomp. 

Destruction rears its head j 
And blackened walls and smoking heaps 
Through all the streets are spread. 

4 Lord, in the dust we lay us down. 

With awe adore tlnr name ; 
Yet bless the hand of guardian Lore, 
That snatched us from the flame. 

HYMN 634. 7 & 6s. M. [if] 

Earth exchanged far HeaTon. 
1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; 
T'y better portion trace ; 
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Rise fix>m transitoiy things, 

To heaven, thy native place : 
Sun, and moon, and stars decay ;• 

Time shall soon this earth remove • 
Rise, my soul, and haste away 

To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run, 

Nor stay in all their course; 
Fire moves upward to the sun ; 

Both seek thek kindred source : 
So a soul, that's bom of God, 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upwards tends to his abode. 

To rest in his embrace. , 

8 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn ; 

Press onward to the prize; 
Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, and, you know, 

Happy entrance will be given. 
All our sorrows left below, 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

HYMN 535. C. M. [*f ] 

Oo retumiag from abroad. 
I Let songs of praise from all below 
To thee, O God, ascend ; 
Whose bounties unexhausted flow. 
Whose mercies know no end. 

8 The wandering exile, doomed to stray 
O'er many deserts wide, 
33* 
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Who fearless takes fak lonsiy way, 
VTith God his Guard and Guide ^— 

3 The saflor, on the swelling sea. 

When storms impending lower, 

Or tempests rage, who trusts in diee. 

And owns thy mighty power ;— r 

4 The wretched, pressed by coundess woes, 

That no cessation see, 
Still bids his steadfast hope repose. 
Almighty Lord, on thee : 

6 All, all shall join to bless thy name. 
Whose heavenly aid they prove ; 
As all have felt» 1^ all proclaim 
Thy boundless power and love. 

HYMN 536. CM. [ b ] 

Death of Kindred improved* 

1 Must friends and kindred droop and die ? 
Must helpers be withdrawn, 
While sorrow, with a weeping eye. 
Recounts our comforts gone? 

5 Be thou our Comfort, mighty God, 

Our Helper and our Friend ; 
Nor leave us in this dangerous road. 
Till all our trials end. 

S O may our feet pursue the way 
Our pious fathers led ; 
With love and holy zeal obey 
The counsels of the dead. 
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HYMN 537. L.M. [»J 

MemBiztttkni of Maniage« 

1 With cheerful voioes rise, and ang 
- The praises of our God aikd King ; 

For he alone can minds unite, 
And bless with conjugal delight. 

2 This youthful pair, O Lord, inspifte 
With heavenly love, that sacred fire : 
From this blest moment may they prove 
The bliss divine of mutual love. 

3 O may they both unceasing find 
Substantial pleasures of the mind ) 
Prospered and hap{)y may they be^ 
And bodi united. Lord, to thee. 

4 So may they Eve as truly one; 

And, when their woik on earth is done. 
Rise, hand in hand, to heaven, and shafe 
The joys of love forever there. 

HYMN 63a C. M. f #] : 

Matrimcmial Oecanons. 

1 Though made by God's almighty hAnd, 
And in his image fcnrmed, 
Tet Adam knew ho happiness 
Till love ius bosom warmed. 

5 Eden, with aH its beauteous grovoii ; ' ' I 

And fruits of richest taste. 
To one for social bliss derig^Md 
Was boia kmelj waste. 
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3 What wise pnrrision iast thou made, 

Great Parent of manldnd, 
That all thme ofipring may enjoy 
'The bliss for them designed. 

4 Then will we join our hearts and hands 

In bonds of virtuous love, 
And, whilst we live m peace below, 
Prepare for bliss above, 

HYMN 639. C. M. [*] 

Vtognm&fB Virtue. 
1 Mere human powers shall fast decay, 
And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wut upon the Lord 
Li strength shall stiB increase^ 

9 They, with unwearied feet, shall tread 
11^ path of life divine; 
With growmg ardour onward move, 
' Wii growing brightness shine, 

' S On eagles' wings they mount, they soar,- 
The wings of faith and love, — 
mi, past the cloudy re^ons here. 
They rise to heaven above. 

HYMN 640. L.M. [if] 

Triumph of Itight and Truth. 

1 O God of truth, arise, and shine, 
In thy celestial light and love, 
On this benightied world of thine, 
And raise our hopes to realms above. 
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2 O send thy gracibus beams abroad, 

Througfi sin and death's extended n^fat. 
And cheer the nations with thy word, 
Which brings immortal trudi to lig^t. 

3 No more let j>ersecution's hand 

Sway o'er the world its iron rod. 
While, falsely claiming God's commandi 
It riots in a martyr's blood. 

4 Let senseless idols share no more 

The^glories of thy sacred name. 
Bat every land, iGrom shore to shore. 
The wonders of thy love proclaim. 

HYMN 641. C. M. [*f] 

God's Magsifioenee* 

1 The Lord descended from abov«. 

And bbwed the heavens most U^ 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the sky. 

2 On cherubim and seraphim 

Full royally be rode ; 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came fljring all abroad. 

3 Hd sat serene upon the floods. 

Their fury to restrain ; 
And he, as sovereign I^rd and IGng, 
For evermore shall reign. 
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HYMN 642. P. M. [<»] 

Miriam*^ Song. 
1 Sound the loud timbrel o'er Egypt's dark sea } 
Jehovah has triumphed ; his people are free. 

Sbyu tat the pride of the tyrant.is broken. 
His chariots, his horsemen, all splendid and 
brave ; 
How vain was their boasting ! the Lord hath but 
spoken, 
And chariots and horsemen are sunkintha 
wave- 
Sound the loud timbrel, 8z;c. 

S Praise to the Conqueror, praise to the Lord ; 
His word was our arrow, his breath was our 
sword. 

Who lAall return to tell Egypt the story 
Of those she sent forth m the hour of her pride ? 
^ For the Lord hath looked out from his pillar of 



And all her brave thousands are dashed in Aft 
tide. 
Sound the loud timbrel, See. 

HYMN 543. 6 1. L. M. [i^] 

The preeminent Glory of God. 
1 Thy glory, Lord, the heavens declare ; 
The firmament displays thy skill ; 
The changing clouds, the viewless air. 
Tempest and calm, thy word fulfil : 
Day unto day doth utter speech. 
And night to night thy knowledge teach. 
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2 Though voice nor soimd bform the ear, 

Well known the language of dieir song. 
When, one by one, the stars appear, 

Led hy the silent moon along ; 
Till round the earth, from all the sky. 
Thy beauty beams on every eye. 

3 Waked from thy touch, the morning sun 

Comes like a bridegroom from his boweri * 
An4, like a giant, glad to run 

His bright career with speed and power ; 
Tlnr flambg messenger, to dart 
Life through the dej^s of nature's hearU 

4 While these transporting visions shine 

Along the path of Providence, 
Glory eternal, ioy divme, 

Thy word reveals, transcending 
My soul thy goodness longs to see^ 
Thy love io man, thy love to mQ 
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HYMN 644. L. M. [*J 

1 Praise God, from whom all blessmgs Ami 
Praise him, all creatures here below; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly throng % 
O praise Jehovah in your song. 



POX0U>O1B8. 



HYMN 546. CM. [#] 

1 AuaoHTT Father, gracious Power, 
Thy grateful children own 
Tl^boondless love, and bow before 
Tluoe everlasdng throne. 

3 Forever hallowed be thy name, 
An holy, good, and wise ; 
And may thy perfect will be done 
' On earth as in the dues. 

HYMN 646. S. M. [#] 

1 To heaven's eternal King, 
Who rules supreme atone, 

• Let all on earth their praises bring. 
And worship round his throne. 

3 His name, as sovereign Lord, 

Shall sound through distant lands ; 
Great is his grace, and sure his word ; 
His truth forever stands. 

HYMN 647. 7s. M. [ *^] 

1 Homage pay to God above, — 
God, whose native all is love; 

In hi3 praise your breath employ,— 
Ghntcious Source of every joy I 

2 AH our hopes of life and heaven 
Through thy grace alone are given ; 
Bliss eternal, pure, divine, — 
Every gift, O God, is thine. 
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HYMN 648. .H; M. [i^] 

Glort to God on high ; 

Forever bless his name ; 
Let earth, and seas and sky 
His wondrous love proclaim. 
To him be praise and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 

HYMN 649. 8L L. M. [i^] 

To thee, supreme, the ever-blest, 
Be praise in thankful notes addressed ; 
Such as the stars of morning sung. 
When earth was on its balance hung ; 
Such praise as from angelic choirs, 
And saints, whom zeal Uke theirs inspirea, 
In heaven above, and earth below, 
Still flows, and shall forever flow. 

HYMN 650. 8 & 7s. M. [*r] 

Gracious Source of every blessmg, 

Guard our breasts from anxious fears ; 
Let us, each thy care possessing. 

Peaceful reach the vale of years ; 
All our hopes on thee reclining. 

Peace companion of our way. 
May our sun, in smiles declinmg, 

Rise in everlasting day. 
34 

END. 
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Hail to the Lord's anointed ..... Montgomery 210 

Happy the man whose wishes climb . . . Mrs, Sude ^BSt 

Happy the meek, whose gentle breast . < ... Scott '"^ 

Hark,f "' ^'' " 



, the song of jubilee Montgomery 212 

Hark, 'tis the Saviour of mankind . . . J.Murrsiy 235 

Hark, tlie glad sound, the Saviour comef Jhddruige 147 

Hark, what celestial notes . . ... 187 

Have mercy on me, O my God . . . . Montgomery 613 

He dies! the Fnend of sinners dies . . « . • Warn 185 
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Hear me, O Lord, in my disrfreas Monlt^mery Si 

Hear'what a Saviour's voice Tumor 9S& 

Mere, in thy temple, Lord, we meet 8. Sbwtei* 51 1" 

J|gh on the mountain's towering head /. Friez^ 309 

nigh o'er the heaven of heavens I saw . . .KB. KmricJt* 45 

H<3y, holy, holy Lord flO 

Homage pay to God above « M7 

Ilosanna, with a cheerfiil sound TVatts 66 

How are thy servants blest, O Lord Addison 83 

How beauteous are their feet Watts 243 

Hpw beautiful the sight Mmtgomery 344 

How blest is man, O God , . . , , Covoper 359 

How blest the sacred tie that binds . . , , JIbrs, Barbatdd 360 

How blest thy creature is, O God Cowper 163 

How choice the Book divine 279 

How does my heart rejoice . ^ ..,.,.. • Watts 478 

How gracious is our God . . . . ^ . . , . Poddridge &4 

gow fi^at is our Creator God , fj. Wallace 12 

ow laige the promise, how diviite Watts 491 

How many millions draw their breath , . 8ccU 399 

How oft, alas, this wretched heart . , , . f , . Mrs. Steele 334 

How pleasant, how divinely feir ,,•,',,., , WaUs 130 

How pleasing is ^e scene, how sweet . . . . ^ Mrs. Steele 347 

How precious. Lord, thy holy word ....... Watts 276 

How rich are thy provisions, Lord Watts 245 

Howrich thy favours, God of ffrace Doddridge 297 

How rich thy fifts, almighty King . Kippis SGS 

How rich thy bounty, Kmg of kings .....,,... 251 

How transient and now vam .,.,,,,.. 8- Ballou 445 

iHow ivid9 th^ tofFeiit rolls ,.,...., , Doddridge- 454 

I sing the gospel day , , , Knedand 255 

I siiijg^ the mighty power of (5od ...,,,,. Watts 79 

If solid happiness we prize ...,.,, ^ . , Cotton 389 

{'11 bless Jehovah's glorious name 4ftf9 Pay 133 

11 praise my Maker while I've breath Watts 461 

Immortal .God, on thee we call Doddridge 301 

Immortal Sourx» of light and grace .,.,,. Doddridge 357 

In Christ, the Lord, our eyes behold .,,,... Watts SS8 

Indulgeiit Fadier, how divme '. , , , ^ , , . . 8ov>dm S9k 

In freedom's song let ipUlioijsjoia'. , , ^ , , H. Ballot^ Btn 

In friendship pure, a sun divine ...,.., jR. Stneler* SAB 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid J514 

In the soft season of thy youth 499 

In thee, thou all-sufficient God HawksworOi io7 

In yon blest wwld above ., ^ ,....,, . Proud 4^5 

Jehovah bids tjie morning ray Waii4f 67 

Jehovah God, our lieavenlyTCing. '. . . T. J. Grtenwootf^ 481 

Jehovah lives, and be his name Proud 48 

Jehovah reigns, let every uaUon hear. . . . J^. Barbauld 48 

Jehovah spake, and Gabriel sped ICfcM^ Ml 
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Jesus his «Bipiredian extend KBbOw sS? 

Jesus, I love tfav cfaarminf name Doddridge 9SSt 

Jesus is gone aiwve the sky Watta 4KI 

JesuS;, Lover of my soul . ^. Courper 107 

Jesus, my Lord, how rich thy grace Doddridge 339 

Jesus shall reign where'er tiie sun Watts 211 

Jesus, tlie Lora, transporting name JS. Streetei* 178 

Jesus, thou eternal Saviour 223 

Jesus, thou Sun of love divine • • . Proud 162 

Join all the glorious names Watts IS^ 

Join every heart and every tongue £f. Streeter 2^ 

Joy to the world below Watts 140 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come Watts 146 

Kind Lord, before thy fhce Turner 121 

Laden with guilt, and full of fears ........ Watts 269 

Lauded be thy name forever Hogg 615 

Let all created things 2] 

Let children learn the deeds Watts 49$ 

Let eaiih and heaven agree , . . . . 292 

Let every mortal ear attend Watts 2a7 

Let everlasting fiones crown . ' Watts 232 

Let others boast bow strong they be Watts 442 

Let party names no ancnre Beddome 473 

I>et pure devotion rise /. Waliace ASTt 

Let songs of praise from all below 535 

Let tlie whole race of creatures lie . \ Watts 85 

Life is » span, a fleeting hour 451 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on high . . . . /f. Ware.Jr, 203 

Lo, &ith beholds the scattered sliades Watts 198 

Lo, Israel's gentle Shepherd stands ....... Watts 490 

Lo, what a glorious sight appears Watts 2E85 

Lo, what enraptured songs of praise , • » , , i 8. Streeter 214 

Lo, what a jprecious Gomer-stone ........ Watts 164 

Lo, what a speaking lustre shines T\imer 73 

Long as the darlcemng clouds abode IHchards 226 

Long have we beard Uie sound .......... Watts 361 

Look through creation and behokl .*..... W. Ray 70 

Lord, could 1 learn those hallowed strauas . . . BT. Streetet* 404 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 122 

Lord, fix>m thy holy bill descend H. Baltou 114 

Lord, m thy service I would spend Doddridge 530 

Lord of the skies, look down • 97 

, Lord of tiie Sabbath, hear our vows ....... Doddridge 126 

Lord ofihe worlds above Watts 109 

Lord, send tliy word, and let it fly Cotton 253 

Lord, thou art good ; all nature shows Brovme 78 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through . . • Waits 94 

Lord, His a pleasant thing to stand Watts 431 

Lord, we adore thy bounteous hand Kneeiand 246 

Ji^erd, W8 would make thy word our jriy • Watt9 2T7 
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Lard, what our ears have heard .'~'48l 

Lord, what a heaven of saving grace WaU$ 408 

Lord, when I call, make baste to hear 370 

Lord, when my raptured thought surveys .... Mrt. Steele 80 

Lord, when my thougfau delisted rove Jit-s, 8Ude 320 

Love divine, all loVe excelling US 

Love is the strongest tie 343 

Mark bow the swift-winged minutes fly 5S7 

May all our powers of mind H,BaSlou 41 

Mediator, Son of God Knathtnii 182 

Mere human powers shall fast decay WaJtis 539 

Mighty God, while angels bless thee ^ Robinson 66 

Blistaken souls, that dream of heaven Watts 311 

Mortab, awake, exult in God B. Streeta^ 416 

Must friends an<> kmdred droep and die Watts SX 

Bfy Father, I adore 394 

Biy God, in whom are all the springs Watts 32 

B|y God, my King, thy various praise Watts 64 

My God, permit my tongue 106 

My God, tlieSprihgofdlmyjoys Watts 413 

Biy God, the visits of thv face Mrs. SteeU 3Q2 

Biy Grod,thv boundless love I praise ...... .H.Moort 9 

ybf Godf wnat silken cords are thine ...... Doddridge 303 

lly gracious Redeemer IMl love Relly 225 

Bnr heavenly Father calls Doddridge 470 

Vfy Maker and my Kmg BSrs. Steele 81 

]mr never-ceasing songs shall show Watts 240 

fify Saviour, when my thoughts recall JIfrf. SteeU 390 

Biy soul, praise the Lord Park St 

Biy soul shall bless thee, O my God Higinbotham 407 

Biy Sovereign, to thy throne Scott 531 

Biy spirit longs its rest to find 337 

Not to the terrors of the Lord WatU 250 

No war nor battle's sound MUton 138 

Now begin the heavenly theme 294 

Now let our voices join Doddridge 412 

Now may fervent prayer arise , • . Newton 116 

Now mav the Lora or earth and skies 104 

Now multitudes assembled are H. Ballou 128 

Now to our God let praises rise TStmer 33 

Now to tlie God. to whom all might PierpoiA 415 

Now to the Lord a noble song WsMs 149 

Now to the Lord who built the skies S. Streeter 18 

Now to the power of God supreme Wa(U 286 

O bless the Lord, our souls Watts 125 

O charity, diou heavenly grace Proud 838 

O Chnst, what gracious words Richards 233 

O could I soar to worids above . . . Proud 447 

U fcr ft closer walk with God , , « . . Coioper 368 
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O for a shout of sacred joy H^ lA 

O for a tboosaiKl tongues to singf ., Watts 215 

O God, accept the sacred hour 468 

O God, my Sun, thy blissful rays 323 

O God of grace, before thy throne TVnier 111 

O God of my salvation, hear Barlow 441 

O God of truth, arise and shine ILStreeta^ 640 

O God, to thee we raise our eyes 886 

O happy is the man who hears S67 

O how I love thy holy law Witfs 276 

O let your mingling voices rise MUs Roscoe 144 

O Loni, my best desires fulfil • . . . . 982 

O Lord, my Rock, to ihee I cry TaU 612 

O Lord, to thee we raise our song . . • • • R» Streeter* 4lfl 

^O praise ye the Lord, prepare a new song . • • . Doddridge 411 

O resignation, heavenly power • • • 381 

O the delights, the heavenly joys Watts 220 

O the transcendent love 229 

O thou, at whose almighty word ...«...• Mason 167 

O thou, before whose gracious throne 632 

O thou by whose ail-bounteous hand . . ... Doddridge 67 

O thou, tiie wretched's sure Retreat Ms. Carter 329 

O thou to whom in ancient time Pierpon^ 480 

O thou whose power the mountains formed H, BaUou 113 

O thou whose power o'er moving worlds presides Dr, Jofmson 108 

O thou whose scaled the mountains weigh ...... Waits 106 

O thou who art above all height t Pierpont 489 

O thou whose tender merey hears Mrs. Steele 332 

O'er mountain tops, the mount of God 280 

O what a lovely thin^ to see Watts 364 

O Zion, tune Uiy voice Doddridge 414 

Omniscient God, 'tis thuie to know Scott 1X9 

One there is above all others Neiotan 17b 

On Jordan's stormy banks I stand • • • . . 324 

On thee, each morning, O my God 617 

On Zion, his most holy mount 244 

Ounlife advancing to its cUxo Merrick 629 

Parentofgood, thy works of might Fawcet 405 

Patience, O what a grace divine 378 

Peace, my complaimng, doubtinff heart .... Mrs. ^eeU 379 

Praise, everlasting praise be paid Watts 68 

Praise God, fix)in whom all blessings flow 644 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above 14 

Preise to God, the great Creator J, Taylor 267 

Praise to thee> thou great Creator Fawcel 436 

Praise to the Lord of boundless might Doddridge 82 

Praise ye the Lord, around wliose throne . . H. Ballou,^ 48i 

Praise ye the Lord, immortal choir Watts 74 

Praise ye the Lord, let praise employ .... Mrs. Steele 406 

Raise your triumphant songs Watts 296 

Heligiov is the chief conceiii.^ Faxoctt 366 
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Itetiini,m7tovijigbeail,retuni Doddridge fiSl 

Rise, eveiy heart and every ton^^ue 2S39 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings §Qi 

Salvation is fixever meh ' Watts 289 

SalvatioQ, OthejoyfuTsound WatU 288 

See, from the ark, the mystic Dove Tumor 464 

Seethe bright monarch of the day 519 

See the kind an^ls at the gates Watta 265 

Shepherds, rejoice, lift up your eyes Watts 136 

Shine forth, etenml Source of ligtit Doddridgt 103 

Should ^mine o'er the mourning field Mrs. Steele 316 

Should nature's charms to please the eye .... Jfirs. fStoefe 1 71 

Show mercy, Lord; O Lord, forgive ...... Watts S53 

Sinners, will you scorn the message iAl 

Sing to Jeho^^'s name Watts 290 

Sing to the Lord, ye distant lands Watts 139 

Songs of immortalpraisc belong Watts 62 

Sound the loud timbrel o'er Ee^'pt's daik sea .... Moore 642 

Sovereifipn Lord of light and glory 95 

Spirit of bright expanded wing • 346 

Supreme and universal light H, Moore 96 

Supreme in power, O God of grace .... Z>. I^ickermg* 483 

Sweet is the scene where virtue dies . - 450' 

Sweet is the friendly voice Jarois 93 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King ...... Watts 61 

Teach me, O teach me, Lord, thy way Merrick 372 

Teach me the measure of my days Watts 528 

Thanks for mercies past receive . *-425 

The common Parent, Lord of all Watts 63 

The first almiffhty Cause S.Baliou 4 

The riories, Lord, thy works proclaim 51 

The uod of mercy will indulge 455 

The God who once to Israel spoke Newion 256 

The heavens declare thy glory) Lord Watts 271 

The Kin^ of saints, how mir bis &ce Watts 152 

The Lord appears my Helper now Watts 314 

The Lord descended torn above Stemhold 541 

The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and Guide . Burom 54 

The Lord Jehovah reifns Watts 47 

The Lord on high proclaims * . . Watts 25 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare Addison 158 

The Lord, our Shepherd, feeds his flock Turner 4SA 

The mom of life, how fair and ff ay 500 

The new -bom world, immersed in night S841 

The Prince of peace is come Needham 146 

The rising morn, the closing day Mrs. Steele 27 

The Saviour calls, let every ear 258 

The spacious firmament on high Addison 6 

The ihirsty earth receives the rain /. Wallace 273 

The trifling joys this worid can give 8, T^komson 388 

The wondering world inquires to know Watts 159 

There is a glorious world on high Mrs. Steele 315 
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There is a God— ell nature neaks Mr». SUek 1 

There is a fbuntain fiOad with blood Cowper 189 

There is a boose not made with hands mtfte 459 

Inhere is a land of pure delight . . , WatU 457 

Hiere's not a place inearth^ vast round • 3 

This day be gratefiil homage paid 194 

This is the day the Lord hath made . ' WatU 196 

Those hs^py realms of joy and peace .... , BiM.SUde 318 

Those who go down upon the waves * 77 

Thou art, alnnghty Lord of all W, Raa^ 2 

Thooartinyl^>rtion;OmyGod Watta 373 

Thou art, O God, the life and light Maort 46 

Though made by God^s almighty; hand 538 

Though earthly shepherds dwell in dust Doddridge 456 

Thus saith the first and great command WoUm 3S2 

Thus saith the Lord who built the heavens 177 

Thus spake tlie Saviour when he sent ...... Watta ^ASt 

Thus the eternal Father spake WatU 208 

Thy covenant, O Lord Richards 179 

Thy glorv. Lord, the heavens declare .... Moi^omery 543 

Thy gooaness, Lord, our souls confess . . . » . &rridge 29 

Thygospel, Lord, is teace and love Mrs.St^ 238 

Thy Bfe I read, my dearest Loid Stennett 493 

Thy presence, ever-living God Doddridge 88 

Thy presence, Lord, gives pure delight H. BaiGu 417 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wise design Proud 30 

Thy wdrks of glory, mighty Lord WatU 75 

'TIS by the feilh ofjoys to come WatU 308 

'Tis by thy strength the mountains stand WatU 66 

Tis finished ! so the Saviour cried BUnneU 191 

To cahn the sonnows of the mind JavU 3dl 

To Christ, the Son, the Father make H.BoUou 209 

To God all nature owes its birth IQ 

To God, of e\'eiy good the Spring » 221 

To God, the only wise WatU 123 

To heaven's eternal King 646 

To thee, my God, my heart shall bring Mrs. SteeU SO 

To thee, eternal King R. StreOer* 504 

To thee, my heart, eternal King 299 

To thee, O God, my prayer ascends 102 

To thee, supreme, thee, ever blest 549 

To your Creator, God JtBv.Stede 16 

'Twas on that dark, eventful night WatU 466 

Upward Ilift nune eyes WatU 124 

l^tal spark of heavenly flame Pope 446 

Wait, every soul, your Maker's will 86 

Welcome, sweet day cf rest WatU 408 

What glory gilds the sacred page Couoper 270 

What glorious tidings do I bear 8. Streder 248 

What heavenly light is that which shines ... .8, ikrtder 164 

Whatffuddenglorvesdkliiiiprise HBaOtm 15 
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When all thjr mercies, O my God Additon 6S 

When blooming youth is snatched away . SUeU and WaiU 453 

When dread misfortune's tempests rise . H. BalUm.2d^ 427 

When, fiunting in the sultiy waste .... Mrs. Steele 377 

When gloomy thouehto and boding fears . . Mrs, Su^le 362 

When God revealed his gracious name .... WatH 305 

When I can read my title clear Watta 328 

When I surrey life's varied scene .... Mn. Steele 387 

When I survev the wondrous cross I Waffs 467 

When Israel tnroug[^h the desert passed 278 

When Jesus dwelt m mortal clay ....>.... 181 

When Jesus, our ereat Master, came Waffe 360 

When, marshalled on the nightly plain . . H.K.White 161 

When my astonished eyes behold H. JSallou 23 

When, 'reft of all, and nopeless caw ^ • • Drummond 438 

When sickness shakes the frame . . • SRginbotham 443 

When strangers stand and hear me tell .. • • . Waffs 151 

When, streamiiig from the eastern iki^ 492 

When we survey this worid Proud 60 

When will the eyelids of that mora H. Ballou, 284 

Wherefore should man, frail child of day Er^dd 375 

While God, my Father's near ifrs. Stedt 42 

While 1 keep silence uid conceal Watts 335 

While on the verse of life I stand Doddridge 456 

While some in fouys pleasure roll 386 

While thee 1 seek, protecting Power . . Miss H. M. WUHams 419 

While with ceaseless course the sun ~ SS6 

Why does your feee, ye humble souls Walls 900 

Why do we raoura departed friends Watts 440 

Why should the woricTs alhiring toys l&r. Steele 319 

Why should we start and fear to die Watts 439 

With cheerful voices rise and smg Proud 537 

With one consent let all the earth .... ..... Tate 99 

With sacned joy we lift our eyes Jsrvis 91 

With songs and honours soundinf loud Walls 68 

With strange surprise the cross f view H. Ballou 190 

With warm delist and gratead joy 166 

Would you behold the works of God Watts 76 

Worthy the Lamb of boundless sway 142 

Te angels that sorround the ihrone 19 

Ye favoured children of tiie Lord 8. Thompson 264 

Ye golden lamps of heaven, forewell Doddridge 46S 

Ye bumble souls, approach your God 374 

Ye humble souls who seek the Lord Doddridge 1$7 

Ye realms below the skies H.BalloUf%d 71 

Ye servants of Christ 216 

Ye servants of the Lord Doddridge 968 

Ye sons of men. with joy reeord Doddridge 96 

Ye tribes of Adam, join Watts 94 

Ye wretched, hungiy, starving poor Mrs, Steele SGO 

Zeal is that pure and faeav«oIyiUma . • • . . Neukm 990 
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IWDEX 

TO THB HATTER; OR LEADING WORDS ANC FHRASES OF BTMK8. 

NOTE. This index is designed as a help to those who are not familiar 
with the book. The figures stand for the numbers of the Hymns, 

Aaron, 22S. Abraham, i9i. il(2op(ion, 369. Adoration, SO, 89, 91. Afflietion»,?S30tiVL 
449. AU in allows. iln^«/«, Sonya of the 135—141. Annuia Thanluginnt,B0!l-^Oa. Al»> 
HeipoHont, 33i, 40-2, 458. Aapirationt, 404. AtauroMce, 3e28, 439. 

£ap(i«m, 490— 193. BeaHtudaa,d6G. B«tietM, Believen, 964,445: •«« Faith. BUuingt, 
temporal, ftc. 26— 29, 104. Btood, of Chriat, 189,218,228. £oayKn|r forbidden, 442. Bo<^ 
274, 279, Branch, 174. Brother, above ail, 176. Brotherly Love, 3S0— 354- 

Canaan, 3:^,32^;, 457. CajXain of Salvation, 301. CAarity, 33S-^3, 348. C%iM. death 
«f a, 451, 452. ChUdren, 490-498. ChrUt, hlabirth, 135—138, 148; " he comei,»' 139, 140^ 
145 ; hia bleaainga, 150, 210, 211, 221 ; hia gloriea, 149,218 ; hia praiae, 213—217 ; hU min- 
latry, 147, 224 : hia death, 185-191 ; he died for all, 21 ; his reaurrection, 19>2-193; hia 
reif n, 207—212 ; hia namea or charactera, 151 — 184 : aee, alao, each nanM, in alphabetical 
order. CArialmM, 141, 142,148. CAri«tian«, 358, 369, 364, 366, 410, 431. C&ruHan'a J^r«- 
••eU,463. CAurcA, 120. C^o»eo/.Servtff«, 110, 117, 121— 184, 403,414,435, 436,437. ClOM 
of the Year, Ban, GStA. Com/or(, 42, 263, 266, 443. CommMaton, 486. Communion. 466— 
#77. Compaasion, 351 : aee Srmpathy^, Confeenon, 367, 335. ConAdenee ia God, 31, 3S, 
ff7, 81, 124, 365. don«ewnce,232,333,386. Con«o/ation, 433— 445. Contentmmt, 388, 38fc 
Contrition, 93, 332- Controveretal Subject; applicable to, 73. 86, 119, 235, 383. Converw 
Mon, 115, 3U5, 334, 359. Corner-Stone, 154, 155. Covenant. 179. Creatiot^ and Provi- 
dence, 79, 80, 415. Croae of Chriat, 190, 474. 

Daxlyi Worahip, 133, 517. Dangera and Snares, 52, 55. Darkneaa dinperaed, 118, 941. 
jDeath of an Infant, 452,— a Child, 451,— young Peraon, 453,— the Aced, 4o4y— Parent!, 
^53,— a Minister, 456,— death of Death, 285. D«creM, 58, 85, 86. Dcdicarions, 478— 483. 
/dedication of Children, 490— 493. £>tf«ipt« of Ood, 30, 81, 40. Dsvotion, 419— 437. Doe* 
4Hnal Subjeeta, applicable to, 58, 164, 206, 207, 211, 292, SCO, 306, 430. Door^ 168^— of 
jHope, 188. Doxoio^tM, .544— 5o0. Duties, 286, 351, 360, 394. 

Early Initruction, 494 — 196. Early Piety, 495, 501. Eater Hymn, 203. JEZert, 178. 
Empire 0/ CAHaf, 201— 212. £nemie«, love of, 329, 355. Blfmni /,?/«, 759,203,291. Et*r- 
Mity, 3, 106, 407. ExamftU, 166, iSJ. Eshortation, 258, 260, 261, 26a. E*perimetaal,'Slif 
J0^358, 359. Exultation, 400-418. 

Faith, 53, 194 Faith and Hope, 307—323. Fanuly Devotion, 435, 520. FareiteU, 463. 
■ J^aating, 509-313. Fear, 269, 362. 376. Feaat, 214, 315, 346, 257, 260. Firea, 633. For- 

eveneas, 333, 376 ; aee Pardon. Forerunner, 265. FountaiH, 189, 230. Fortitude, 314, 
3,399. Freedom'a Song, son. FHend, 116. fViemlaAtp, 314, 3iS, 847, 849. Funtral 
Oeeaaiona, 433—165. 

General Praiae, 13—70. Ood, hia beinr and Perfeetiona, 1—13; the Creator, 7, 72: Fa* 
ther, and Shepherd, 42, and Friend, 47 ; Ouardian, Gaide, 54, 57, 87 ; Helper, 314 ; King, 
34, 64 i Light and Life, 46 ; Refuge, Rock, 43, 83, 307 ; Shepherd, Shield, 42, 373 ; Hope. 
Truat, Life, Lord, 326 ; Salvation, 327; Safny and Defence, 83 ; Sun, 323; God ia Lov«, 
23,262; his De«igna, 40 ; Foreknowledge, 85,94. Msjeaty and Glory, 10, 12 ; Omnia- 
cicnce. Omnipresence, 3, It ; Protection, Care, 32, 107; Sovereignty, 47, 59,64, 95. Ood^t 
ITorib* praise hin>, 71— 82. Oootfnes*, 29, 39, 40, 78, 374. GoaJMl, 115, 231— 335 Orkce^ 
24,— a charming sound, 149, 296. G>rar« and Salvation, 386—306. Oradtudet 33, 13S : 
■ee Praiae, and Thanksgiving. Guilt, and Fears, 269, 511. 

Hallelujah, 95, 212. Happineaa, 107, 389. Harp of thouaand abringa, 44Z Health and 
Food, 104- //earO, 163,510. Heathen, 2ti5. Heaven, 325, 334, 460. irt</ing-plae«, 183, 
427. ^oiine««, 333. ifope, 333, 320-323. .ffouae ofroee, 459. iTumi/ity, 375-383. Hy 
poeriay exposed, 92. 

Moialrw reproved, 290, 358, (Self,) 390. Image of God, 167. Immanuel, 163, 2ST. 
Jmmortality, 203, 461. Inconstancy, 334, SSI. Introductory Hymna, 111, 112, 131, 134, 
423: ace OpeiuDg of Service. Indu%try, 44. Infanta bleat, 493. Invitationa^ Calls, &«. 



131, Wo— «sin. 

jTacoi's Star, 184. Jeaua, 221, 223, 292 : see Christ. Jeiee and Gentilea, 22, 154, Sw. 
Jove, 140. 145, 104, 4ia Jordan, 324, 457. Judge of all, 350. Judgmtnta, Jost, Z7L 
Justice, is, 41,771. 

King, Chriat, 180, 183, 216. Kingdom, 305, 209, 211. Knotaledge, 103, 2S8, 973. 

Z^mps, 368. .LamA, 217, 318, 33L Lan^or, 428. i«aw and Goq)el, SSO, 366. Lam, 
holy, 47,256. Z.a» of Love, 73,354.- Irtg&t,41r-of Truth, 241, 540. X.igM of the World, 
164,165. Z.ord, 109,— "of all," 313. iord'a hay, 196, 199. iCord's Prayer, 99, 100. 
Xo«e,343,348. Z.ove to God, 392, 353. 

iltrariner*,75— 7/. Marriage, 637, 53% Afediolor. Coanaellor, 183. Hfedbitee, 180| 
.SM HomUity. Mercy and Tratb, 23, 6B. Mmtita, VO. M»$tai»^ 336^ MS, 347. Mw> 
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nnXBX TO LEADING WORDS. 



•foA, 178. MnisUr, prartr for a, S39,— daath of a, 468. Miraela. 182. Morrdng Star. 
189. MttrtalUy, 406. Motn and the Lamb, 409. Mount of God, m Mounurt, Hi, 
44& MV*<ic /]oo«, 464. 

Natur*, 28, ea-compared, *e. 73, 171, 996. NaUvitv ofCkrUt, 135—150. Sew Birth, 
885. Horn of Oad, ^ New Creation, 2&1, New Jeruealem, 282, 2%. Nae Year, 598. 

ObedUnee, 300, 372, 873, 394 , 510. OMi>arton«, 81 , 166 C^ering, 251 , 510. qMeee of 
Christ, 156, 158, 173. Openingoi Service, 149, 224, 415, 419, 421, 422t mc Intrwluctor/ 
Hymns. OrrfMaiieM,490: we oaptiam, Conuniiriion, ftc. Ordinoiiofu and liisuiUatiooa, 



Panfon. 300, 334, 430. />M«ioiur,Tarioua, 181, 103,234, 2G6. Patienee,2m. Peace *nd 
Joy, Ac. 932, 407. Penitence, 93, 267, 51 1—513. Per^eenaon opposed, 118, 391. Pere^, 
*#ronce, 312. />Aari««tf, 229. PAi7n»ifAropy, 342. PAw«iria»i, 175- Pj7»/-fm,263.32a, 
412,-th« FilfTims, SOd. / t<Zar of Fire, 226^ '!». PityMO P/««ure«, diTine, 225, 400, 
496. Poor, m ProJ««, 60, 61 , 74, 87 : see General Praiie. Pr,ictical SubJecU, 41 , 1 01, 
834, 360, 363, 364, 899. Preach, 112, 486. PrivnU Devotion, 420, 514—525. Prince of 
P«ar«,l65. Proja.'ict, 156. Prayer, 102— 104, 107. Pro mure, 236. 240. 252, 272, 275, 298 
Pro«tro/ion, 111, 813. Protection and Care, 32, 38, 65, S2S. Proeirfenfe of God, 86. 79, 
80. Prudence, 364, 386, S98. PuniehmetU, emendatury , 1 15, 379, 3S6. Purpoee, 31, 179, 
S87, 30C. 

(XuietuHM, 379, 884. Quidkmiiif li^uenea, 94 1 . 974 , 49S 

/face. Christian, 39S, 425. /Znin, Shtm-era. 4tc. 207,273. 421. ffcoeon, 30, 362. Redeems 
tnf ^ovc, 894, 295. Peronrt/tofion, 3B6, 3^. /terovery from Sickneu, 530, 531, R^uf 
and Defence, 307, 365. Reformation, Penitence, 3:AI— 337. Rrgeneration. 249, 302, 305, 
856. 'Religion and iU rruiu, 356—374,401. Remember, Return, 334,499. Renovation^ 
SM9. P«7>cfl(ance, 334, 336. Ae«tfnarioii, 381, 419. /le^foraHon, 21,95, 219, 334. Retolu- 
lione, 393, 399. /?«(, 42, 126, 266. PMurreriton, 19)^.200, 201,208 Perirem«r. r, or Soli- 
tade, 921,821. Returning Home,SSS. Reverence, Vi, AT, 9*. /Zrwa* (f«, 315, 367, 398. /Zi». 
er« ot thy love, 427. /tocJc, 43, 494. Root of David, XTi. Rulee of Lifa, 276. Rulere ad- 
Boniahed, 34 

Sal^>atk, 126, 194, 167. Au^f ^ , ChrLit, 31^,— i a«rTlrP^|[>l 5^n/«fy.3H. fd^^rfj, tm 
fito/wiriofi. 221 286— 294 5c rfn r, j-j^^ 'iiif*,— ' h«h don* m.\\ Ovi iifi *ili," ^ Sreptrt, 
173, 208, 909. ifcripture., 26S^ >^!5 ;S'*nP, Ocean*, 75, 76, 93. S*a>^%, jji, 2t, SS, 70. Sfal 
604. -STW/rp oern merit 101, 1..-, .SV,'r-HjAf*'>u-, 115, Slervnfil, ITT, ^^pikmi , OoH , 41/,— 
Christ, 153,— Shepherd and Br .4^4 Shorlftne of UCa, M, 598. ^. SZ0. £)n sitd 
Guilt, 113, 129.175,300. Sin,^ J ,i> .^^ftnii,, BS. S^. S»;^«- 886,^8 -&>Wi Iub.iIu, 
105,— dancer, 117,— aafety, I'l .^ote ih^ jraEn, 44. Syjirt^ QoA 92,— SptrJt ttiu^ IW. 
Springs, Streams, ftc. 257, 9.'.-.. ijl. Slur ui B^ihSeheni. H51, — nf Efope. i03.— Ln tkw £a*Lf 
180. Stranger, Christ, 429,—:': i l\fn, 341- SuiimiMriofi,. ITTg, S9S. SH'i,iimB^. 1 ,— iMelv 
lnf,5,C,— a{deam,2,— Suno^ I! hvtn,!^,4£n,— ur^ciTr, IC3^-o<H3shL«<HiciM!H, 164,^1. 
tM. Sunday 5i-/iooi«, 116,36 :, i i7, ^5^. *in 5<E|we;i^roii''f a^i 1 1 na, 41. ^ngp4i^v,346. 354. 

Temptation, 335. m m - . i l: i V./f , 33, 3S, 3T. MH^-5fl7. i^utjminireii, Jfty 3>inl, 
957, 377. y%r»o/emn »«, 976. 7 . . ■. m #*, sas^ Tr^j^ui/i F|p , a^^, S83, SiM . Tm ntpvrjM. 
914, 413. Treaeuree, 251, 957- 7 niMifiJinnj, fB,*p<1 fri.^ii. ^"O- TrtKirtp* o/ CAt uIjbjiicv, 
880-285. TrulA and Mercy, iS.ia. 

Unbelief, 31 1: tae Believe, Belicven. C^nteereoj Praise, 13, 17, 21, 34, 71, 48& Vnetr^ 
ruMed, ftc. 20a , 

* Victory over Death, 328, 445, 446. Fine, 119. Vineyard, 961. Vtrttue, 360, 370, 378. 
639. r«/Mm«,27I. ^ 

iran<fertnf 117 802. »^ar/arc, 395, 397. ITo/ere of SalTation. 494. IFatrAAMeve, 868. 
VTayeofGocnaO.dl. H'irfow and Fatherless. 461. HW, 101,— of God, 63 Ifle^om, Pow. 
•r^ ftc 79. Word, of Tnith, of God. *c. 953, 275. 276, 978. >For**, good, 853, 864. Wofw 
tJup, 80, 109, 129, 130. ITortAy the Lamb, 217, 231. 

Year, 96, 29, 53, 66. Voire of Christ, 266,-«f Sin, 303, 387. Youtk, 116, 863, 499, SOL 

JUal, 86, 101, 119, 390, 393. Zion, 180, 132, 233,-8iDai, 250. 
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